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S IR, 
1 Own Addreſſes of this Kind, are gene- 


rally like Panegyricks in Funeral Ser- 

mons, to diſplay Virtues which their Pa- 

trons are utter Strangers to; but as you are 
above Adulation, I am below it: yet, I muſt 
Veonfeſs, a prevalent Pride in me was a main 
Motive of my Preſumption; for when a 
entleman of Rank, diſtinguiſhed with 
ualifications capable to inſtruct the greateſt 
ince, condeſcends to have any Connection 
with one fo far beneath him, ſometimes 
makes me imagine I have ſome ſmall Portion 
of Merit, which your Complacency ſeems to 
give a Stamp of Currency : But if I ſtrictly 
examine myſelf to ſearch it out, I am Creſt- 
fallen, and find myſelf miſtaken. When 

I have taken ſome little Pains to convince 
myſelf . 
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myſelf of my falſe Ideas, I attribute your 
Condeſcenſion to the true Motive, your 
innate Principles of Goodneſs, Pity, and 


Compaſſion. a 


Trovcn Families and Names in different 
Kingdoms may be intire Strangers to each 
other, yet Conformity of Minds and Diſpo- 
ſitions may ſimpathize: Give me leave to 
aſſure you, Sir, that VauGHan is a Gentle- 
man of an ancient Family, of ſtrict Honour 
and Probity, with every manly Virtue, and 
therefore, I venture to introduce him to your 
Acquaintance, and, at the ſame Time, beg 
leave to ſubſcribe myſelf your | 


Ever obliged, 


obedient, 


DvzsLin, March 


humble Servant, 1 
the zoth, 1754. '# 


W. R. CuzTwoo 


THE. 


PREFACE. 


| Take leave to inform the Reader, that the Facts 
and Incidents in the Hiſtory of VAuGHAN, 
are founded upon ſtrict Truth; therefore, if 
the very Marvellous is not to be met with, Truth 
is only to blame. The intercurrent His roxlks 
have the ſame Blemiſh, and, therefore, perhaps, 
may not appear as entertaining as Productions found- 
ed on Fancy. Therefore, if you find virtuous and 
vicious Characters of both Sexes pencil'd here, be 
| fa aſſured they are drawn from the Lite, I have not 
4} any thing to anſwer for but the ill Choice of the 
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fl 1 return my humble Thanks to all my generous 
7 BF Subjcribers; but take this Opportunity to mention 
Like Particular Obligations I received from Mr. G. 
Ewing, Bookſeller in Dublin, who ſo ſtrongly re 
| commended me to Mr. Hay in Belſaſt, that he in- 
: 1 fluenced many of the Gentlemen and Ladies in my 
Intereſt, on more Occaſions than this; and I hope 
neither of them will be offended that I make this 
public Acknowledgment of their F riendſhip and 


Good: nature. 


Spredily 


Speedily will be Publiſt'd, 


Six NOV ELS: 


P I Z. 


I. TIME Twins: or, The Female Traveller. 

II. The Stepmother: or, Good Lucæk at laſt. ; 
HI. The Unnatural Uncle: or, Repentant Villains, i \ 
IV. The Virgin Widow. 

V. Adraſtus and Olinda: or, Love's Champion. 


VI. Love and Duty: or, The Illuſtrious Pirates. 


add The TER laſt from the Original French. 


The Price to Subſcribers, 27. 2d. ſtitch'd; © 
2.5. 8 d. 2. bound; 1-. 1 d. the firſt Payment. U 


Subſcriptions are taken in by the Editor, V. R. 4 
- Chetwood ; the Bookſellers of Dublin, and Mr. of 6 


Hay at Belfaſt. 1 
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4 HE Day I was born, was the firſt of my Miſ⸗- 
fortunes ; for the Moment that gave me Birth, 
robb'd = dear Mother of Life, and I came 
into the World an innocent Mutderer, the laſt 

of five Sons. 

Tho' my Father had a conſiderable Eſtate, yet, as I 
was the youngeſt of all, there was bur little to expect for 
me; andere I arrived to my fourth Year, a Mother-in- 
law was brought into the Family, that had one Son, 
and two Daughters ; but ſhe ſecured to my Father a con- 
ſiderable Eſtate while ſhe lived, tho' after her Death it 
was to devolve on her own Children ; and I am pretty 
well inform'd, that was the chief Motive of my Father's 
wiſhing her a long Life. 


Sure 


© 
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Sure Marriage muſt be an unfortunate State on ſuch *' 
Conditions, eſpecially on one Side; for every body | 
agreed my Mother-in-law (from her outward Behaviour? 
was very fond of my Father; but ſhe laid out her whole 
Portion of Good-Nature upon him, the having not one 
Grain left for any of his Children, and, between 'em 
both, good Houſe-keeping was baniſh'd, that lived with 
us in my Mother's Days. 

My Father, give him his Due, was raking enough to 
provide for his Children, and his Wife was not an Ace 
behind him in taking Care for hers. 

My Mother-1n-law's Son was much of my own Age, 
ſo to School we were ſent together, which was the hap- 
pieſt Time of my Life; for my good Mother-in-law 
being over-fond of her only Son, allow'd him hand- 
ſomly of every thing; and my Father, that there 
ſhould be no Difference between us, did the like 
by me; ſo we both fared the better by their Emula- 
tion, and whatever Brother Jack had one Day, to be 
ſure Billy (meaning myſelf) had the next: But, tho' it |. 
favours of Vanity to praiſe myſelf, yet I will declare, I | 
was a better Proficient in Learning than my School- 
fellow, for I took a great Pleaſure in my Studying; but, 
on the contrary, my Brother was very idle, and I often 
received good part of his Money for the Week, to make te 
his Exerciſe for him; ſo by this Method, our Parents n: 
imagin'd him a better Scholar than he was. f 

Our Maſter, tho' a rigid one, was ſomething deceived 
in him; for I was very cautious of letting any one under- 
ſtand the Helps I gave him, well knowing, if it was 
once diſcover'd, I ſhould loſe my Perquiſites as I call'd? 
'em. But one Chriſimas it all came out. f 

The Parſon of the Pariſh being at Dinner, and, as it 
proved, which does not always happen, a good Scholar,} 
was deſired to examine the Yonkers, as they call'd us, 
my Mother being gone out of the Room juſt before; 
Domine ſet upon me firſt, paying, as he thought, a Com- 
pliment to my Father, and I went thro' my Examination 
ſo readily, that my Father gave me a Crown-pliece to 
encourage me; but, at the ſame time, whiſper d me tc 
put it up before the good Woman, my Mother- in- A=, 5, 
came back again. F 

When 


Dr 
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h When the Parſon had finiſh'd ſeveral elaborate Speeches 
y on the Ripeneſs of my Genius, and what not, adding. 
r) among the reſt, He did not fear in time but he ſhould 
le ſee me a great Stateſman; he took my School-fellow 
1e 
m 
th 


John to Taſk, who came to Examination like a Thief to 
his Trial: I ſtood juſt behind him and prompted him 
unheard by the reſt of the Company; yet he made ſo 
many Blunders, that, like Sir Martin and his Man War- 
ner, in Dryden's Comedy of Sir Martin Mar-all, we 


tO 

ce ere both diſcoverd; at which I was very much 
grieved, for I ſoon apprehended ſuch Care would be 

e, Faken of Mr. Dunce, that I ſhould finger no more 

p- {Þf his Money, and all the Praiſes I received from 

vw he Company for the Aptneſs of my Parts, &c. copld 

d- Mot extinguiſh the Thoughts on't. But, to mend the. 


re matter, my Mother-in-law, who happen'd to come in 
ke Juſt as he was beginning his Fiery Trial, big with Ex- 
la- pectation of her Son Fohnny proving a Prodigy of Learn- 
be ing, and finding herſelf ſo much diſappointed, could not 
contain her Temper, but flew out in a Manner little 
| ang to the Company. She did not doubt, ſhe ſaid, 
ut there had been much Pairs taken with that Jacka- 
napes (meaning my Worſhip) but ſhe would take care 
for the future to chooſe a Matter that was in her Intereſt, 
to inſtruct her Child; that it was much againſt her Incli- 
nation at firſt to let him go where all my Brothers had 
gone before, being the Teacher was in my Father's In- 
ed tereſt, and a thouſand ſuch Speeches, which ftruck my. 
er- Father into Amazement ; altho' the Parſon with a great 
vas deal of Reaſon (that perhaps you'll ſay is a Wonder) 
ird Fuſed many fine Speeches to qualify this Matter, yet they 
Fall proved like Words utter'd in a Deſart; but when 

$ it Brother 7ack, in Tears, told her my Father had given 
lar, ne a Crown, ſhe grew outragious, and with a great 
us, Neal of Dexterity gave me a handſome Box on the Ear, 
re; ſeſs gentle, I believe, than the Boor gives the Duke of 
arinthia * at his Inſtallation. My Father, to be even 
B 2 with 


* Carinthia is a Province of Germany, upon the Bor- 
ders of Italy: Whenever the Ducal Coroyet is wacant, © 

phe, Perſon who is to be inſtall'd, is ſeatefl in a Chair of 
| 8 1 great. 


4 . . * 
IF. . my 
. 
* 
— — 
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with her, return'd my Brother John one as like it asa fc 
couple of Billiard-Balls. My good Mother-in-law per- 

ceiving it, was reſolved to be even with him, and gave + 

it me handſomly on both Sides my Ears, which was 
return'd ſmartly back upon the Chops of my Schoolfellow 

by my Father, till we got handſomly cuff'd between 
em. | J; 
My Father ſeeing his Wife's Rage rather increaſed, 
than diminiſh'd, laid hold of both her Hands; ſhe ftrug- 7 
gling to get looſe, and finding it impoſſible, ſpit in my | 
Father's Face, who was ſo much confounded, that he let 
her go, and ſhe waddled out of the Room like a Gooſe 
upon a Common. | 

When ſhe was gone, my Father fat him down in his ; 

Chair without ſpeaking for ſome time ; but at laſt broke 
out with an exalted Voice. This is the firſt time I ever 
will'd myſelf unmarry'd, and I am very much in fear it 
will not be the laſt; for when once Man and Wife have 
broke through the Reſpect they owe each other, conti- 
nual Jars will ſucceed, and the firſt Quarrel will ſoon be 
followed by many others. I have no Notion (continued 
he) after this Breach, we can ever be properly recon- 
ciled. 


The good Parſon ſaid many Things in order to 8 
cu 


— 


great Antiquity, made like two 2 Chairs put Back to 
Back, with two Seats; in one the intended Duke ſits, in 
the other a Boor of the Country, who is to offer two Oxen 
to the Duke, one the leaneſt, the other the fatteſt that can 
be got; but the Duke is to return the fat one to the Boor, 
ewhich is to intimate he is to improve his Country or Duke- 
dom (for ſometimes it is the Emperor of Germany who is 
choſe Duke of Carinthia) from the Poverty of the lean Ox, 
to that 7 the fat One. When that Part of the Ceremony is 
over, the Boor, or Countryman, riſes up, comes to the 
Duke, who is ſitting with his Face to the Eaſt, and gives | 
him a gentle Box on the Ear; after that, he puts on his Ir 
Feet a Pair of Shoes fill d with the Earth of the 2 and 
that concludes the Inſtallment; tho the laſt Part of the Cere- 
mony they omit when a Proxy is inſtall'd, which often hap- 
pens when the Title is conferr d on the Emperor, or ſome 
ether Potentate. , 


7 
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cuſe both Parties, but my Father gave him no manner 


Jof Anſwer. He ſeeing Things in ſo much Confuſion, 
Itook his Leave. 


When he was gone, my Father began to examine me 


| about my Brother Jack, and the Reaſon why my Maſter 


did not acquaint him with his Indocibility ; I well know- 


ing he abhorr'd a Lie, declared to him the whole Truth; 
but begg'd his Pardon, telling him, my young Appre- 


henſion could not conceive ſuch Confuſion wou'd follow. 
Well, return'd my Father, I have Reaſon to believe 


you will never be guilty of ſuch Inadvertencies again, 
therefore I freely pardon you; but for the future you 
muſt go to School by yourſelf, at leaſt, till this Matter 
is blown over, and my Wife and I are thoroughly re- 


coneiled, if there is a Poſſibility of it. Upon ſaying 
this, he waved his Hand, that I might leave him to him 
felf. 

+ As ſoon as I got into the Courtyard before the Houſe, 
y Brother Jack met me. Ah! faid he, my Mother 
as given me a Crown, as well as my Father did you. 1 
m glad on't, return'd I. I believe that's a Lie, ſaid 
my Mother, who was coming out of the Garden, and 
had ſtaid to liſten, as Iſuppoſe. Madam, I have learnt, 


Maid I, to ſpeak Truth, whatever may be the Conſe- 


uence ; and in moſt of the Books we are to learn, we are 
Inform'd our Tongue and Heart ſhou'd always go toge- 
ther. Ha! faid the, What, I ſuppoſe you are ſetting . 
up for a young Philoſopher ! But I believe you have got 


a few Sentences by rote, as Parrots have, that you ſput- 
ter out unſeaſonably. I told her, whatever T had learnt, . 
x wou'd take care never to ſay any thing to offend her. 
No, ſaid ſhe, you will always be an Offence to me, 


lent, or ſpeaking. I told her I was very ſorry for't, 


und went back again, with the Tears running down 


y Cheeks, intending to go up into the Room where I 


gay, but was met by my Father, who ſeeing the Tears - 
Frickling down my Face, aſk'd me haſtily the Reaſon. of 


ay Grief? I told him, Nothing. 

Come, faid he, you know I will have the Truth, 
herefore tell me without Delay. I then, finding he 
ou d be fatisfy'd, told all that had paſs'd between my 
Jother and me, though in as tender Terms-as-I cou'd: 
| . When 
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When my Father had heard me out, he ſeem'd very PD 
much concern'd, and making a long Pauſe, at laſt cry'd, Jy 
Well, I will have a Remedy]! And to-morrow, conti- ui 
nued he, you ſhall go to your Uncle's, who defires to m 
ſee you, where you ſhall remain till the Time of your Jth 
Breaking-up is over. *tc 
The next Morning I had Orders to prepare for my of 
Journey. When I was ready to get on Horſeback, I 
waited on my Father, who bid me go to my Mother {wy 
and take my Leave of her. I went, but I muſt confeſs 7B 
very unwillingly. When I came to her Dreſſing-Room, I. 
I kneel'd down as uſual, upon which ſhe ſaid haſtily, 17 
Bleſs you ! Bleſs you! which I underſtood, by her Man- in 
ner of ſpeaking, was Dammee ! Dammee ! | cu 
I am come, Madam, faid I, to take my Leave of ri 
you, by my Father's Command. Why, pray Sir, re- 
turn'd my Mother, very ſcornfully, Where are you go- 
ing? To my Uncle's, Madam, ſaid I. Go then, ſaid 
ſhe, and a good Riddance. I made my Honours, and * j 
down Stairs I went again to my Father. ; 
Well, Will, ſaid he, what ſaid your Mother to you? 
Did ſhe give you any thing? No Sir, ſaid I, ſhe only 
gave me Leave to go about my Buſineſs. Well, ſaid 
my Father, you ſhall never trouble her again, in the 
Mind I am in. Go, ſaid he, get on Horſeback, Ill ride 
before, and conduct you ſome Part of the Way. f 
When I went into the Stable, I heard my Brother 
Fack tell the Groom I muſt not have the Little Horſe, : 
for it was his, and he was to go abroad with his Mother: 
Brother, ſaid I, I muſt have him, for my Father's gone 
before, and will wait for me. No matter for that, ſaid 
he, you ſhan't have him. Many Words paſs'd between 
us, and all the while he was endeavouring to get the 
Bridle out of my Hand, but finding he was not ſtrong 
enough, he let go. Juſt as I had got one Foot in the 
Stirrup, with a Prong that he had got out of the Stable, 
he ran me into the Thigh with one of the Points, the 
other piercing the Horſe in the Flank, who, feeling him 
ſelf hurt, gave a Spring, and before I cou'd get upon his 
Back, he dragg'd me with one Foot in the Stirrup ou 
into the Road, and wou'd have certainly beat me te 
Pieces, if my Father coming back, wondering at m 
Delay, 
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very Delay, had not ſtop'd him. T'he Servant told him I 


yd, vas certainly wounded, for there were Streams of Blood 
MNtl- upon the Ground: Examining my Hurt, they found 
s to my Boot was full of Blood. I was carry'd in again 
our though with Loſs of Blood, the Violence of the Fall, 
together with the Dragging of the Horſe, I was deprived 
my of my Senſes for ſome time. 
„1 A Surgeon was immediately ſent for; yet my Father 
ther was not preſently inform'd how I came by the Hurt: 
ifeſs But when he knew the Truth of it, he was ſo very much 
om, —— that juſt that Inſtant meeting with my Brother 
tily, Jack coming up Stairs, he kick d him down again, and 
lan- in the Fall he broke his Arm. I mention theſe little Cir- 
cumſtances, only as they were the Occaſion of a down- 
2 of right Breach in the Family. 
re- When the Surgeon came, he inform'd us there was 
go- no Danger but Loſs of Blood; and, with a great many 
ſaid | hard Words, told 'em what a narrow Eſcape I had; for 
if it had been an Inch higher, and touch'd ſuch and ſuch 
3a Thing, all the World cou'd not have ſaved my Life 
to be ſure. 
When he had made an End of dreſſing my Wound, 
he went to the Aſſiſtance of my Brother. The Servants 
the had taken him up, and brought him into the ſame Room 
1de where I was, for our Beds were together. I muſt own 
the Sight of him, inſtead of moving my Pity, ſtirr'd my 
her Indignation, and I was inwardly fatisfy'd with my Fa- 
rſe, ther's juſt Revenge. But while they were ſetting his 
er: Arm, my Mother came among us (alarm'd, it ſeems, 
one with his Cries) like one of the Furies, with her Hair 
aid about her Ears, out of her Dreſſing-Room, not having 
een been acquainted with the Matter through the Confuſion 
the of the Family. She caſt many furious Eyes towards 
ng me, and I believe, if ſhe had not been prevented by my 
the Father, had made me feel the Effects of her Indignation. 
e, Madam, faid he, I am forry for the Accident that has 
the happen'd to your Son, not but he deſerves it for his 
m- young wicked Intention, though I don't doubt but he 
his was inſtigated by his Mother. By me, thou barbarous 
utY Wretch, ſaid ſhe. — You are ſorry for the Accident 
to What Accident? Did not you do it for the Purpoſe ? 
ny with an Intention to break his Neck, I ſuppoſe : Buy 5 
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be revenged on your young Darling with all his Learn- 
ing! Upon faying that ſhe ruſh'd upon me in ſpite of 


them, and ſeiz d violently upon me, endeavouring to 


tear me out of the Bed, notwithſtanding my. weak Con- 
dition. But my Father laid hold of her, and with a a 
Pull, ſwung her to the farther End of the Room. Now, 
Madam, faid he, fince I fee the Inveteracy of your Ma- 


lice, and having broke the Bonds of Duty, Love, and Fel, 


Tenderneſs, I'll make you feel the Power of a Huſband ;: 
you ſhall be cloſe confined to your Apartment, never 
once to converſe with Me, or Mine. You ſhall want 
nothing, but your Liberty, where you will have Time 
enough to reflect upon your Conduct, and what it is ti 
to injure a Huſband by your violent Proceedings. 80 
ſaying, he ſeized upon her, maugre her Strugglings, 
carry d her to the Nurſery, and lock d her in: The Rea- 
ſon of his putting her there, was, as he ſaid afterwards, 
to prevent her making any Attempts to get out of the 
Windows, being there were Bars fix'd for fear of any: | 
Accident among us, when we were under the. Nurſes 
Care. 1 
Notwithſtanding her Violence of Temper, ſhe had 
certainly (at leaſt in every Body's Opinion) a tender 


Regard for my Father; and if he did not return it, he. 


gave her no Cauſe to complain. He had too much Hu- 
manity to uſe any one ill, much leſs a Wife. I have 
often heard him ſay, While my Wife continues her Good- 


humour to me, ſhe ſhall never find me in the leaſt to 


blame in my Conduct to her; but whenever that alters, 
I ſhall have fo much Regard to myſelf, to be eaſy. 
During my Ilineſs, my Father was hardly ever from 
me. I did not think it was proper for one of my Years | 
to aſk-him any Queſtions concerning his Matrimonial 
Warfare ; but as he was fitting upon my Bed, about the 
fifth Day of my Illneſs, my Mother's Maid brought him 
a Letter, which my Father peruſed, then read it to me, 
as follows: 


SIR, 3 
1 Am ſenſible the Serenity of Temper you have often pro- 
- miſed to yourſelf, if any Breach ſhould happen between 
us, gives you very great Satisfaction, whatever ww 
; V feel: 


* 


rn- 


Ja- 


;" weſs to be call d 
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| feel : But, as I have Cauſe to believe the Burden will be 


Eveightier, if you will not allow me one Favour, which I 


ym almoſt aſſured you will comply with, that is, to have 


e Company of my hurt Son in my Confinement ; beſides Ma- 
ternal Aſfections, I believe there is another Motive which 

onvinces me I ſhall not be deny d, you will get rid of an 
Object which cannot but be ungrateful to you, becauſe it 
belongs to One who formerly thought it her chiefeft Happi- 


| Yours. 

2 Confinement, I find, faid my Father, is a good Mor- 
liger but I ſhall very willingly comply with her Re- 
queſt, upon your Account, for I can't ſuppoſe it is very 
3 to you, to have always before your Eyes the 
Cauſe of your Pain and IIlneſs. Sir, ſaid I, there is no 
Motive more prevalent with me, than the Satisfaction of 
my Mother; beſides, I hope I have it not in my Nature 
o bear Malice, therefore I have long ſince forgiven my 
rother, imagining it to be only the Heat of Paſſion, and 
Want of Years. My Child, faid my Father, your Years 
are the ſame, both in your Thirteenth; and yet I am 
onvinced he has not the Conſideration that thou haſt, 
hich J am pleaſed with, not for his Want of Under- 
ſtanding, but that thine ſeems to exceed thy Years: Pray 
eaven continue it! Sir, ſaid I, 'tis all I aſk, the Bleſ- 
ng of Heaven and You; in having them, I ſhall want 


-Bothing ; but, poſſeſs'd with all the Gifts of Fortune, 


wanting them, I ſhall be poor indeed! My Boy, (ſaid 
Y Father, and kiſs'd me) once more Heaven bleſs thee ! 
rant that I may be able to provide for thee according 


to my Inclination ! 


By this time the Maid, who had retired while my Fa- 


ther was peruſing the Letter, came in to expect an An- 


wer. Tell your Miſtreſs, ſaid my Father, I ſhall com- 


ply with her Requeſt, as I ſhall to all others that are 


reaſonable. Upon this Anſwer, the Maid went out, and 


Imy Father gave immediate Orders to remove the Boy: 


Then, with a gentle Preſs by the Hand, took his Leave 
of me. I muſt own I was very much delighted at his 
Expreſſions of Kindneſs to me, being it was what I never 
received from him before: Tis true, he never uſed me 
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known Parents do; his Manner of Behaviour to me be- 
fore, begot Reſpect in me; it was enough if he did but 
look at me, to make me obſerve him ; though I can't 
fancy it is a proper Carriage from a Parent to a Child, 
ſenſibly wins the Affections of the Child. I remember 
never cared to come in my Father's Sight, which pro- 
ceeded from his ſtiff Behaviour to us. But I am not 
laying down Rules or Examples between Parents and. 


Inſtruction that Way as their Children. 'Tho' I am well 


Faults openly, and, as I found afterwards, rewarded 
with Reaſon ſay, this is but little to the Purpoſe. 


fancy'd my Mother had a great Mind to be making her 


Evening I ſhall comply with her Requeſt ; and the Re- 


ing ; for, added he, it will be late before I can go to 


is to ſtay all Night on purpoſe to ſee you, as he ſends me 
Word. And, accordingly, before Night, the good old Man 


in neglecting to tell him of my Brother's Want of Learn- 


vail'd on your Father that I may have you again ; for I 
ſhould be much concern'd to loſe the Flower of my 
Flock; as he was pleaſed to call me: As for your Bro- 
ther Jack, added he, I have adviſed with your Father, 
to prevail on your Mother to put him out to ſome credit- 
able Trade, and not longer to loſe his Time in fruitleſs 

Endeavours 


harſhly, but he did not ſeem to me to have the leaſt ? 
Regard, or playing and toying with Children, as I have 7 


neither the Way to beget Obedience; there is a Kind of 
Indulgence to the harmleſs Follies of Children, that in- 


my own Brother, that was one Year elder than me, 


Children, tho” really I think ſome Parents want as much 


aſſured my Father had a tender Regard for his, notwith- : 
ſtanding his rigid Behaviour, for he punith'd ſeverely for 


'em ſecretly when they did well: But my Readers may 
In the next Viſit my Father made me, he told me he 
Peace; but, added he, Hill, Ill take care, if it comes 
to that, you ſhall be included in the Treaty. I told him 
I ſhould be pleaſed, let it go which Way it wou'd, if he 
wou'd be ſo. I have received another Letter ſince Morn- 
ing, faid he, with her Defire to ſpeak with me; in the 


ſult of our Conference thou ſhalt know to-morrow Morn- 


her, for I expect your Schoolmaſter this Evening, who 


came to condole with me, and in ſome ſort to chide me, 


ing: However, ſaid he, I forgive you, and have pre- 
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aſt Endeavours to learn what he can never attain to ; for, 
VE continued he, I have juſt now been examining him in 
de- the Garden (for as he had the Uſe of his Legs, he cou'd 
** go any where) but I am in the utmoſt Confuſion to find 

him ſuch a Dunce, and that I cou'd be fo long impoſed 
* on between you. 


oY 71 begg'd my Maſter to mention my Folly no more, 
mn for I affured him it was Want of Thought, and Tender- 
ber neſs to him, that occaſion'd the Deceit ; I had ſufficiently 
ne, Frepented of it, and if it was to come over again, would 
ro ſooner die than be guilty of any ſuch Proceedings. I 
= added, it was the greateſt Grief I ever did, or ever 
v4 ſhould feel, that from fo trivial a thing, as I thought, 


1 *ſuch Difference ſhould be created between my Father 
en and Mother. Reſt contented, reply'd my Maſter: Thy 
* Mother-in-law has proved what I always thought her, a 
turbulent-ſpirited Woman, only ſhe had Art enough to 
hide it ſo long from your Father. Indeed her firſt Huſ- 
band, Sir Charles, many Years ago hinted ſome ſuch thing 
to me. I am pleaſed ſhe has declared herſelf upon fo ſlight 
n Occaſion, that your good Father may be arm'd in time 
gainſt her Contrivances; for I am apt to believe, eveh 
Her Affection to him is only counterfeited, and once Wo- 
en can counterfeit Love, I give em loft to all virtuous 


he Principles; their Endearments are the worſt of Crimes, 
o And the greateſt Aﬀront they can put upon a Man. I 


have known ſome Women who have proved falſe to their 
Re- Huſband's Bed, yet have carry'd it with ſuch a Tenderneſs 
rn and Regard to them, that if the World had not been con- 
incedof theirBaſeneſs,*twere enough to call TruthaLyar. 
ho F 71 interrupted my Maſter, by telling him, I thought 

here was no Grounds even fir Suſpicion of any ſuch 


lan hing concerning my Mother. I hope ſo too, reply'd 
me, By Schoolmaſter. 
wo After ſome other Diſcourſe of the Weakneſſes of 


omen, he left me to my own Thoughts, but I muſt 
dyn they were not very pleaſing ones. I began to con- 
ider my Condition. If my Mother proved an ill Wo- 

an, as I had ſome Reaſon to ſuſpect ſrom the Hints and 
Diſcourſes of my Maſter, I ſhould certainly ſuffer in the 
nd; for if my Father was reconciled to her, through 
er Cunning, I did not doubt but ſhe would improve it, 
Durs and 


12 The VoYAGEs, Sc. of 


and make me the Butt of her Reſentment; and, not- 
withſtanding my Father's good Senſe, and Knowledge of 
the World, there was not an Impoſſibility but he might | 
fall into the Snares of a ſubtle deſigning Woman: The | 
Thought of this ſpread a melancholy Cloud over my ; 
Face, which was perceived by my Father, who enter'd Þ | 
in the midſt of my Cogitations. F 
How now, Will, ſaid he, does thy Wound pain thee, , 
that thou lookeſt with ſuch a ſorrowful Countenance ? , 
No, Sir, ſaid I,-I was only enter'd into thinking of what { 
may happen for the future, and the Fear of loſing your j 
Kindneſs, made me fad. Well, faid he, as I am aſſured , 
from your Behaviour, that will never happen, I hope f 
our Concern will ceaſe. I told you (continued my þ 
ather) when I parted with you laſt, that I would not f. 
let thee know the Reſult of the Interview till the Morn- P 
ing; but as we are reconciled, I could not fo long delay 2 y 
thee thy Part of the Satisfaction. To-morrow in the 
Morning thy Mother, thy Maſter, and all of us, are to pi 
come into thy Room to Breakfaſt, where I hope all Ani- Þ | 
moſities will ceaſe. On my Side, Sir, ſaid I, they were y, 
never begun, nor ever ſhall, without my Temper and 5 
Inclination ſhould be inverted. I believe there's no fr 
Danger of that, reply'd my Father; and ſo, my good w 
Boy, Good-night. R 
As ſoon as my Father was gone, my Maſter came in hi 
again: Billy, ſaid he, I could not go to Bed without ſee- 
ing you, to deſire, ſince your Father and Mother are ge 
reconciled, to take no Manner of Notice of the Diſcourſe ob 
you and I had together concerning her. I told him, ſhe 
without any Caution, it ſhould have been as ſecret as if all 
no one had known it but himſelf: I believe it, ſaid he, ng 
yet I thought Caution might have been neceſſary; and for 
fo bid me Good-night. | J he! 
When I was once more left alone, Reflexion began to } 
be ſtronger than before, and weighing, according to my faic 
young Judgment, the Affairs and Condition of the Fa- yoy 
mily, thought verily my Circumſtances would ſuffer by ¶ clo 
it. I was in the midſt of a thouſand confuſed ungrateful II h. 
Thoughts, when the Surgeon came in to dreſs me, and this 
viewing my Wound, was very much ſurprized to ſee it Fat 
look fo angry: I am afraid, young Gentleman, ſaid he, 
you 
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- you have met with ſomething To-day that makes you 
of 3 uneaſy, or have taſted ſomething that you ſhould not 
ht 3 have done, which occaſions this Alteration in your 
he F Hurt. Pray, ſaid he, what have you had to eat To- 
ny day? When I inform'd him, That, ſaid he, could never 
de hurt you; the Alteration I perceive muſt proceed from 
* ſome Diſturbance of Mind, and I value my Patient fo 
e much, that I muſt know the Cauſe, that I may ſpeak to 
e? your Father to have it remedy'd. I found him ſo preſ- 
lat ſing, that I was obliged to tell him, ſome Accidents 
ur in the Family had given me a little Uneafineſs, which 
ed were now reconciled, and would ſoon be forgot. Yes, 
Pe 7 faid he, I hear your Father and Mother are come to an 
ny Agreement, and I can't ſay I am over well pleaſed at it, 
ot for if ſhe does not play him, and all of you, ſome Trick, 
n- Pl be hang' d! I have Reaſons beſt known to myſelf for 
ay what I ſay. 
he l am forry, ſaid I, you have any ſecret Reaſon to ſuſ- 
to pect my Mother's future Conduct; and without you drf- 
n- Þ cloſe em to me, I ſhall imagine they are Chimæras of 
re your own Brain, that flow from your too much Drink- 
nd ing (for he was famed for a great Toper) or otherwiſe 
no from her refuſing you the Cure of my Brother Jack; for 
od when my Mother-in-law heard he was my Surgeon, her 
FF Reſentment run ſo high, that ſhe would not employ 
in him. 
de- Nothing of all this, I can aſſure you, return'd the Sur- 
re geon; but I ſhall ſay no more at preſent, till I have 
rſe ¶ obſerved her future Behaviour, and if ſhe deſerves it; T 
m, ſhall diſcloſe ſome things that will be very ſurpriſing to 
if Fall of you. I wiſh, faid . you had not mention'd it 
de, ¶ now, or would reſolve to tell me what it is you know, 
nd for I fear, if you leave me in doubt, it will not at all 
| =P me in the Cure. 
5 am ſorry, return'd the Surgeon, I have inadvertent! 
ny ſaid any thing to make you uneaſy ; but to a 
a you to your Reſt to- night, be aſſured, whenever 1 dif- 
clot it, twill help you rather than injure you; and tho 
ful Fl have many Follies, I have Diſcretion enough to keep 
nd ¶ this a Secret, till it ſhall prove advantageous to your 
1 Father and'you. 


ou S I uſed 


- © 
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I uſed many Arguments to 


rſuade him to let me © 


know this great Secret, but all to no Purpoſe ; ſo after th 
he had dress me, he left me with more Cauſe of Un- 
eaſineſs than I had before, which I too plainly ſhew'd by V 
my Countenance. The Maid who attended me in my L 
Illneſs, who was one that lived with my Mother in her de 
Life-time, and had the bringing of me up, told me I } 
ſhould not be uneaſy at what the Surgeon ſaid, he was of 
e e a meer Rattle, for it was his uſual Way to [ 
make People imagine he knew ſomething concerning la 
their Affairs, and when he came to be ſtrictly examin d, *© 
deny'd it all, or made an Excuſe that he ſuppoſed he 1 
was drunk when he ſaid ſo. | 3 
What the Maid ſaid ſeem'd probable enough; yet I ! ” 
could not put it out of my Head, that notwithſtanding 7 N 
his Character, there was ſomething in his Knowledge ©* 
concerning our Family. hu 
The Thought of this, with other Affairs, kept me T 
from ſleeping many Hours, and when I did, it was 1 


broken, and interrupted with frightful Dreams. In one, 


I thought my Mother invited my Father and me to Walk 
with her in a Garden, at the End there was a prodigious 
high Mountain, which we aſcended with much Diffi- © 
culty, and when we had gain'd the Summit, my Mother 


gave my Father a Puſh down the Brow of the Mountain, 


on the other Side, where my troubled Fancy gave him 
for loſt. She then flew towards me, and violently thruft 
; I thought I fell to 

by Brambles | 
and Stones that lay in my way, that the Pain I felt * 


me down the ſame way we came up 
the Bottom much bruiſed, as alſo ſcratch'd 


awaked me. I told my Dream to the Maid that fat up 


with me; ſhe reply'd, it was nothing but a diſturb'd ; 


Fancy with the Pain of my Hurt, and begg'd I would 
compole myſelf to Sleep, which after ſome time I did. 

I reaſſumed my Dream where I left off My ſleeping 
Imagination repreſented my Mother on. the Brow of the 
Hill, hurling Stones and Clods of Earth at me, yet 1 
thought none of em came near me to do me any Damage; 
and as ſhe was endeavouring to come down the Hill, in 
order, as I thought, to hurt me, ſhe vaniſh'd away, 
but I could not perceive which way ſhe went. Upon 


the Inſtant I awoke, in a very great Agony, when I told 
2 the 


— — 
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che Maid the Cauſe of my Uneaſineſs; ſhe laugh'd at 


me, and ſaid 'twas only form'd from my uneaſy Thoughts: 


Whatever ſhe could fay to me upon the Invalidity of 
Dreams, I could not put this out of my Head, nor go 
F to ſleep again; and the reſt of our Diſcourſe till Morn- 
ing was Stories of Dreams proving true, which I had 
oft heard repeated, but ſhe call'd thoſe Things Viſions; 
I would have perſuaded her mine was ſuch, but ſhe 
Y —_ me out of it, or at leaſt I had Diſcretion enough 
80 


Thoughts about it. 


ay no more to her concerning it, whatever were my 


When the Time of Breakfaſt came, my Father en- 


ter'd the Room, and aſk'd me how I had reſted laſt 
Night; the Maid anſwer'd for me, that I had been diſ- 
turd'd by frightful Dreams; my Father return'd, he had 
none of the beſt; but, continued he, Dreams were the 
only Work of a diſturb'd Fancy, and were as far from 


Truth, as the Glow-Worm's dim Shine from Light and 
Heat; the Creatures of the drowſy Brain. 

But, Sir, ſaid I, many have been forewarn'd by 
Dreams of Accidents that have happen'd to.'em ; wit- 


4 neſs Calphurnia's Dream of the Butchery of Cæſar, and 
Cæ ſar's Dream before he overcame Pompey, or that men- 


tion'd by Valerius Maximus of the two Arcadians. *. 
C 2 Meer 


* 


Valerius Maximus, in his Account of Dreams, gives 


g this particular one. Two Arcadians, Friends to each 


ether, travelling together, came to the City of Megara, in 
the Province of Achaia, formerly a Dependant on the 


3 Athenians. One of em went to lodge at a Friend's Houſe, 
che other at a Public Inn. The Perſon that lay at his 


Friend's, in his Sleep, fanſy'd he heard his Companion call 
out for Help from the Violence of his Landlord ; which 
awaked him, and flamp'd ſuch an Impreſſion on his Mind, 
that he roſe and endeavour d to find out the Inn. But For- 
tune not allowing him that Happineſs, he went to his 
Lodging, and addreſi d aſe to Sheep again, laughing te 
bimſelf, that a Dream ſhould ſo much diſturb him. When 
Sleep had once more taken offeſſion of his Faculties, he 
dreamt that his Friend came to his Bedfide cover d with 
Wounds, who. told him, That fince Fate had not 9 

5 m 
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Meer Folly, Child, reply'd my Father, the idle Fancy of 


Poets and Hiſtorians, and I hope you have Underſtand- 
ing enough to ſlight em; tis nothing but ſuperſtitious 
Opinion that gives any Credit to Dreams and Omens ; 


but, continued he, I would have thee put on a more 


pleaſing Countenance, for thy Mother, Brother, and I 
are coming preſently to Breaktaſt with thee, in order for 
2 Reconciliation on all Hands, and if ſhe perceives that 


Cloud upon thy Face, ſhe will be apt to conjecture her 


Preſence is irkſome to thee. I reply'd, I would do my 
Endeavour to be compoſed, as indeed I had Reaſon ; but 
I told him, I would ever have my Face the Index of my 


Heart, for I ſhould find it a very hard Taſk to counter- F 
feit any Paſſion. Well, ſaid my Father, ſmiling, we 


call be with you preſently, and went out. 
When he was gone, I reſolved to riſe, and put on my 


Gown, in order to receive ſuch a Viſit decently, tho the 
Maid would have diſſuaded me. I was but juſt dreſs'd, * 
and ſet down in my Chair (for I was not able to ſtand) : 
when my Father, Mother, and her Son, enter'd the 
Chamber. As ſoon as my Mother came in, ſhe faid to 
my Father, he had inform'd her I had kept my Bed: * 
Indeed, my Dear, return'd my Father, I am ſomething ? 


ſurprized, for I left him in Bed not a Quarter of an Hour 
ago. I anſwer, that I thought it my Duty to come as 


near my Knees as I could, and I hoped my Mother 


would pardon the Poſture I was in; but I threw an 


humble Heart at her Feet, and hoped ſhe would give me 
her Bleſſing with her Pardon. Heaven bleſs thee (ſaid ſhe) ) 
my Dear; and for Pardon, 'tis I ought to aſk that of thee, | 
who have really offended; but acknowledging a Fault 
is the Way to Repentance, and all my Hopes are that 
we 


bim to prevent his End, be hoped he would ſee his Death | 
revenged. My Body, ſaid the Apparition, is now carry- | 


ing in a Cart, cover'd with Rubbiſh, out of the Gate of 
the City, by the Inn-heeper, who murder d me for my Money- 
Ariſe! and bring him to the Puniſhment he deſerves. The 
friendly Arcadian, at this Second Warning, aroſe, and 
taking Aſſiſtance with him, flopp'd the Inn-keeper with the 
Cart, where he found the bleeding Body of his Friend. 
The Man confeſs'd his Guilt, and was executed accordingly. 
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wie ſhall: bury in Oblivion paſt Tranſactions. She then 
brought my Brother forward, who told me with a muy 
Countenance, He begg'd my Pardon, and would do fo 
no more. I told him I had long ſince learnt to forget 
every thing, for. Forgiveneſs was not a Word became a 
* Child's Mouth. We all kiſs'd round. 


When our mutual Careſſes were over, I could perceive 


Tears of Joy ſtand in my Father's Eyes for this our Re- 
2 conciliation, and I imagined my Mother's Countenance 
look d with a pleaſing Contentment in it. But alas! tis 
hard to know the Heart of Woman! A fair Face, with 
ga a ſmiling Countenance, often harbour Rancour in the 
Soul; and as they ſtudy to ſet off their Features, they 
! alſo ſtudy to make their Face a Maſk to their Mind. 


They ſtaid with me ſome time, nor perhaps had gone 
ſo ſoon, if Word had not been brought in, that the Sur- 
geon was come to dreſs me. My Mother begg'd Leave: 
to retire, telling. me ſhe had not Courage enough to ſup- 
port the Sight of my Hurt; ſo my Father led her out, 
and my Brother follow'd them. 

Immediately after the Surgeon came in, Well, ſaid he, 
I find all's right again; I met your Father leading your 
Mother through the Hall, as if he had juſt begun to 
court her. I wiſh it may hold on her Side. I hope there 
is no Fear of it, ſaid I, but I can aſſure you, what you. 
hinted to me Yeſterday, has given me a great deal of 
Uneaſineſs. 

Think on't no more, return'd the Surgeon, think on't 
no more, Maſter; 1 am very ſorry I mention'd any thing 
to you, and beg you would ſpeak of it no more. How, 
ſaid I! do you endeavour to calumniate Perſons out of a 
Whim of your Brain, and not expect to be call'd to an 
Account for it? I have been inform'd of your Temper, 
or rather the Villainy of your opprobious Tongue, and 
can farther aſſure you, that the chimerical Aſperſions 
you would endeavour to- fix upon my Mother-in-law, 
ſhall not go unpuniſh'd, if my Father. retains his uſual 
Spirit, unleſs you this Moment tell the Truth, and 
either make out what you would inſinuate, or clear her 
* aſking Pardon for the Injury you would have done 

of 
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The Surgeon ſeem'd very much in Confuſion during 
my Speech to him, which I obſerving, did not doubt 


but it was, as the Maid ſaid, his conſtant Cuſtom to 


calumniate every Body. 


I fee, faid I, by the Confuſion in your Conntenance, þ 
* ſeem to confeſs your Error; Tl! give you wy Word 


will not mention what has paſt between you and I to any 


one, on condition, for the future, you'll leave off that vile 7? 
Cuſtom of afperſing the Characters of every Body you 
know]; for it may prove of dangerous Conſequence to. ! 
other People, as well as yourſelf, and it's a Crime net- 


ther becoming a Chriſtian, or a Man. 


Sir, return d the Surgeon, I muſt own to you, you 
have open'd my Eyes more by your Diſcourſe, than all 
that IT have ever had ſaid to me upon the like Occafion ; | 
and the vile Trick has crept upon me through Cuſtom, : 
for come where you will, even all Sexes, Ages, and 
Degrees, are fond of hearing a little Scandal, and will- 
ing to know the Frailties of their Neighbodrs, not con- 
ſtdering, the Paraſite, to the next Company, makes as 


free with the laſt he came from; and I muſt own the 


Succeſs I have met with, or indeed the Willingneſs of my 
Hearers, have often put me upon inventing Stories to 
pleaſe my Patients and their Families. But I now repent, 
and am reſolved never to be guilty of the like again, and 
my Repentance is owing to your Advice. After this he 


ran on with many Encomiums of the Ripeneſs of my Un- 


derſtanding, and a long Rigmerole of nothing to the 
Purpoſe : But, ſaid he, concerning your Mother, I know *: 
ſomething that I am ſure would cauſe great Uneaſineſs in 
the Family; yet I beg you would not inſiſt upon knowing 
any thing farther, for the Character I perceive I have got in 


the World, would fly in my Face, and ſpoil my Evidence, 


till I can plainly prove what I ſay, which if J ever ſee | 
there is a Neceſſity for it, I can in a few Days bring ts | 


paſs. I ſtrove many Ways to get ſomething out of him, 
but it proved to no purpoſe, yet I verily believed he 
knew ſomewhat againſt the Reputation of my Mother- 

in-law. 
When he was gone, I n to loſe myſelf in. confuſed 
Thoughts and Notions, as I had formerly done, which 
| gave 
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ve me vaſt Uneaſineſs, that led me to imagine my 


Mother's Conduct to my Father and me, all an Artifice ; 
this put me upon a Reſolution of obſerving nicely her 
Carriage, that I might be able to form my Behaviour 
7 afterwards. 


We lived very lovingly together a whole Year, and I 


began to bury all my Fears, imagining ſtill theSurgeon had 
* wrongfully aſperſed my Mother: Therefore I apply'd 
23 myſelf hard to my Studies with my Tutor, for ſince the 


firſt Falling out, my Father would not let us go to 


School any more, but provided a Tutor for us in the 


Houſe ; tho' he could make nothing of my Brother John, 


for he was reſolved to remain a Dunce, which did not a. 

little grieve both my Father and Mother, but there was 
; no Remedy. Therefore John was reſolved for behind. 
the Counter. The Time was fix'd to put him Appren- 
tice to a Mercer, and me to the Univerſity. I could 
eaſily perceive this Reſolution, tho' both Father and 
2 Mother-in-law ſeem'd to conſent to it, was a great Grief 
to my Mother, and in a few Days I was confirm'd in't. 


At the End of our Garden was a large Summer-Houſe, 
which I frequently made my Place of Study; having juſt 
made an end of Claudian, I was going into the Houte to 


fetch another Book, but perceiving my Mother at the 


End of one of the Walks, in order, as I ſuppoſed, to 


come into the Summer-Houſe, I ſtep'd behind it, that I 
might not meet her. When ſhe came near me, I could 
; perceive by her Countemance ſhe was mightily diſturb'd : 
She ſtaid in the Walk for her Maid, a few Minutes; 
when ſhe came to her, they both went up into the Sum- 
Z mer-Houſe ; I found they were deep in Diſcourſe, there- 
fore muſt own I had Curiofity enough to liſten a while; 


but they ſpoke fo low, that I could only hear now and 
then a Word, but yet enough to pick out it concern'd 
my Brother Jabn and my Self. 

I had left my Claudian above in the Window of the 
Summer-Houſe, which my Mother perceiving, took it 
up. Ha! ſaid ſhe, this, 1 ſuppoſe, is ſome of the Facka- 
nape's Books! Ay, "tis Latin, I believe, tis bis. Well, 
PI take care he ſhall have Reading enough, Tll warrant 
bim. And then ſpoke ſo low, that I could not hear the 
reft, I liſten'd farther, but whether they miſtruſted _ 

* 
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body was near em, or they were conſulting ſomething 
that was wicked, I can't tell, but they ſpoke ſo low, 
that I could not hear any thing but a continual Hum- 
ming between em. 1 

I went to my Study, but had no Inclination to read; 
my Head run too much upon what L had heard, and 
what I ſuggeſted ; the more I thought, the more Reaſon 
I had to be uneaſy. I ſent a Servant to the Summer- 
Houſe for the Book I had forgot; when he return'd, I 1 
aſk'd him if there was any body in the Summer-Houſe; 
he anſwer d, There was my Lady, and Mrs. Betty in cloſe 
Conference ; and farther added, they look'd upon him | 
with damn'd four Countenances for diſturbing em, as he 
ſuppoſed. 1 

I found every thing concurr'd with my Thoughts, 
which added very much to my diſcontented Mind. When 
my Tutor came in, he perceived by my Looks my Spi- 
rits were diſcompoſed, and preſſing me to know the Rea- 
fon, I told him I was not very well. At Supper (for | 
my Tutor being a Gentleman of a good Family, that | 
had ſuffer d many Misfortunes in the World, my Father 
allow'd him the Privilege of eating with us) he deſired 
my Father to order me a little Phyfick, for I had com- 
plain'd I was indiſpoſed. My Father preſs'd me to take 
it on the next Morning, but I told him it was nothi 
but too much Reading, and I ſhould be well preſently; 
but if I found myſelf worſe, I would take Phyſic in a Day 
or two. Ay, ſays my Mother, whether you are better 
or no, you ought to take Phyſic this Spring-time, and 
Johnny ſhall take ſome along with you. So it was agreed 
in two Days to take it, and Word was ſent to the Apo- 
thecary's accordingly ; tho' I reſolved with myſelf not to 
take any, as believing, I wanted none, mine being an ot 
Illneſs of the Mind. When the Time came, the Doſes 
were ſent us, but I convey'd mine away without taking at 


it 
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At Dinner, my Mother ſeem'd, as I thought, to look Y 
thro' me, and aſk'd me many Queſtions concerning the vw 
Operation. I anſwer d her as I thought proper. As H uf 
ſhe aſk'd her Maid (who always waited on her alone) !Þ: 
for a Glaſs of Wine, I obſerved ſhe look d upon her with th 
an odd ſort of a Countenance; the Maid ſeem'd to return 

her 


— 
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ber another Look, which plainly told me there was a 
Meaning between em. But the Diſcourſe was turn'd on 


another Subject, as being not altogether ſo proper at 
Dinner; yet every now and then my Mother would 
come out with — Sure Billy, you did not take your Phy- 
fic! I confidently told her "4 did, tho' I abhor a Lye. 


Many odd Looks paſs'd every Moment between the 
2 Miſtreſs and the Maid during Dinner. 


When it was 
ended, they both went up into her Dreſſing-Room ; J 


could not help following 'em with my Eyes, and ſecretly 
$ wiſh'd I could have been near enough to hear their Con- 


verſation; but as that could not be, I was obliged to be 


7 contented without it. 


In a little Time my Mother came down again; after 


4 ſome ſhort Stay in the Dining-Room, my Father, Mo- 
ther, Brother John, and I, as uſual, went to walk in the 
Garden: John, as was his Cuſtom, ran ſcampering 


before, and plaid many of his cluldiſh Tricks. Why, 


3 Billy, ſaid my Father, why don't you do as your Brother 
8 7acky does, twill make you ſtrong and luſty ; all Study 
vill ſpoil you, weaken your Conſtitution, ay, and 
2 impair your Health. So it will, reply'd my good Mo- 
ther, I don't think he has a good State of Health, for he 
3 ſeems to me as if he were in a Conſumption ; obſerve 
how pale he looks: Ay, but return'd my Father, that 
may be his Phyſic. 
but, if I might adviſe, he ſhould take more in a few 


I don't know but it may, fays ſhe ; 


Days, as well as Jac#y, for I am affured "twill do 'em 
good: Nay, further, my Dear (ſaid ſhe to my Father) 
| intend to ſee Billy take his, for it runs in my Head he 
made away with that he was to take in the Morning, for 
I know he hates Phyſic. I endeavour'd to convince her 
of the contrary, which ſhe ſeem'd to believe. 

The Time drew near that we were to take Phyſic 
again, and I was putting my Invention on the Stretch 
how to avoid it, for I found the had reſolved to be by 
when we were to take it, which accordingly happen'd, 
When ſhe gave me mine, I let it flip out of my Hand 
upon the Ground; this put her into fuch a Paſſion, that 
the gave me a Box on the Ear; but in a little time after 
the begg'd my Pardon, kiſs'd me, put her Hand to her 

Purſe, 


22 The VoYaGEs, Cc. of 


Purſe, and gave me half a Guinea, deſiring I would for- 


get it; I promiſed her I would, tho' I really could not. 
When my Father came in, ſhe told him in a merry 


Manner, I was reſolved not to take any Phyſic, for the 
young Rogue, ſaid ſhe, let it flip through his Fingers, 
which convinces me he play'd the ſame Trick with that 
the other Morning. I told my Father it was purely + 
Accident. Well, well, Billy, ſaid my Mother-in-law, ? 
let it be what it will, we ſhall take care of the next, I . 
warrant you. I don't know when that can be, my 
Dear, ſaid my Father, for he muſt go to his Uncle's Z 

this Afternoon, who begs to ſee him, and I can't tell Ii 
when he will return. My Mother made no Anſwer to it, 


but ſeem'd to be in much Confuſion. 


I was very well pleafed to go to my Unele's, not only 


to get rid of my Mother's Phyſic, but to ſee him, who 


was more indulgent to me than my own Father, and it; 
was thought by every one that I ſhould be his Heir, for 


he was an old Batchelor, and never intended to marry. 


While I was in my Study, pleafing myſelf with the 
Thoughts of going to my Uncle's, my Father came in 
to me. Billy, ſaid he, thy Mother has convinced me tis 
neceſſary you ſhould take Phyſic before you go, ſo that 


T have ſent an Excuſe to your Uncle, and let him know % 


ou will wait on him in two. or three Days at fartheſt. 


was confounded at what he faid, yet I anſwer'd him, I 
what he pleaſed. I could not tell him what I thought of 


„ 


my Mother, and that I believed ſhe intended to give me , 


ſomething to injure me, for as it could not be proved, it 
would look only like Fear, or Malice; ſo I een ſer my 


felf to think how to avoid it. 


At laft I thought to get a Phial, the ſame Size of that 
ſhe brought me in the Morning, and fill it with ſomething 
near the Colour, which ſeem'd to me to be a dark Brown. 
But then the Difficulty would be, how to put the Change 
upon her. In the Morning I had prepared my Phial, 
and when my Mother was going to pour it into a Glaſs ? 


for me to drink, I begg'd ſhe would be pleaſed to let me 


drink it out of the Phial, for the Sight of it in a Glaſs * 
Ay, my Dear, with all 
but take it, reply'd. | 


turn'd my Stomach againſt it. 
my Heart; any how, ſo thou do 


my good Mother. When I had got it, I put the Change | 
upon 
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pon her, and drank what I had prepared. My Mother 
ſeem'd mightily pleaſed, taking her Leave of me with a 
Jr's good Child; keep thyſelf warm, my Dear. When 


[5 


2 e was gone, I went into my Study, and began to 
ers. Examine the Bottle my Mother would have had me 
' Raken. I found it had no ill Smell; but as I had not 


ely Any Inclination to taſte it, I had Thoughts of trying the 
41 xperiment upon ſome dumb Creature, but could not 
Find in my Heart to be ſo cruel, yet had a vaſt Inclina- 
tion to know its Effects. At laſt I reſolved to give it to 
7 Þ Greyhound Bitch, whoſe Surlineſs had given me Occa- 
Fon enough not to have any great Compaſſion for her. I 
Aid not think it proper to do it in the Houſe, ſo took my 
Opportunity to wheedle her into the Stable, when no 
dne was there; but going to open her Jaws to pour it 
nto her Mouth, ſhe flew at me, and ran away. In the 
, SSurprize, I let the Phial fall out of my Hand, which 
Sbroke with the Fall. I was very uneaſy I could not 
make Proof of what I deſign'd, for I knew it would be 
he to no purpoſe to diſcover my Suſpicions only. 
„When Dinner-time came I was call'd down, and ob- 


ry ſerved the Confuſion of Faces were increaſed between the 
oo iſtreſs and the Maid, inſomuch that my Father could 
ww bot help taking Notice of it. Pray, my Dear, what 
@ Was Betty (ſaid my Father) done, for you look at her as 
n, Af ſhe had committed ſome great Crime? What, I war- 


Fant, ſhe has not waſh'd your Headcloaths to pleaſe you, 
pr ſome ſuch Trifle. She knows what ſhe has done, 
aid my Mother-in-law, well enough; but I don't think 
y it worth my While to be angry about it. Well, but 
Y Sdon't give her ſuch ſour Looks then, (return'd my Father) 
but pardon her, you'll ſpoil her Stomach to her Dinner, 
Child. My Father went on in a jocoſe Manner all Din- 
Fer-time, yet notwithſtanding now and then Looks paſt 
between em, that no body could interpret but myſelf, 
or at leaſt I thought I could. I ſee, my Dear, cry'd my 
Father, the Peace is not made up between you; give 
me Leave to be the Judge in this Matter; but firſt let 
me know the Caſe: Come, Betty, continued my Father, 
vou ſeem to be the Offender, confeſs your Crime, and 
that's the Way to find Pardon the ſooner. - Why, Sir, 
return'd the Maid, I have forgot to waſh my Miſtreſs's 
Laced 


1 
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Laced Pinners, for which ſne has been angry with me 
all this Morning. And is this the full and whole Hiſtory Di 
of her Crime, my Dear, ſaid my Father to my Mother- F'® 
in-law? Yes, return'd the good Woman. Why then I 2F** 
proceed to Judgment, ſaid my Father. Pu 
You, Mrs. Betty, not having the Fear of God before 
your Eyes, Efc. (here my Father ran on with the whole F 
reamble that a Judge repeats to one arraign'd for Mur- F 
der, and during the time of Speaking, I obſerved Bet 
to be very much ſtartled) ſhall for your Puniſhment, ? 
before you fleep, waſh and ſtarch theſe ſame Head- 
cloaths, and in ſo doing, it ſhall remain as a ſufficient } 
Puniſhment for your heinous Crime, tho' you know you 
deſerve much worſe; and be ſure, for the future, you * 
are never guilty of the like. Betty promiſed, in a great 
deal of Confuſion, to mend for the future. | 
The next Day was deſign'd for me to wait on my 
Uncle, and tho I had a great Deſire to go, yet I was 
not ſatisfy d; I was in various Minds; ſometimes I fully 
intended to inform my Father with my Sufpicions, with; 
all the Circumſtances and Ground for't. But then again, 
I conſider'd my Suſpicions might ſtrengthen my Opinion, 
and they might be really innocent. While I was wrapt 
in my Cogitations, I obſerved my Mother and her Maid . 
were going into the Garden, and I did not doubt but 
they would get into the Summer-Houſe, in order to 
another Conference. I ſlipt into the Garden, and got 
to my Hiding-Place behind the Jeſſamine-Hedge, before 
they came. As ſoon as they were up the Stairs of the 

Summer-Houſe, my Mother aſk'd her Maid if ſhe were 
aſſured there was no one in the Garden; ſhe told her, K 
No, nor none could come in but ſhe could perceive 'em 
from the Window where ſhe fat. | | 
What can be the Meaning, ſaid my Mother, that this 
deviliſh Brat does not feel the Effects of what he has taken? 
I am afraid either the Apothecary, or you, have betray'd F: 
me. Madam, return'd the Maid, I can aſſure you we 
are both innocent of your Suſpicion : As for his Part he 


| 


does not know who, or what it's for: Yet, Madam, ich 
I don't doubt but you'll be ſurprized at what I am going . 
to ſay to you. | 1 


1 wou'd 
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I would not, continued Betty, be guilty of what before 
Dinner I made no Scruple of, for the whole World. It 
ou had obſerved my Countenance, while my Maſter 
vas judging my fictitious Crime, with the formal Intro- 
Auctions in Caſes of Murder, you _ have read my 
Built in my Face. I am aſſured Maſter Billy obſerved 
ne moſt heedfully, and, to my thinking, his Eyes told 
ne he knew my real Crime in the Intention. I was ſome 
70 time before I could recover my Confuſion, and I then 

. Freigh'd in the Scales of Juſtice, the Reaſon of your Re- 
' Fentment to him, and found the Intention to be the 
utmoſt Wickedneſs, and I thank'd my God our inhuman 
Deſigns had not taken effect. You ſee Heaven is diſ- 


du Pleaſed, and ſhews the Abhorrence of the Fact, by hin- 
at Þring the Effect. I look'd in his Face during the latter 


Part of Dinner, and wonder'd how we could plot to take 
\y way the Life of ſo much Innocence, that never injured 
bs. 1 thank Heaven, my Eyes are open'd, nor even the 


by Frorſt of Torments ſhould make me once think of ſuch a 
x4 Peed. Therefore let me beg of you, my dear Miſtreſs, 
n. forget it, bury even the 1 hought of it: Conſider the 
a, Frime; Murder is the greateſt Sin againſt God; tis 


ven ftriking at him, by murdering his Image. Let my 


10 Repentance be as the Alarm to yours. I am ſure, if you 
ut Pill give yourſelf time to think, your Conſcience muſt 
to Prake, and teach you to abhor the Crime. No one 
_ ows our wicked Intention, but all-ſeeing Heaven, 
re Which will pardon us on a ſincere 1 We are 
de Pliged to keep each other's Counſel; therefore let me 
re Pnjure you, by the Love you ought to owe your Huſ- 
r. and! by your Duty to Heaven! which J ſhould have 
m Pention'd firſt; by the Worth of your eternal Soul! by 

Te Affection you ought to owe your Children! for thote 
is your Huſband's muſt be yours, ſince you are but One: 


Fonſider what it is to have a clear and quiet Con- 
„ Wience, tis the only Happineſs on this Side the Grave, 
is that which ſweetens all the Ills of Life; the Innocent 
ne ill be happy, let Fortune empty her Quiver of Malice 
Neem. If the Weight of this will have no Conſideration 
ich you, think on the Welfare of this World. if you 
En lull to fleep your Conſcience ; Murder has many 
ongues to ſpeak, even 5 inanimate have divulged 
5 the 
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the Guilty; and when once reveal'd, think on the Puniſh- 
ment that muſt follow. I beg, Madam, take ſome laue f 
time to ruminate on what I have ſaid, before you anſwer 
m weigh it well, for it is of the laſt Importance; for ' 
tho a poor, ignorant, weak Woman, you'll find what! 
utter to be the Oracle of Heaven. 

Here Betty. pauſed, as expecting an Anſwer; and 
during the Interval of Speech, the Agonies I felt at the 
intended Wickedneſs, were next to Death itſelf. After Ne 


about a Minute's Silence, my Mother ſpoke as follows. . 
Betiy, Words can hardly ſpeak the IT armonty of my Px. 
Mind; yet I have this to comfort me, tis in Repentance . 
to ſet my Soul at reſt, and I do repent from the Bottom n 
of my Heart. What a Fiend had I entertain'd in my Ne. 
Breaſt! How very near the Brink of Hell, his proper bee 
Habitation, had he brought me! Thou wert my Guar- 11 


dian- Angel, that ſaved me from Deſtruction! To Heaven 
and Thee I owe my Thanks. Now this Fury is gone 
forth my Boſom, I think, with thee, how it could be = 
poſſible to harbour ſuch a Helliſh Thought againſt the Pg 
poor Child; but, now I feel reviving Love, even equal 
to that of my own Son, I long to embrace and kiſs him x 
with a real Mother's Fondneſs. 
The Joy I felt at this Declaration, had almoſt mace 1 at 
me diſcover myſelf, and it was hard to keep my Legs F* 
from running to my Mother to accept the — 2 for | 15 
Blefling ; but Reaſon got the better of my Tran > ; 
That told me, I ought to conceal from all the World 
my Knowledge of the whole Affair. While I was in my = 
Mufing, I could hear Betty fav, Madam, my Maſter's 
coming up the Walk, I beg you will mans e yourſelf. 
Tl do what I can, reply'd my Mother-in-law, but no > 
one can imagine what Torments I feel. Then fit here, © 
Madam, faid Betty, for here it's dark, and my Maſter: 
cannot perceive your Diſorder. My Mother, as I ſup- Io 
poſed, removed to the Place ſhe deſired her. Imme- 
diately after my Father came in, and aſk'd 'em if they f 
had ſeen me, for he had been ſearching me all over F | 
the Houſe, but could not find me. My Brother's Man, * 
ſaid my Father, is waiting for him. My Mother reply d, 
had not been there, but muſt certainly be in the Study. 
No, ſaid my Father, he is not there, neither can I ima-W: 


gine 
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ine where he can be, and the not finding him makes 
ne very uneaſy. 


iſn. 
ttle 


— 3 Upon faying this, my Father went up and down the 
it | Walks calling me. When he had left the two Women, 


Betty cry'd out, I hope in Heaven my Repentance is 
Accepted, and he has not now felt the Effect of the Poi- 
On. You fright me out of my Senſes, return'd my 
other; let's run to ſeek him. Away they went. 
When I was certain they were out of Sight, I clamber'd 
ver the Wall, and came in the Street Way, juſt as my 
Mother with her Maid came out of the Garden. As 
Pon as my Mother met me, ſhe claſp'd me about the 
eck, and kiſs'd me with as much Tranſport as if I had 
peen her own Son; which affected me in ſuch a manner, 
could not help weeping with Exceſs of Satisfaction. 
What means theſe Tears, my Child, ſaid my Mother? 
Madam, ſaid I, be not offended, they are Tears of Joy, 
Jo ſee you ſo kind. Bleſs thee! my dear Boy, return'd 
ny Mother, I hope always to prove ſo. 


ind 


* When my Father came in, he afk'd me where I had 
im Peen; I told him, only to take a Walk in the Fields after 


Dy Phyſic. We thought we had loſt you, ſaid my 
de Tather, and were ſending for the Cryer to cry a great 
Boy of Fifteen Years of Age; but come, continued he, 
Mount ! your Uncle's Man waits for you, and has done 
his Hour. Your Things ſhall be there to-morrow 


16 Morning. I begg'd Leave only to pack up a few Books, 
« and I would wait on him inſtantly. 
4 As I was in my Study, putting together what J in- 


ell ended to take with me, Betty came up to me. Well, 
ir, ſaid ſhe, how do you find yourſelf after your Phy- 
Pc? Better than was expected this Morning, Betty, ſaid 
ter | am very glad on't, reply'd Betty. I now believe 
ou are, ſaid I; but there's a great Alteration fince 
Wlorning, and I hope it will continue. While I ſaid 
his, I look'd ſtedfaſtly in her Face; ſhe obſerving me, 
luſh'd very much. Come, Betty, ſaid I, 'tis never too 
ie to repent. Repent, Sir! reply'd Betty, of what? 
Pf doing Ill, I return'd, or even thinking Bl. I had 
put an ill Opinion of you this Morning; but I have. 
Weaſon to think I have done you Wrong, and I aſk you 
Pardon; be fatisfy'd, I can ſometimes read Peoples 

L D 2 Thoughts 
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Thoughts. Why then, ſaid Betty, if it be ſo, you know 1 
you have no Reaſon to aſk my Pardon, for I am ſure 
you never offended me. But if I have ever offended tu 
you, I aſk you, and Heaven, Pardon, and I hope I Wn 
ſhall obtain both. Be aſſured you will, I reply'd. She Wor 
ſeeing me ready to go down, took her Leave of me, Im 
modeſtly begging leave to kiſs me. As I was going 
away; Sir, ſaid ſhe, if we both are alive ten Year ho 
hence, and I have the Honour to ſee you, I may make Wai 
you acquainted with ſomething very extraordinary. Wth 
othing but what I partly underſtand already, I return'd ; til. 
keep in the honeſt Path you are in, then Heaven will 3 
bleſs you. - 
I got on Horſeback, after taking Leave of the Family, f 
and obſerved Betty in much Confuſion ; I ſhook my Head fan. 
at her with a Smile, and rid away. ter 
When I arrived at my Uncle's, which was about 
fourteen Miles from my Father's, I was told by the re 
Servants he was gone out a little way, not expecting fon 
me ſo ſoon; but he would return in a Quarter of an che 
Hour. During his Stay, a Coach came to the Door N 
with a couple of old Ladies, and a young one about Da 
thirteen Years of Age, the beautifulleſt Creature my 
Eyes ever beheld; I could not help gazing upon her, 
with a great deal of Delight. They came to viſit my! 
Uncle, but finding he was gone out, would not ſtay 
F look d after the Coach which carry'd this young Angel Hor 
away, as far as ever I could ſee, and began to feel a HO 
certain Tenderneſs, which People, I thought, of my! ec 
Years, had but little Knowledge of. } 
I was pleaſing myſelf with the charming Idea, when 
my Uncle came in, who expreſt a great deal of Satisfac-F 
tion to ſee me. After the firſt Civilities were over, || 
told him there was a Coach with ſome Ladies to wal 


upon him, but not meeting with him at home, would joth 
pot come in. My Uncle being a merry jocoſe Man, #: 


ſaid to me, Sirrah, you ſhould have done the Duties o 3 

my Houſe, and made em come in. But who were they 

T told him I could not tell. But the Servant reply d 

They were my Lady Goodville, her Siſter and Daughter 

Odfſo! you young Dog, return'd my Uncle, there would 

be a fine Wife, if you had but Money enough; eb 4 ou 
elrelli, 
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ow leireſs, and will be worth Fifty Thouſand Pounds. 
Ire Well Sir, ſaid I, when I think on Marriage, I muſt not 
led turn my Thoughts that,way. No! why ſo? reply'd 
> I'Simy Uncle; a Woman with a Fortune is as ſoon got as 
he one without; and when I die, you don't know what 
ne, {may happen. | 
ne Sir, ſaid I, if I never marry till I wiſh your Death, I 
ear Whope to live ſingle a great while. I believe thee, ill, 
ike ſaid my Uncle: But tis time enough to talk of theſe 
ry. Ithings ten Year hence; I would have no Man marry 
4 , till they are paſt Twenty, nor Women till paſt Sixteen. 
vill N wonder, Sir, ſaid I, you never thought of that State! 
Why, you young Rogue, fo I have, replv'd my Uncle, 
ly. o much on't, that I reſolve to live ſingle all my Life; 
ad fand I am of the Opinion, few People marry to bet- 
ter their Condition. That's a little too hard ir, ſaid 
wt I: Do you imagine no one marries for LovF˖ D. yes, a 
he great many, reply'd. my Uncle; but it dé not laſt 
ng Wong: Lovers have large Stomachs, but arefoon cloy'd, 
an they very often ſurfeit the firft Meal: I told him, My 
or Mother, his Siſter, I thought, loved my Father till the 
ut Day of her Death. She was contented, I believe, re- 
ny ly 'd my Uncle. But come, young Man, this Diſcourſe 
er, a little too wiſe for one of your Years. Not at all, 
ny Haid I, Uncle; J hope you will not take it ill, if Ideclare 
iy. Pour Notions, of Matrimony won't hinder me to try my 
el Fortune, when my Inclination ſerves, and a good Match 
hould offer. No, ſaid my Uncle, I hope to ſee thee 
edded to a good Fortune before I die; therefore in- 
end to carry thee to my Lady Goodwilles, and there you 
may grow acquainted with the young Lady; your Age is 
„c- Huch the ſame, and your Correſpondence may be con- 
inued as your Years increaſe; beſide, I would have you 
ail ave ſome Place to go to, for it would be hard to have 
Wothing but an old muſty Uncle to converſe with. Age 
Woes not very well agree with Youth. 
Our Converſation laſted much longer upon this Topic; 
nd it might have laſted longer than. it did, if Supper 


ny! 


ens 


a gad not come in to ſtop my Uncle's Mouth. His Houſe- 
er Neeper fat down at Supper with us, which I thought a 


| ittle odd; but I ſoon found how Matters went, and, 
roung as I was, I cou'd perceive Madam was Miſtreſs 


3 of 
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of the Family. She appear'd extremely civil to me, 
even, as I thought, too civil; for her Behaviour ſeem d 
to ſay, Obſerve! I am Miſtreſs of the Houſe, and tis to 7 
me you are beholden {or your Entertainment. ö 
The next Day, I could not help hinting to my Uncle, 
ſomething of his Houſekeeper's Behaviour. Why, Billy, 'Þ te 
ſaid my Uncle, this Woman is a good Woman, in her fes 
Way, and I ſhould be at a great Loſs without her; for, as P 
I have many Servants, and being a ſingle Man, I ſhould F / 
be but a ſcurvy Manager of em: Now this Woman, be 
being prudent and diſcreet, knows how to manage ſuch F - 
a Kennel of wild Hounds as I am forced to keep, out of 
State indeed, for I have not Service for half of them: But a 
Man of Fortune muſt live ſomething anſwerable to it, or 
he will be deſpiſed by his Neighbours. Once a Man th 
has got in that. Road, he muſt not get out of it again. ar 
Sir, faid I, Ibeg your Pardon for being ſo inquiſitive, 
and, may be, impertinent. Billy, reply'd my Uncle, 
you may ſay and do juſt what you will here, for I wouldZ 
have you to underſtand, this Houſe, and all that's in it, 
is not only yours when I die, but the Eſtate that belongs 
to it, which is upward of Two Thouſand Pounds a3 
Year; and to convince you of it, I deſign to make my} 
Will forthwith ; I have ſo much Confidence in you, to# 
believe I ſhall never have Occaſion to alter it. I beg 


ov, Sir, ſaid I, don't talk of making of Wills, and M 
eath, tis a melancholy Subject, and whatever you w. 
will be pleaſed to leave me, will not compenſate the on 
Grief I ſhould feel for the Loſs of ſo good an Uncle ca 


Why, you Fool, reply'd my Uncle, I believe you; but 
1 hope a Man is never the nearer Death for talking on't, 
or making his Will! 2 

We were interrupted in our Diſcourſe, by a Servants 
giving my Uncle a Letter, which he read to himſelf, and 
{miled. Here, ſaid my Uncle, read that, there's a Bil- 
let, whoſe Style may be altogether new to you; tis 
wrote by a young Lady, and a fine Lady, tho dictated 
by an old one. 1 took it, and read as follows : 4 


le, 
ter day, when we came to wait upon your Worſhip. Hows- 
ever, you muſt not expect Abſolution, before you have done 


* 
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Mr. IX o NACE, 

E all think you a god. for- nothing, fuſiy, old Fellow, 
as indeed all old Batchelors are, which is the only 
Motive prevails upon us to forgive your being abroad Y eſ- 


Penance, which is, to come and Dine with us To-day, and 


0 flay as long as we ſhall think fir. Your Compliance ſhall 
1 beſpeak - Fawour from 


our enraged Judges, 
Minos, RHapDamanTHUus, and AEacus. 


A very merry, free Epiſtle, indeed, Sir, ſaid I. Tis 


che Style, ſaid my Uncle, we uſe in Writing to one 
another; and if any other Form ſhould paſs between us, 
ve ſhould fanſy each other offended at ſomething. But 
come, Youth, continued my Uncle, you muſt ſmug up 
& yourſelf, and go along with me, for this is the Place [ 


intend to bring you acquainted in; for now they have 
henour'd me with the Title of Knight of the Shire, Iam 


no and then obliged to be with ſome Bottle-Compa- 
nions, which will not altogether agree with your Age, 
or Conſtitution; fo that I hope you will like the Com- 
J pany I ſhall provide for you; and tho” the One is the 
Mother, and the Other Aunt to the young Creature I 


was ſpeaking of, yet they are neither of em Forty; the 
one is a Widow, and the other an old Maid, if we may 
call her one at Eight and Thirty ; but ſhe has nothing 


Jof the Stiffneſs or Formality of that State, but is as eaſy 
't, and good-humour'd, as if ſhe had loſt that weighty Bur- 


den, a Maidenhead, twenty Year ago; and, what is 


more ſurpriſing, reſolves to die a Maid, except ſome 


JJ brawny Raſcal does her the Favour to raviſh her. The 


Widow, and Mother.to the young Lady, has been in 


che State of Widowhood near Fourteen Year, for her 
Daughter was Poſthumous-born ; yet, tho' ſhe is Miſ- 


treſs of a vaſt Fortune, and conſequently been ſought by 


many in Marriage, (for Money is the Loadſtone that 
draws all the World,) yet ſhe reſolves never to change 


Mr, 


her State. Theſe Three, with their Family, live as 
contentedly as any Three in the Univerſe, "Tis here I 


80, 
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go, when I have a mind to be innocently merry, without 
bringing any Scandal to the Family, becauſe I am an F 
old Fellow. They have fitted up an Apartment for me Fj, 
in particular, and I very often ſtay all Night. Sir, ſaid R. 
I, I ſuppoſe the Reaſon why the Widow does not marry Ar 
again, is the Love ſhe bears to the Memory of her for- ; 
mer Huſband. Rather, I believe, the uy ſhe } | 
received from him, reply'd my Uncle, hinders her; for II 
I have heard her often ſay, he uſed to lead her a damn d A 
ſort of Life; and his Behaviour to her has confirm'd the 0 
Siſter in the ſame Mind. She often declares to me, in ½ 
her Thoughts, the belt of Huſbands are but Plagues, Fin 
which I return by imagining the ſame thing by the p 
Wives; ſo we ſtrengthen each other's Opinion by our ; 
Converſation ; which is ſomething odd, you'll ſay. ; 
But I forget, continued my Uncle, that I am talking 

to a School-Boy all this time. Sir, I return'd, whatever 
4 you ſay to me, ſhall do me no Injury, but rather improve a 
FR” my Underſtanding ; Things of Moment, I ſhall juſtly Fr; 
- weigh; and what is not neceſſary to be remember'd, Pe 
ſhall be forgot. My Uncle made me many Compli- Aue 
ments of my forward Senſe ; but at the Tag of all, to ng 
gualify.'em, told me, Ripe Fruit was ſoon rotten; and ſo » 
weboth went to equip ourſelves for our ſhort Journey. f 

eln the Coach, my Uncle told me, I ſhould do well to 

ingratiate myſelf with the Family; for if I was.ever to he 


12 enter into the Matrimonial State, I could not do better Ryit 
5 for myſelf; for, added he, tho Marriage is a very bitter Nno 
's Pill, yet there's Gold enough to gild it over, and a MF | 


handſome young Lady to-boot. I told him, whenever Ine 

that Time came, I ſhould value his Advice at the higheſt In 

Rate. Come, come, reply'd the old Gentleman, I don't Ine 
I return'd, % 


out 


4 df Mirth, and laughing at former Tranſactions, whic | 


s 1 was, Love had taken full Poſſeſſion of my Heart. ,,- 
Frere larded, every now and then, with Contempt A 


Frith Deſpair, to hear the fair //abel/a join with em, wu 
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hen we were brought into the Parlour, after the 
Sſual Civilities, my Uncle told 'em, he had brought 
long with him a Perſon that he deſign'd one of their 
Acquaintance, and if they balk'd his Intention, he threat- 
n'd 'em ſeverely with his Indignation. The Ladies 
Feply'd, I ſhou'd be welcome upon my own Account, 

ithout his Recommendation. Well, well, reply'd my 
ncle, I don't care how it's done, fo it is done. But 
Pold, cry'd the Aunt, won't it be ſomething dangerous 
Jo allow him the Converſation and Acquaintance of 


2 


bella! (meaning the young Lady) he'll perhaps, in 


Jime, wipe away from her Memory the good Advice 
Ngainſt Matrimony, we have taken much Time and 
Labour to inculcate. 

Fear not that, reply'd my Uncle, for I have, and 
all take as much Pains with the Youth, that they 
Fay be on a Footing. Upon this, the young Lady 
Fame in, to whoſe Acquaintance I was introduced. 


FT ho' ſhe was the handſomeſt Creature my Eyes ger 


Peheld, the Charms, of her Perſon were equall'd by > 
Joſe of her Underſtanding ; and I ſoon found, young . 


The Converſation of the Day was chiefly com 


he connubial State; and I was almoſt ready to die 


ore than ordinary Malice and Satyr, as well as Wit. 
My Uncle defired ſhe would not be fo inveterate, for 
e was taking the only Method for him to fall directly 


n Love with her. And that's the only way, reply'd 


The Siſter, to get rid of your troubleſome Company. 


old the Lady, I hoped my Uncle would not prove trou- 
Pleſome, till ſuch a Declaration. I believe not, young 


entleman, reply'd the __ but I fear there's much 
ore Danger from your Worſhip, than your Uncle; 
our Years will bring you forward, but his will make 


Sim lag behind. I told her, I ſhould always endeavour 
290 keep myſelf in the good Graces of that Family ; and 


at nothing but Deſtiny ſhould make me forfeit it. 
Oh then, return'd the Lady, if it ever comes to that, 
he Fault muſt be laid on Deſtiny, Fate, Ill Stars, and I 
53 : OY know 


*Q * » 
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know not what! I tell you, continued the Siſter, ſmile- | 
ing, if your Years did not plead for you, I ſhould be- 
gin to think you guilty. I muſt own, tho' this was 4+ 
but Rallying, I could not help bluſhing at what ſhe 
faid, as knowing myſelf a Criminal already. 

Bed-time broke up our Company, and every one re- 
tired to their ſeveral Apartments. When I was alone, 
Reflection began to make me very uneaſy. The blind 
God had wounded me, tho“ not ſo deep as if I had 
more Years over my Head, yet enough to break my 
Reſt, and trouble and confuſe my young Imagination. 
I got up at the Dawn of Day, as unealy as I went to 
Bed, and walk'd in the Garden alone, for none of the 
Family were ſtirring. All my Thoughts were buſied 
on the fair Object of my Wiſhes. I continued, in my 7 
uneaſy Contemplation, ſeveral Hours. 

The firſt that interrupted my Meditations, was the 
Charmer of my Heart, who came to me, with a ſmiling 
Countenance. I am inform'd, Sir, ſaid ſhe, you were 
early up this Morning, I fear you did not like your F< 
Lodging! There's nothing in this Houſe, I reply'd, 
but what I have the utmoſt Regard for; but (I con- 
tinued) it was my uſual Cuſtom of riſing early to my 
Studies. We fell inſenſibly into the Affairs of the Fa- 
mily, for I had not Courage once to mention what I! 
felt within my Breaſt ; neither did 1 imagine ſhe could 
have a right Conception of what my Inclination would} 
have declared to her. Among other things, I told her, 
we ſhould have the World unpeopled, if every body was} 
of her Mother, Aunt, and my Uncle's Mind. She re- 
ply'd, there was no Danger of that, for the Men would 
find Means to have Heirs to their Eſtates, without trou- 
bling the Parſon. x 

I was a little confuſed at her Anſwer, for I imagine 
ſhe inſinuated I was defign'd my Uncle's Heir, and there. 
fore could hardly make her an Anſwer ; for my Unclez 
told me, when he mention'd making his Will, that i 
was the firſt that knew his Inglination, and gave me 2 
particular Charge to keep it I gecret from every obe, 
till he himſelf divulged it. I, Fas ſome time before | 
could recover my Confnſion ot aſſured the) 
might not hint ſomething Sf 1 cle, and go me 

a a Prejudic 


FL 


1 


q 
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4 Prejudice with him ; not as to the Eſtate, for I little 
be. Regarded my Intereſt, but fearing I was not capable of 
Keeping a Secret, even of the utmoſt Conſequence. 
The young Lady, finding ſhe had created ſome Con- 
Fuſion in my Thoughts, began to comfort me, with tell- 
ng me, my Uncle's Mind might alter; and tho' he 
as ſtiff in his Opinion concerning Matrimony, did not 
joubt but his Eyes wou'd be open enough to ſee Merit, 
Irhere it was ſo conſpicuous. Her endeavouring to bring 
Me out of Confuſion, plunged me farther into it, and 
Sometimes I was thinking ſhe was uttering Riddles, and 
knew not how to anſwer upon the Topic; Nut at laſt 


the told her, Whatever my Uncle ſhou'd think*fit to do 
fied Foncerning his worldly Affairs, ſhou'd never trouble me, 
my bile he continu'd to do things correſpondent. with 


Honour and Honefty. I am very glad to hear it, re- 
Þly'd the young Lady; and I fancy young Gentlemen, 
Ie you, who ſtudy much, acquire Underſtanding, 
Fortitude, and Reſolution, and all other Manly Virtues, 
efore their Years write em Men. Madam, I reply'd, 


yd, ſome it might be fo ; but I had made no Progreſs in 
on- Iny of em, but one, and that I fear'd will be rather 
my ounted a Weakneſs. 

Fa. I fancy then, return'd the Lady, fince you own it a 
1at | raility, you will make me your Confeſſor; and if I 


dge it to be, as you call it, a Weakneſs, I'll tell you 


ould Phat Penance you ſhall undergo for Pardon. Madam, 
her, J reply'd, you are the only Perſon in the World that 1 
was ill confeſs to; but then you muſt promiſe me, like a 
e re- Hue Confeſſor, to keep it for ever a Secret from all the 
ould Norld, whether it diſpleaſes you, or not; tho Iam un- 

er diſmal moan dur a of lofing your Favour, more 


ar to me than all the World. 
Heyday ! reply'd 1/abella, if we were not both too 


\ ere Pung, I ſhou'd imagine you were going to make Love 
Incle me. Madam, I anſwer'd, you have gueſs'd the very 
at Perret of my Heart. The tender 'Thoughts my Breaſt 
me 1 ntains, are all for you. Don't think it a Boyiſh Paſſion, 


to change; for whatever Ulage I meet with from 
u, T'muſt continue to adore you. I have weigh'd 
ir Years; yours and your Family's Averſion to Matri- 
o, by your Yeſterday's Diſcourſe; and no Conſidera- 


tion 
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tion can put a Stop to my Paſſion: All the Favour I aſk, 
or deſire, is only Leave ſilently to adore you; and ii 
you find your Heart averſe to my conſtant Wiſhes, let 
me beg you to grant me Pity for all that I ſhall ſuffer, 
and I ſhall rejoice at every Pang I feel, becauſe they are 
for you. I am convinced your Underſtanding far ex- 
ceeds your Years, therefore I intreat you to think be- 
fore you ſpeak ; aud conſider this, tis in your Power alone, 
to make me live, or die. I own our Fortunes are at 
preſent unequal, but Time may produce many things; 
inſpired by you, I wou'd aim at every thing that is ho- 
nourable to deſerve you that Way, nor ſhou'd I doubt 
ſucceeding. I faid 2 thing my Tongue cou'd utter, 
prompted by Love, and had this Satisfaction, to obſerve? 
her = was not dreſs'd in Frowns. After many 
rallying Speches, finding me continue in my Diſtreſs : 
ell, ſaid ſhe, as I promiſed to be your Confeſſor, 
PII keep it a Secret, as we agreed on; and perhaps, if 
I thought you in earneſt, I ſhou'd think of ſome Puniſh- 
ment equal to what your Crime deſerves: But you have 
been reading Ovid lately, I ſuppoſe, and. you wou'd®# 


— — 2 0 


be endeavouring to put ſome of his Rules in practice 
upon me. It is a pleaſing Satisfaction to me, I reply d, rt. 
to hear you underſtand Ovid ſo well; and, by your 5 


Choice, I hope you will remember all his Rules. What 
return'd the young Lady, becauſe I have read that Au- 

thor, as our Engliſb Tranſlators have given him to us (th 
(for I own I am not fo happy to underſtand the Original) { 
would you interpret for me, that I like the Subject? 
No, continued Iſabella, I have read Reynolds on Murder, 
and yet I hope. you will believe I abhor the Facts related F#* 
there. I hope ſo too, Madam, I reply'd ; therefore you h: 
will conſider, that what my Tongue utter d, was from Ne 
the very Bottom of my Soul; and if you will not receive 100 
my Declaration favourably, you will be the Death of pld 
me, which will make you a paſſive Murderer, - . . WW 

Few People, I believe, die for Love, in this Age, re- 

ply d Iſabella ; however, our Years will protect both of 1 
us. I told her, the Tree that took deepeſt Root, food 5 
the longeſt. Ves, return'd 1/abella, and the "act v8 = 
cut in young Barks, ſooneſt wear out; and-often.kalt the 8 


Tree, Madam, ſaid I. , well, cry d Iſabella, t He 
ee F , Ty W 


23 : 
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$4 enough on this Subject for once. Madam, faid I, 
Does the Word Once imply you would pardon me when- 
ver Fortune will give me another Opportunity of de- 


Fer, Flaring my Paſſion? I have not Time now to anſwer 
ex. ou (ſaid Iſabella) for I perceive your Uncle, my Mo- 
be. nher, and Aunt, are coming towards us. But I thought 


Ser Words were accompanied with ſo ſweet a Look, 
Hat bid me hope; and lee is one of the greateſt Plea- 
gs; Wires of our Lives. | 

When we had join'd Company, we were the Theme 
Sf the old Folks Raillery for ſome time. Hark you, 
Foung Man, ſaid my Uncle, how came you to rife fo 


— Warly this Morning? Only becauſe I do it every Morning, 
ny Fir, faid I, to read. Why, Sirrah, ſaid my Uncle, if 
: had thought you had brought a Book along with you 
or, Were, I would have taken it from you and burnt it. 


171 not here Contemplation enough for you? pointing to 
in. e Ladies. Yes, Sir, reply'd the Mother, I think he 


2 4 des well to have ſomething to entertain his Thoughts, 
ud one, for I don't much reliſh the young Ones getting 
ice Pgether ſo early; I don't well know how they cou'd en- 


„ rtain themſelves, without talking of Love. Why, 
ve ſhould, reply'd Iſabella, *twou'd be only to fortify 
ch other 3 that Paſſion. Well, well, ſaid the 
Lu. Junt, your Ages ſecure you at preſent; but I ſhould be 
ch to truſt you five or fix Years hence. Ay but, faid 
Uncle, Will ſtudies the Mathematics, and he knows 

Pery thing of Geography and Navigation already, but 

tt going to Sea; and can tell you in what Latitude the 

We of Good Hope lies under, tho' he was never there; 

> has all the Theory, and only wants the Practice. 

None of your Allegories, reply'd the Mother; I have 

very good Opinion of the young Gentleman, therefore 

ld your Tongue; for what you can fay for him, will 
Dy leflen it. Come, come, the Tea ſtays for us, ſaſd 
Aunt. Iam glad on't, cry'd my Uncle, for now we 
all have a little Scandal, Tea has no Reliſh without it. | 


f i . 
0 My Uncle having no Buſineſs at home, we continued 
0 dis agreeable Com any three whole Days; and tho 
ol were to receive a Viſit from them in two more, yet 


FF >cparation from that I held moſt dear on Earth, was 
3 E very 


— FX 


4 
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and the Widow, 


38 The VoyaGEs, Sc. of 


very irkſome to me; but the Hope of ſeeing her fo ſoon, 
mitigated my Grief. | 
hen we came home to my Uncle's, I obſerved a 
Youth walking in the Garden, very near my own Age, 
as I could gueſs at the Diſtance I ſaw him; for as ſoon 
as he perceived me, he walk'd another way, as not being 
willing I ſhould ſee him. I aſk'd one of the Servants that 
8 to be in the Garden, who that Youth was I 
juſt before ſaw at the Fountain. He reply'd, it was the 
Houſekeeper's Son. What, is the Houſekeeper marry'd 
then, ſaid I ? Not now, reply'd the Servant, and ſmiled. 
Obſerving the Humour of the Man, by his Counte- 
nance, I aſk'd him- many Queſtions concerning the 
Houſekeeper and her Child, but could not learn who 
was the Father poſitively ; yet he gave me Hints enough 
to imagine my Uncle had ſome Intereſt in the Affair, 
which created in me a great deal of Uneaſineſs; for it 
ſoon occurr'd to my Memory what the divine 1/abella 
told me in her Mother's Garden, that Heirs to Eflates 
might be procured without the Help of the Parſon. My 
Uneaſineſs did not proceed from any Diſappointment re- 
lating to the Eſtate, any farther than I thought it might 
have reconciled me to 1/abel/a's Family; for I imagined 
if ever I could move her Heart to love me, ſhe would as 
much deſpiſe Riches as myſelf; for even, young as 1 
was, I could have been contented to have got my Sub- 
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22 ſiſteace from my daily Labour, if 1/abella would have tl 


ſubmitted to have ſhared my Fortune; for I never once v 
thought of hers, but I wiſh'd it much leſs, or rather | 2 
none at all, that I might have been more on the Equa- Þ þ 
Iny. 

While I was muſing on the State of my Love, I was P 
interrupted by my Uncle's Houſekeeper, who, with a | 
familiar Air, inquired concerning our Entertainment at I ha 


the Widow's : I found, by her Diſcourſe, the poor Crea- 


ture was jealous of my Uncle, and to increaſe her Opi- ,,. 
nion, I told her, I fancy'd we ſhould ſhortly have a i 
Wedding, for it look'd very like it. Between whom? 4 
| aſd the Houfekeeper, haſtily ; why, between my Uncle I ne. 

1 I obſerved her Counte- gan 
nance change at what I ſaid, and a very great Diſorder # - 


ear d ing 


_ 
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appear'd about her. But I did not think fit to have any 
further Converſation with her, ſo left her to her own 
troubled Thoughts. 

When my Uncle and I were together, he aſk'd me 
how I liked the young Lady (for he had not an Opportu- 
nity to alk me in the Coach as we came home, becauſe 
we brought a neighbouring Gentleman home with us, 
that came to make a Viſit at the Widow's) I told him, I 
had a very great Regard for her, and I did not doubt 
but my Years would increaſe it. I would adviſe you, 
faid my Uncle, to make your Addreſſes there, but ſe- 
cretly, for I am convinced you won't meet with a more 


beneficial Match. I anſwer'd my Uncle, I was of his 


Opinion; tho' not from the Greatneſs of her Fortune, 
but from the Charms of her Perſon and Underſtanding. 
Why, I would have you affect what you marry ; but, I 
hope you don't imagine, young Man, ſaid my Uncle, a 
good Fortune will be any Hinderance. Not in the leaſt, 
Sir, faid I; but I would have no Two join in that holy 
Ceremony, if they could not deſpiſe Fortune. Well, 
well, reply'd my Uncle, Experience will tell you ano- 
ther Tale when you have a few Years more over your 


Head, which is now fill'd with Notions of Honour, and 
I know not how many chimerical Ideas, that have their 


Being in thy Brain; You read too much. 

J hope, Sir, faid I, Reading is deſign'd to cultivate 
the Underſtanding, and raiſe our Imaginations above the 
Vulgar. I am of the Opinion, a Man of Quality with 
a Plebeian Soul, is a Plebeian ; and on the contrary, a 
Plebeian with exalted Merit, ought to change Fortunes 
with him. But you forget, with all your Learning and 
Philoſophy, that Fortune's blind, young Man, reply'd 
my Uncle, and diſtributes her Favours as Hlindly. I 
have ſeen Dullneſs and Stupidity in a Coach and Six, 
while Virtue, Merit, and a 1 Library of Learning 
walk on Foot. The more Shame to the degenerate Age, 

ou'll ay, young Man. True, Sir, faid I; and 1 1 
ad a Fortune anſwerable to my Inclination, I would 
never fee one of thoſe you mention'd laft, twice in the 
ſame Candition. | 
Dow think, reply d my. Uncle, that I am endeavour- 
Ing to blot out hoſe n of Virtue that I ſee wrote 
4 2 in 


have flouriſh'd in the Church, as well as State, and left 


. eſt of three; the eldeſt dying in the Wars, when he had 
=__ many ever-living Laurels. Your Father proved 
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in thy Soul; for it is on the Conſideration of thy noble 
Inclinations, that I have lately reſolved in my Will, to th 
leave thee a conſiderable Fortune, being aſſured thou r 
wilt make the right Uſe of it. The Bulk of my Eſtate &c 
was left me by an Uncle, an old Batchelor as I am, 
which I intend to leave to thee in the ſame manner 
Neither can I think thy good Underſtanding, Boy,zcon- | 
tinued my Uncle, will receive any Prejudice from our 
Contempt of the Marriage State; tho the Reaſon Why) 
I have not changed my Condition, is, that the firſt Ob- 
jet of my Withes was, by Fate, deny'd me. But I 
ſuppoſe you have heard your Father often repeat the 
Story. Never in my Life, I reply'd; for I have been 
at School ever ſince Five Years old, and very ſeldom ou 
convetſed with any of the Family; and I may juſtly ſay, Wenc 
Sir, that I am almoſt as great a Stranger in the — ſa 
ledge of my Anceſtors, as one that never heard of us: ne 
Well then, ſaid my Uncle, I'll let you into as much as! 
know of 'em. | 
We are originally Welch : Many of our Anceſtors! 


I 


a ſweet Scent of Virtue in their Aſhes. I was the young- 


eir to the Eſtate, who is one Year elder than myſelf. 
My Father's Brother having rcquired a great Eftate by 
Merchandize, in the Indies, and having an Inclination 
for me, always declared me his Heir, and I, lived with 
him as ſuch ; therefore I think it almoſt your Due to be 
Heir to mine. About the Age of Seventeen, I fell in 
Love with a young Lady of a very ſmall Fortune, but 
that was ſupply'd by the Charms of her Mind and Per- 
fon. Her Mother (for her Father had been dead many 
Years) was averſe to my Paſſion. She would often tell 
her Daughter, I was but a younger Brother ; and tho 
every Body imagined I was to be Heir to my Uncle, yet 
no one was aſſured of it. Old Men were as ſubject tout 
change their Minds, as young ones; therefore ſhe would a C 
by no means conſent to my Courtſhip; but when ſheyſpeeat 
found I continued my Addreſſes, ſhe ſecretly inform ex to 
my Uncle, who took me to taſk on the other ſide; with otwit 


many Arguments, proved I ſhould be much to blame tofÞ®d I 


ut m 


thint Mas pe 
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Vou may gueſs what we both felt at this Shock of 
Fate, for Poſſeſſion had heighten'd my Paſſion. I tore 
and raved like a Madman, and was almoſt inconſolable; 
and nothing but the Regard I ow'd my Uncle, kept me 
from doing ſome raſh Act. But Time, that cures moſt 3 
Sorrows, gave me ſome Conſolation, as imagining I 
ſhould have ſtill a Correſpondence with the diſconſolate # 
Fair One, for her continued Sorrow convinced me ſhe * 


mourn'd for the ſame Cauſe. 


I took an Opportunity, and got a Letter convey'd to 
her; but what was my Surprize and Sorrow at her An- 
ſwer! I have read it fo often, and 'tis ſo well imprinted : 


in my Memory, that I can repeat it verbatim. 


I. 


HO I love you more than Life, which I am convinced 
I ſhall not long keep, yet the Duty I owe my Huſband? 
Hall prevent any future Interviews. Strive to forget me, 


as I willingly would you, tho impoſſible, and never mort 
think there ever was ſuch a Wretch as the unfortunate 


MARIA 


I ftrove many ways to come to a better Underſtand- 
ing; but ſhe as carefully avoided it. I linger'd out 
many Days in this Interval of Life, if I may call it fo; 
for I could not ſay I was alive. One Morning he 
Maid brought me a Letter; and tho' I offer'd her Gold 
to ſtay the Reading of it, yet ſhe would not. The 
Contents of this laſt were as ſurpriſing as the firſt. 


My Deas, 
1 Am now going, JI firmly believe, into another World 
L to anſwer for my Miſcarriages in this, for I find thi 
Pangs of Child-Birth upon me, which I hope, and am al 
moſt aſſured, I ſhall not out-live. It is the Fruit of 0 
gulity Joys. Let me conjure you, if the Infant ſhould ſur 
vive, find ſome means to prove a Father, for it canm 
expe any other in this World ; and cheriſh the Memory i 
your unfortunate | 
Max! 


I | | 
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I was ſo far plunged in Grief at the Knowledge of her 
State, that I went into the Fields to have more Freedom 
for Contemplation ; and tho it was Morning when I 
received the Letter, I had not thought of returning, if 


of 
re 
-:| 
ne 


ot the Curtain of the __ had not began to ſpread the 
IF Hemiſphere; but ere I could get out of the Fields, I 
te heard ſomebody walk very faſt behind me, and turning 
he about, I was ſomewhat ſurprized to ſee the Huſband of 


Maria, with his Sword drawn in his Hand, as ready to 
attack me. 'Tho' I was weary of Life, I had no 
Thought of rendering it to one I had no very kind 
Thoughts for: Yet I was reſolved to parly with him, 
and do my Endeavour to bring him to Temper; for I 
conſider d, he had Matter enough to gall him. But 
Words ſignified nothing; and he preſs d ſo violently 
upon me, that I was obliged to oppoſe him, and in a 
little time left him dead upon the Ground. 

I immediately got home to my Uncle's, who waited 
for me, and was going to chide me ; but ſeeing me look 
ſo pale and — 1 2 and without my Sword (for in the 
laſt Thruſt, that gave him his Death, he fell down to- 
wards me, and I let it fall out of my Hand, and his Body 
fell upon't) he very tenderly aſk'd me the Cauſe of my 


ad- Concern. When I had infoxm'd him: Well, ſaid my 
out Uncle, be not fo troubled ; ſince you have kill'd him 
ſo fairly, III warrant thy Pardon. But were there any 
hes Witneſſes of the Action? Several, ſaid I, on the other 


ſide of the River, tho' I know not who they were, I was 
in ſo much Confuſion. However, he deſerved Death, 
ſaid my Uncle, for killing the unfortunate Maria, and 
her innocent Infant. 1 did not hear what more my 
Uncle faid, for the Uſe of my Senſes was taken from me, 
and I fell into a Swoon ; yet, when J recover'd, I found 
myſelf in Bed ; for my Uncle, imagining I had received 
fome Wound in the Encounter, order'd a Surgeon to be 
brought; but when he was inform'd of the Truth, he 
was convinced that 'twas pure Grief that had overcome 
me, and almoſt compell'd me to be let Blood. I was in 
ſuch a Condition, that Deſpair had got the Aſcendant 
over me, and had reſolved with myſelt not to live: And 
in order to pus my Deſign in Execution (being inform'd 
my Uncle was gone out upon ſome urgent Affairs) we 
| r 
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derd my Man to go to another Surgeon of my Ac- \ 
quaintance, and bring him along with him; which was 
quickly done. I then took an Occaſion to ſend my Ser- f 
- vant out of the way, and deſired the Surgeon to let me 
Blood in the other Arm, which. he comply'd with, not 
knowing I had been let Blood before. 1 
As ſoon as he was gone, I undid both the Bandages ; 
the Blood pour'd out of my Veins, and I ſoon became 
inſenſible. Heaven forgive me] for I now declare I had 
no other Thought, but following my dear Miſtreſs, 7? 
whom it was plain, I loved more than Life; which that ; 
Day would have put an End to, if it had not been FF. 
purely for an Accident; for the laſt Surgeon meeting th 
with him that firſt bled me, among other Diſcourſe, told ca 
him he was going to ſee how I did after my Bleeding by tic 
the Order of my Uncle, who was obliged to go out, and A 
that he was to flay with me till his Return. ra 
The laſt Surgeon, in a ſort of Surprize, told him, he 
had not been long come from me, and had let me Blood; 
and ſoon finding there muſt be ſome extraordinary Mean- 
ing in my Proceeding, came both together, and broke 
open the Door, that I had lock'd beiore 1 let looſe my 
Arms. I was fo far gone, that they gave my Uncle no 
Hopes of Life, which, I was inform'd, almoſt put him Min 
into my Condition. *Twas two whole Days ere 1 Won 
my Eyes; and three more before I recover'd my Under- ie 
ſtanding ; and the Thoughts of the Cataſtrophe of my 
dear Maria, had made me reſolve to take nothing to ſup- Mall. 
port Life, if I had not been prevail'd upon by my Uncle, o 
whoſe Sorrow quite confounded me, and a religious Wore 
Man, who ſet before me the heinous Sin of Self-Mur- Ws, 
der, a Sin he told me could never be pardon'd, for it i; 
was directly flying in the Face of Heaven, without a. 
Poſſibility of repenting the Action. 
The T . of Eternity made me repent of the 
Act, and reſolve to live. By degrees, I recover d my 


former Strength; and meeting one Day with Maria's Weeec 
Maid, by Accident, I deſired ſhe would give me ſome 
Account of the melancholy Action. | tun: 

Sir, ſaid ſhe, when my poor Miſtreſs felt the Pan 
and Throes of Labour upon her, ſhe wrote that Letter, Wrela; 
and order d me to return upon the Inſtant I had deli- WM 

| | ver'd 
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ver'd it, for ſhe ſhould want me in her unhappy Condition. 
4 ben I came back, I found her Pains grew wore. 
5 2 When I found how it was, I told her I would go and 
I- ſend for the Midwife, Do then, faid ſhe; for tho' I 
© MY wiſh for Death, the poor Innocent has done nothing to 
Nt deſerve it; That may live to meet with a better Fate 
than its unhappy Mother; and in her utmoſt Pangs, ſhe 
' 3 ſoſtly utter'd your Name. The Midwife came, and the 
Ie vas deliver'd (after great Agonies) of a fine Girl, whoſe 
d early Features promiſed to exceed her Mother's Beauty. 
5: 8 Maria's Mother, and the reſt of her Relations, were 
at Yin the utmoſt Confuſion at what they ſaw ; for finding it 
n Fa beautiful full- grown Child, they were well convinced 
che Huſband was not the Father of it. The Mother 
d came up to her, and, notwithſtanding her weak Condi- 
ton, gave her all the ill Language he could think of. 
d The poor Lady, at laſt faintly told her, it was her own 
Fault, to force her to that Marriage: That ſhe was 
© Wjoin'd to you by Heaven: And ſhe believed ſhe had no 
|; WGuilt to anſwer for what ſhe had done; for ſhe had ever 
lived with her Huſband virtuouſly, and ceaſed all Cor- 
*© reſpondence with you, fince the Day of her unfortunate 
Marriage, which I witneſs'd for her in the Letter ſhe 
had wrote to vou. She was brought to Bed pretty early 
in the Morning. Her Huſband was gone to Hunt with 
Wome Gentlemen of the Country. But when he return'd, 
he ſoon came to the Truth of every thing, for there was 
o concealing how Matters went. I it ſo? cry'd he, 
all enraged; And am I an antedated Cuckold ? Pl have 
o Man ſay I heep a Whore, or Baſlard of his. There- 
Wore, upon the Inſtant, he flew to the Bed, firſt ran his 
SDOword into the unfortunate Maria's Breaſt ; and, ſnatch- 
Wing the lovely Infant from the Nurſe's Arms, threw it 
Zagainſt the Ground, and daſh'd out its innocent Brains. 
It was ſome time before either of us could proceed in 
the fad Narration, for Tears, at the unhappy Act. 
2 the Maid had a little recover'd herſelf, the pro- 
eeded. 
The Wound the barkgrous Wretch gave the unfor-, 
tunate Maria, did not immediately rob her of Life ; 
but ſhe lived to make all the Hearers weep at what the 
elated; even her unkind Mother could not refrain 
5 | Tears; 
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Tears; wiſhing a thouſand times, ſhe had dy'd, before 
ſhe had forced her to that unlucky Match. Dear Mo- 
ther, reply'd the fainting Fair One, do not repine, but 
learn to forget Me, and this unhappy Day. Confider, 
Fate is in every thing. I beg yours and Heaven's For- 
_ And then began to taint. She would fee the 
nfant, tho' in that .piteous Condition: After. looking 
upon it for ſome time, Poor Babe! faid ſhe, thou haſt 
| ſeverely paid, tho' Innocent, for the Crime of thy Fa- 
ther and Mother, which I hope is forgiven by Heaven. ne 
Here ſhe began to faint again, and only ſaid, Heaven II 
forgive me; preſerve, and ſupport my Dear — Here her 6 
Tongue fail'd; ſhe only gave a Groan, and expired. ne 
We all ſuppoſed it was your Name ſhe would have n 
utter'd, but Death ſtept between. #F 

This Relation had almoſt brought me to my former 
Deſpair ; and-I often wiſh'd the Wretch alive once 
more, that had been the Cauſe of poor Maria's Death, 
that I might have kill'd him again. 4 

"Twas ſeveral Years before I could wipe away the 
Thoughts of my dtar Maria Nay, I can never forget 
her, nor ſeldom remember her without bringing Tear 
into my Eyes, as I have at this Repetition of my former 
Sorrow (for, indeed, we both could not refrain from 
weeping) but for her fake only, I am reſolved to live 
and die a Batchellor, which, ſaid he, (reaſſuming ſome 
of his former Gaiety) is the better for you. o my 
Uncle often told me, added the old Gentleman, if he 
had known my Paſſion had been fo ſtrong and ſincere, 
he would not have been againſt our Marriage. Since, 
I have aſſumed a freer Air, and having got acquainted 
in this Family, rail along with 'em, they having known 
nothing of my Story; for it did not make any great *0- 
Noife, becauſe my Uncle procured Witneſſes enoug | 
that heard our Diſcourſe ; and the barbarous Act ſpokeP"!y 
ſo much, that I was never try'd for it; which was, in th 
ſome ſort too, prevented by my Illneſs, and weak Con- 
dition. 

This Story of my Uncle's, ſeem'd to me an Intro- 
ductory Hiſtory to my Misfortunes, which caus'd me 
much ſorrowful Thinking; yet I had ever ſome ſecret 
Hoping, that kept up my ſinking Spirits. When we 
88 went 
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ent to Dinner, Madam, the Houſekeeper, look'd very 
o- Weglum upon my Uncle, tho” the continued her Civility to 
ut Wme, yet I took but little Notice of it. After Dinner, I 
went to fiſh in a River at the bottom of the Garden, 
and in an Hour's time my Uncle came to me. 

he Fark you, young Man, ſaid he, I have a Crow to 
1o pluck with you: What is the Reaſon, good young 
Spark, that you have difturb'd my Houſekeeper with a 
Story of a Cock and a Bull, about Marriage, and I know 
not what, with I know not who? Why really, Sir, ſaid 
I, ſhe examin'd me fo ſtritly this Morning, that I hope 
er Dou will pardon me if I tell you, I thought her Imperti- 
.4 nent; neither did I imagine ſhe had any Right to be 
angry, or pleas'd, at what I ſaid ; tho I muft own, I 
aw it diſorder'd her; but I ſuppoſe that only proceeded 
from her Intereſt ; for if ſhe imagin'd you marry'd, yon 
ou'd have no Occaſion for a Houſekeeper ; for, added I, 
miling, my Lady wou'd take that Work off her Hands. 
Well, young Spark, faid my Uncle, I find you are 
i prying young Gentleman; and fince you reſolve to 
now all my Secrets, Pll declare another to you: This 
oman 1s now and then pleas'd to Tuck me up; and, 
noreover, has laid a Child to me, but the Boy is ſo un- 
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om Nike the reputed Father, I have no Notion J had any 
we land in the forming him. Now this makes her aſſume 
me in Authority, And, to let you know further, tis the 
ny ery Maid that lived with the unfortunate Maria. I 


hought it was my Duty to do ſomething for her, and, 
at my Uncle's Death, 1took her into the Houſe. The 
reedom I gave her in talking now and then, of that 


ed nelancholy Adventure, grew at laſt into an Intimacy; 
un Fleſh and Blood being frail, and different Sexes at all 
eat Fours of Opportunity together, will ſhow themſelves. 

gh] Sir, ſaid I, what you have entruſted me with, ſhall 


nly teach me to pay her more Reſpect than I have done, 
ithqut letting her know I am let into the Secret. And, 
or the future, I ſhall not tell her any thing that will per- 
dlex or diſcompoſe her Thoughts upon your Account. 
ay, faid my Uncle, ſmiling, I ſhall ever make her to 
now the Difference between the Handmaid and the 
aſter : And whether her Child be mine, or not, when- 
ver I die, I ſhall provide handſome enough for'em both; 
tho 
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tho', perhaps not according to her Expectation. The 
Boy is ignorant who his Father is, purſuant to my In- 
ſtruction to the Mother; and I am apt to believe ſhe has 
kept it a Secret, for he is not yet of Age to be truſted | 
with it; tho the Lad is forward enough in every thing, 
but juſt Learning, which makes me the more ſuſpect, 1 


am none of his Father. 
Our Converſation has laſted for Six and Twenty 


Years ; and in Fifteen of my juvenile Years, ſhe never 
retended to make me a Father. I know ſhe has fed her- 
ſelf with vain Hopes, I would make a Will, and put him 
down for Heir: But I can aſſure you, it never was my 
Intention, nor ever will be; and I ſhall leave em the 
leſs for Impertinence. Whatever you pleaſe, Sir, ſaid 1; 
but don't leave 'em the leſs upon my Account. Well, 
2 few Days, anſwer d my Uncle, will put an End to 
their Hopes, or Fears; and though when an Heir is 
ſettled to an Eſtate, he looks like a Coffin to ſome People, 
et, Youth, I don't know how to part with you to the | 
li have little to learn, 
but ill Cuſtoms, which many Scholars imbibe, where | 
they ſhould avoid 'em: But I am not at all in pain for | 


niverſity ; I am convinced you wi 


you; I believe the Tenets of Virtue ſufficiently ſtamp 
in your Mind: Therefore I have ſome Thoughts of ride- 
ing over to your Father, to prevail upon him to let 
you and your Tutor live with me. I'll take care you 
ſhan't want Books; I have a good Library of my own, 
and if that won't do, let me but know your Wants, and 
they ſhall be ſupply d. I gave him Thanks ſuitable to fo 
agreeable an Offer; but hinted to him, a Perſon is not 
ſo well eſteem'd in the World without a Univerſity 
Education. That's but a ſmall Conſideration, reply d 
my Uncle, and if we meet with no other Difficulties, I 

hope we ſhall get over that. 
From thisSubject, we proceeded to that of the Widow's 
Family. I believe, Sir, ſaid I, Iſabella is, and will be, 
as averſe to Marriage (at leaſt by her Diſcourſe) as her 
Mother, or Aunt. I fancy, young Man, reply'd my 
Uncle, you begin to fear it. Come, come, continue 
your Correſpondence ; there's a great deal in the firſt Im- 
reſſion, and Nature will prevail. But enough of this; 
U now ſhow you my Library, which you have not 
yet 
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yet ſeen; and give you the Key, that you may make 
uſe of it when you pleaſe ; but, added he, if you uſe it 
too much, T'll take it from you again. 

When we came into the Library, which was a ſpa- 
cious Room built on purpoſe, I was ſurprized to find it 
ſo well ftored with ſuch Variety, and valuable Books, 
eſpecially all the Claſſics of the beſt Editions. I told my 
Uncle, I liked my Situation ſo well, that if he would give 
me Leave, I would employ myſelf a few Hours to look 
'em over. That was one Reaſon why I brought you 
here now, reply'd my Uncle, for I am obliged to go 
for a few Hours upon ſome urgent Affairs; and — 
ing I ſhould bring you into Company you would like, 
made me the more willing to introduce you to 'em, and 
if you find yourſelf tired, and their Converſation ſhould 
not pleaſe you, they won't be diſobliged at your leaving 
'em. So ſaying, he fave me the Key, and ſhut me in. 

elight, for I had even forgot the 

fair * I heard Whiſpering in the next Cloſez, 
which made me awake from my pleaſing Amuſement ; 
and in a little time I could hear the good Houſekeeper 
ſay, You may ſpake louder, for I am aſſured there's no 
one within hearing, for the old Gentleman's gone out. 
Ay, but, reply'd the Man's Voice, What's become ot 
the young One? Gone with him to be ſure, returned 
the Houſekeeper, for he does not ſtir a Foot without 
him, and therefore let us make good Uſe of our Time, 
for I fear our Meetings will be leſs frequent. I am con- 
vinced this young Gentleman will be a Thorn in our 
Side, for when he and his Uncle were together the Day 
that he came, I heard him inform him, that he would 
make his Will ſhortly, and put him down his Heir. 
Now, as you, no doubt, are to draw the Writings, I 
would have you find ſome Means to provide for our 
Child, which he imagines to be his, That, I think, will 
be impoſſible, anſwered the Man; for, be aſſured he 
will read it over before he Signs it; or if he does not 
do it then, he may at ſome other Time. No, no, that 
will never do. We muſt e'en wait with Patience till 
his Death, and I'll find it eaſy enough to make a Will 
for ourAdvantage, of a laterDate than what he intends to 
make. T own, ſaid the — it goes againſt me 
| to 


ith 
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to think of defrauding the young Gentleman. But when | 
you conſider, reply'd the Man, you do it for your own | 
eſh and Blood, you ought to have no Scruple. Well, 
returned the Houſekeeper, I muſt leave the whole Affair Þ 
'to you. I ſhould be contented to ſhare the Eſtate? 
between the two Boys; and I think, if he does other- 
- wiſe, as he imagines our Child his, he will not do Juſtice, is 
We ſhall fee what he intends to do, when he makes his o 
Will, reply'd the Man, and, in ſhort, till then, we F a1 
can't make a Judgment on any one thing. 1 
I found afterwards, they had left ſpeaking aloud, and 
were making themſelves as merry as they could. They V 
were ſo boiſterous, that ſeveral Folios I had lean'd a- br 
gainſt the Wainſcot, tumbled down, which alarmed em ¶ E 
very much. Bleſs me! cry'd Forſooth, What's that? I'FE 
can't tell, returned the Man; I hope the Squire is not in MF ur 
his Study. No, that I am ſure of, ſaid the Houſekeeper. al: 
Now I recolle& myſelf, continued ſhe, tis ſome of the we 
Books tumbled off the Shelves. They made themſelves a 
eaſy with that Suppoſition, and continued their Game. I ut; 
After ſome time, I could hear em go ſoftly down Stairs W 
I waited at the Window ſome time, and at laſt faw him w! 
go thro the Court-yard. He was a tall thin Man, had be 
a Caſt of an Eye, and ſeem'd about Forty. T. 
As ſoon as I found all was ſtill, I went ſoftly out of Po 
the Library, and went into my own Room, a Pair of ſta 
Sairs higher, to avoid all Suſpicion. When I was there, N cat 
I reſolved to acquaint my Uncle with the whole Truth; N Mi 
for I thought it would be Injuſtice to conceal it, if it hadMWcor 
not concerned myſelf. When my Uncle came in, he was Af 
in a very good Humour, and would often ſmile at his Bo, 
-own Imagination. TI told him, it was a great Pity L«Won 
ſhould ſtay at home as he uſually did, if going abroad i the 
made him fo merry. Billy, reply'd my Uncle, I have as | 
ſo much Reaſon to be merry, at leaſt in my own Opinion 
that Pl tell you the Cauſe of my Mirth ; and I have (0M Juſ 
%oodt'Repard for your Underſtanding, that PII rule my sor 
'Riſtbiltty, for this once, by it; and if you declare I am tun 
in the wrong to be merry, TIl do my Endeavour to be 
otherwiſe. 3 * 
Sir, ſaid I, if that is the only Reaſon in letting me into 
the Secret of your Mirth, you need not give yourſel 


al 
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that Trouble, for I am apt to believe, you will be right 


in every "ny, you do. No Compliments, Boy, reply'd 
ll, my Uncle; I have told you before, I don't like em. 
air But to proceed. 
ite ] You remember that Gentleman we brought in the 
2r- Coach from the Widow's, yeſterday. hat Gentleman 
ce, is about Five and Thirty: Three Years ago, he was 
his one of the moſt eminent Merchants upon the Exchange, 
we 


and his Credit would have ftretch'd as far as the beſt of 
em. 
nd In the Time of his Proſperity, he fell in Love with a 
ey Widow-Lady of a vaſt Fortune, without the Incum- 
a- brances of Children upon't. The Lady gave him all the 
em F Encouragement he could expect. The Day of their 
? I F Eſpouſals was fix'd, and near approaching, when the 
in uncomfortable News was brought him, of the Loſs of 
er, F almoſt all his Fortune; for three of his richeſt Veſſels 
the were taken by Pirates. This, as you may ſuppoſe, was 
ves a very great Shock to him; but being a Perſon of the 
me. F utmoſt Philoſophy, he calmly refign'd himſelf to the 
ir Will of Heaven. He immediately left off Trade; and 
um when his Debts were paid, he that was but ten Days 
nad before, in every Body's Opinion, worth a Hundred 
Thouſand Pounds, found himſelf Mafter of Seventy 
t of Pounds a Year, and his Country-Houſe, which he in- 
* of ſtantly fold, and, as I thought it a good Bargain, I be- 
ere, came the» Purchaſer. His greateſt Satisfaction in his 
th Misfortunes, was the Thoughts of the Widow's proving; 
hadWconftant to him; and he did not doubt, but, with her 
wa Aſſiſtance, to recover his Loſſes. But few Women, my 
his Boy, are ſincere in their Proteftations. Tis true, 
heiß ſometimes the blind Spark ſtings 'em in the Tail, that 
badi they become as blind as Fortune; or otherwiſe they are 
ave} as hard to deal with, as a Parſon for his Tithes. 
nion The Gentleman, after his Misfortunes, I can with 
ve (0 Juſtice declare, was more welcome to me than before; 
my tor it would be a Hardſhip indeed to have the Unfor- 
 amWtunare flighted ; and I am affured that generous Minds 
reſent things that are offer'd em in their Adverſity, that 
they would not have regarded in their Proſperity. One 
Morning, at Breakfaſt, I obſerved him very melancholy, 
mſomuch that he refuſed his Chocolate; I encouraged 
. F 2 him 
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him as much as I could, as imagining the Thoughts of | 
his Loſſes had attack'd him. But I was very much ſur- | 


prized to hear him ſay, his former Loſſes were nothing [ 
to what then oppreſs'd him. I muſt own, ſaid he, I fou 
had ſome Omens of it Yeſterday ; for when I went to fou 
viſit the Widow, as uſual, I was told, ſhe was not at = 
home; but returning by the Garden-Wall, I heard her 925 
talking to her Maid; and when I calld to her, could MF *' 
22 Anſwer. This Morning my Suſpicions are con- ea 

d, for ſhe has juſt now ſent me a Letter, where ſne e 
tells me, She is very much grieved at my Loffes ; and as | on 


Merchandizing is ſo very precarious, ſhe hopes I will par- 
don ber if ſhe . Sto her tend - herſelf ; and * 
endeavour to mend my Credit with ſomebody elſe. The | * 
Loſs of her Money does not vex me half ſo much, as her — 
inſulting me; and tho', I muſt own, I have a very great 
Regard for her Perſon, yet I would not wed her now, if f 
the ſhould repent of her Uſage. — 
I believe there's little Danger of that, ſaid I. Wo- ag 
men have Obſtinacy enough to keep bad Reſolutions. 5s. 
All I could fay to him, gave him but little Comfort; I - 
and, I muſt confeſs, his Uneaſineſs infected me. But, 5 l 
as I have told you, Time is an excellent Doctor, for hs 
the almoſt bald Gentleman wrought a Cure, fo that y 
he often wiſh'd it in his Power to be revenged on the oak 
Widow. me" 
Many Weeks paſs'd on, and his Inclination ſtrength- 2 
en'd, tho' no Accident could aſſiſt him, till about two 8 0 
Months ago, an old Barn that belong'd to the Houſe, 1 Ear. 
order d to be pull d down, with an Intention to make an ¶ n 
Addition to my Garden; for I had ſome Overtures min | 
made me by a Nobleman, concerning a Purchaſe, in 460 
which I ſhould make a conſiderable Profit, tho' with MF 
a ſecret Intention to give it to the Gentleman I had Y 
bought it of. The Barn, in reality, did ſtill belong to = 
him, for it ſerved a Farm near the Houſe 1 had bought, Ie let 


which was the Remainder of the Gentleman's Eſtate, e 
and the ſame he lived in. Squirt 
In digging the Earth of the Foundation, there was _ 
found a Pot of Money that contain'd upwards of a aid 
Hundred Pound, which was given the Gentleman. Id f 


As we were at Supper, and pretty merry at the 2 dh 
1 my 
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dent, an odd Thought came into my Head. Why may 
we not, ſaid I, to the Gentleman, report, we have 
found a larger Sum? No one knows what we have 
found, but the Man that dug it up, and we can inſtruct 
him to favour the Deceit. But to what End, return'd 


. the Gentleman? Why, to be revenged on the Widow, 


ſaid J. I am aſſured 'twas covetous Intereſt at firſt 


ſhe finds it her Intere 


made her comply with you Addreſſes; and when once 


ſhe'll receive '*em willingly a- 


gain; and if we can bring Matters about, to compleat 


your Revenge, you muſte'en marry her. The Gentle- 
man ſmiled at my Project, but thought it would be im- 


poiſible to bring it to any thing. Well, ſaid I, you 


ſhall have little to do; I warrant, Ill make your Part 
eaſy enough. Accordingly, I went to work. We re- 
ported about the Country, that ſuch a Gentleman had 


found a vaſt Treaſure in his Barn, ſuppoſed to be hid 


there in the Civil Wars, even enough to recompenſe all 


his Lofſes. The Fellow that dug up the Money, was 
an arch Rogue, one fit for our Deſign; I took care to 
inſtruct him; and, to carry every thing on with a good 
Face, as I wanted a Coach, I bought a new one, ſent 
the Gentleman to his Houſe again, as if he had made a 
new Purchaſe of it, in the new Coach, and Attendance 
ſuitable. I alſo let the Siſter to Iſabellas Mother into 
the Secret, who, by her Contrivance, received the Ad- 
dreſſes of the Gentleman. You muſt imagine, this ſur- 
prized every Body, and ſoon came to the fickle Widow's 
Ear: She, it ſeems, began to be very inquiſnive, had 
lent for the Fellow that dug the Money up, and exa- 
mined him. He afterwards came and inform'd us what 
paſs d between em. I was very much pleaſed to hear 
it; and we inſtructed him how he ſhould behave to her. 
We order'd him to let her know, that we were to meet 
to ſettle our Matters at a neighbouring Tavern in the 


Town, and ſeveral People, along with the fortunate 


Squire. 

When the Fellow came back from her, we took him 
into Examinaton again. As ſoon as I came beſore her 
(aid the Fellow) ſhe ask'd me, if I was the Man that 
bad found the Money. Yes, Madam, faid I. Well, 
and is it as much as the * reports? Really, * 

3 tell, 


— 


they are worth Twenty Thouſand Pounds. Well but, 
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tell, forſooth, ſaid I. There was ſixteen great Pots, 


that would hold about a Gallon a- piece; and in one of Pi 
'em there was abundance of ſuch Stuff as your Ladyſhip ce 
has about your Neck, forſooth, and in your Ears; 1 G. 
can't tell what they are good for, not I; but they fay IF po 


ſaid the Lady to him, do you know what was in the Pots? 
Why, in nine Pots, forſooth, ſaid I, there was nothing 
but Pieces of old Gold; and the reſt had all Silver in em. ny 
But I did ſay, Sir, I thought it was too good for you, in, 
for you gave me but Ten Pounds in old Facobus's for my he 
Honeſty ; for you know, Madam, faid I, I could have p 
ſecured a Pot or two for myſelf. But when I told her 
you were to meet at the Tavern, ſhe gave me a Crown, ful 
and ſaid ſhe would give me another, it I could find means ¶ int 
to bring her into the next Room to where you were. I am] nin 
to bring her Word to-morrow, when you are all met, of : 
and ſhe'll be ready to come with me. f 
Well, what ſay you now? ſaid I, to the Gentleman; Le! 
our Plot begins to thicken. Why indeed, he reply'd, I Wi 
begin to conceive ſome Hopes of it. We gave the Fellow 
his Inſtructions ; and I told him, I would make one of his 8 
Lyes a Truth, if we ſucceeded, and that ſhould be the ] 
Ten Pounds. He gave us good Aſſurance, that he 
would not fail in his Part. | | Let. 
The next Day we met at the Place appointed, with © 4 
| Gentlemen that we had let into the Secret; and, among re 
the reſt, one to repreſent a Lawyer; for we did not much ſay 
care to truſt a real One, there is fo little Honeſty among Vr. 
'em. The Fellow was to give Notice when the Widow can 
was come, by ſhutting a Caſement in the Room where 
ſhe was to be ; for it was an old-faſhioned Window, and 
made Noiſe enough in the Shutting to be heard all over 
the Houſe. We at laſt heard the Signal to begin our V 
Farce. I had provided a great Number of old Writing; it's 
and Papers, that if ſhe ſhould have the Curioſity to peep, take 
ſhe might perceive we had all our Implements, © One o Wh) 
our Company told our Gentleman, the moſt that could man 
be made of his Jewels, was Eighteen Thouſand Five for 
Hundred Pounds. Another cry'd, There's your Bills for} do tf 
the Forty Thouſand Pounds from the Goldfmiths: Andi you 
there's the Five Thouſand Bank Notes; but, added he fave 
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the Tellers were ſurprized! they had not ſeen ſo many 
Pieces of old Gold in their Lives, neither would they ac- 
cept em, but by Weight. It can't be help'd, cry'd our 
Gentleman, they will have a good Profit by it, for I ſup- 
poſe it will be all 9 out to the full Currency. | 
Every body play'd their Parts to Admiration. And. 
when our Buſineſs was over, we fat in to Drinking, with 
many Healths to the Gentleman, as Top of our Compa- 
ny. We had not been at it long, ere our Emiſſary came 
in, who told us, Madam had got Intelligence enough, 
he believed; for after we were ſet in to Drinking, the 

reſently retired, firſt giving me a Guinea, as a golden 
Ke to lock up my Tongue ; which I promiſed her faith- 
fully to perform ; and, Maſters, you may perceive, I 
intend to keep my Word. We ſpent the reſt of the Eve- 
ning with good Wine (tho' at a Tavern) and the Hopes 


of ſucceeding in our Deſign. 


The next Morning we found it began to work; for this 
Letter (pulling one out of his Pocket) came from the 
Widow to the Gentleman. 


SIR, 

A M ſurprized I have neither ſeen or heard from you 
I theſe three Months. I expected an Anſwer from a 
Letter I ſent you out of a Joke, to ſee how you would reſent 
a Refuſal. But that Paſſion is not very firong, to be 
thrown down at a "ſeeming Denial. I have ſomething to 
ſay to you, which is not altogether ſo proper to commit to 
Writing ; but if you'll take the Trouble to come our Way, 1 

can inform you of a Perſon that would be glad to ſee you. 


Yours to command, Ec. 


Why now, Friend, faid I, ſhe begins to nibble, and 
it's your own Fault if you don't catch her; Tl engage ſhe 
takes the Bait, if you'll be but careful in playing her. 
Why, what would you have me to do, faid the Gentle- 
man? Do! faid I; do as you ſhould do; marry her, 
for you can't be ſufficiently revenged without it. I can't 
do that, he 3 that will be too full grown a Cheat; 
you muſt conſider, that Station laſts for Life, and to 
habe all my Hours imbittered with Upbraidings, would 

| prove 
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prove a Hell upon Earth. Why, ſaid I, the World will but 7 
laugh at the Trick; I mean, thoſe that know it; and RY 
for thoſe that don't know the Artifice we have uſed, they 
will have the better Regard for your Wife. Beſides, 3 
when ſhe finds the Impoſition, her Underſtanding will 
make her quiet; for my Part, I think it will be a fit- 
ting Puniſhment: Beſides, I am afſured ſhe muſt have 
ſome Inclination for you, or ſhe would not have ac- 3 
cepted your firſt Addreſſes ; but that her Avarice proved 
too . for her Love. This ought to reconcile you 
to the Deſign. If you have any Regard for her, you'll 
ſoon find means to make all even; and if you've none, 
your Conſcience will not long trouble you. I'Il aſſure 
you, if I thought there was the leaſt Guilt, I would 
not have any Hand in it: Beſides, in the long Run, the 3 
may not prove a Loſer ; Fortune has fair Looks, as well 
as Frowns, and her Ill Humour may be worn out. The 
Conſideration of that, ſaid he, has wiped away all Scru- # 
ples, and Fil venture thro' all Dangers. In ſhort, he 
made his Viſit, and in all his Diſcourſe hinted, that the 
Report of finding ſo much Wealth was falſe ; and told 
her the Truth, in hopes not to be believed. To cut my 
Story ſhort, he once more gained her Conſent ; and this 
Evening they were marry'd. Now this is the great 
Buſineſs I have been about. What makes me ſmile, is, 4 
the Lady's mighty Inclination to live in the Houſe where 
- the Money was found, 1magining there were.more Mines | 
of Wealth to be work d out yet. To-morrow I intend 


to viſit em, and let her know the whole Truth of the in 
Matter, which I did not care to do till after Conſum-| — 


mation. And now, continued my Uncle, I have let you 
into the Secret of my Mirth, tho' it is impoſſible to in-] 
form you of all the merry Circumſtances. I wiſh, faid 
I, Sir, your Puniſhment is not too ſevere for the poor 
Woman. I warrant you, faid my Uncle, ſhe'll ſoon for- 
get her Reſentment. A Blefling, you know, Billy, 
_ always follow Wedlock. 1 wiſh it may, Si, 
faid I. | 
Our Diſcourſe was interrupted by a loud Ringing at 
the Door. We all ran to the Window to ſee who it was 
in ſuch Haſte ; and ſaw a Perſon at the Door, with his 
Horſe all in a Foam, enquiring for Squire Bridgfard, 


which 


- 
4 


4 


William Gwin Vaughan, Z/p; 57 


hich was the Name of the Gentleman who was mar- 
y'd that Evening. The Wedding being a Secret, my 
FH ncle told him he would not be in Town till the Morn- 
Ing. He ſeemed very uneaſy ; which my Uncle per- 
eiving, began to enquire into his Concern. Sir, faid: 
he Man, I bring him welcome News, and the fooner he 
nos it, the ſooner I ſhall be eaſy. He was invited in, 
Ind his Horſe taken care of. The Perſon told my Uncle, 
e had brought the Squire News of above Forty Thou- 
and Pounds. That's News indeed! reply'd my Uncle, 
nd welcome, if it be true. It's true, by Gd! faid 
he Perſon, being a blunt Sailor; for I am an Eye-Wit- 
eſs of it. After the Man was refreſhed, he told my 
ncle, that one of his Ships had made her Eſcape from 
Pirates. We were all taken, ſaid the Tar, near the 
Foaſt of Malabar, by French Pirates, who uſed thoſe: 
en that refuſed to make Part of their Crew, vilely , 
eme they cut their Noſes off, ſome their Ears, c. which. 
be major Part conſidering, reſolved to ſeem to comply, 
till a fitter Opportunity ſhould offer, to get out of their 
lutches. I underftanding a little French, was their Spokeſ- 
nan ; I told 'em, we did not comply out of the Fear of 
Puniſhment, but that it was what we all choſe. Many of us 
Pad, a long time before, Thoughts of running away 
ith the Ship. They received us very kindly, gave us 
xood Uſage, and thoſe that did not come into their Mea- 
ures, were not only tortured, as I ſaid before, but put 
Wnder Confinement in Fetters. We took an Opportunit 
d inform the poor Wretches of our Intention, which, 
Pad em repent they had not thought of the ſame 
Method : Moſt of em, hoping for better Uſage, begg' d. 
% be admitted; but the wily Frenchman utterly deny'd 
em, well knowing they would not be true Pirates. 
They carry'd all their Prizes to their Rendezvous, 
to a Bay upon the Iſland of Madagaſcar, where we had 
he Liberty to go on Shore, and conſort among their 
ellth Crew. We fitted out again, and took ſeveral 
hineſe Foncks, richly laden, and in every Engagement 
dehaved ſo well, that the Captain of the Pirates ſet very 
nuch by us. When we came back to our Rendezvous, 
nere was ſome Difturbance among em, concerning 
me former Shares; but we thought it was all 1 
| | | e 
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They had loaded one of the largeſt Ships that was taken 


from us, with Goods out of the other Two, in order to 


go and trade with the Dutch at Batavia ; and one Night, 
Seventy of the diſcontented Party got in her, cut ſome 
that were on Board in Pieces, ſlip'd their Anchors, and 
ſtole away in the Night. The next Morning, the Cap- 
tain was out of his Wits, and the reſt of the Men were as 
mad as himſelf. But, in ſhort, the whole Fleet, which 
conſiſted of four ſtout Ships, were ſent after em dit- 
ferent Ways. 

We ſteer d N. NM. W. three Days, and on the fourth 
diſcovered a Sail; we crouded all we could to come up 


28 


r — 


with her, and ſoon perceived 'twas She we wanted. Þ 
While they were buſied in getting ready to engage, I 


ſtole down into the Powder-Room, which I had the Care 
of, opened all the Barrels, and poured Water into moſt 
of em, and with the reſt I mixed ſome of the Ballaſt of 
the Ship. 

When we came up with em, a deſperate Fight enſued, 
as long as the good Powder laſted ; then I ran up to the 
Captain, called him into the Cabbin, where I told him, 
in a ſeeming Confuſion, I was certain fome of the Men 
were 1n the Intereft of the other Ship. I then informed 
him what was done to the Powder. The Captain aſk'd 
me, What was to be done? Board 'em, Sir, ſaid I, and 
fight em Sword in Hand. What ſhall I do? ſaid he. 
There's no truſting our own Men. Why, faid I, there's 
ſixty Engliſh of us; I'll engage we ſhall ſoon overcome 
'em. I would have you, reply'd the Captain, inform 
em of it, and tell them they ſhall be well rewarded, 

We bore off a little, while we were conſulting, for we 
could overtake the other Ship when we would, becauſe 


the was heavy laden. I acquainted all my Ship-Mates 


with the Reſolution I had taken, and they, one and all, 
came into it. When we had conſulted proper Meaſures, 
we bore after em again. I informed the Captain, when 
we had overcome the other Ship, I would put him in a 
Way to find out the Knaves that had play'd him that 
Trick. He thank'd me, and away we went to work. 
We boarded her upon the Starbord-Quarter, entered her 
Pellmell, and ſoon cut to Pieces thoſe that made Re- 
ſiſtance, with the Loſs of Seven Frenchmen ; and One 

Engliſtman; 
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Engliſhman ; for we had Fifeen French to aſſiſt us. Six 
and Twenty of our Oppoſers called for Quarter, but it 
was not granted, before the inveterate Frenehmen had 
knock d in the Head Nine of em. Five more were ſo 
wounded, it was thought they could not live, which ſtill 
anſwered my Purpoſe. The others were clap'd under 
Hatches, and a Guard put over them. 

The next Day, the Captain put me in mind of my 
Promiſe, to find out the Guilty. Sir, ſaid I, call all the 
Men upon the Quarter-Deck ; all I put on the Larboard- 
Side, order to be ſeized, and clap'd under Hatches ; 
you may tax 'em with their Crime when they are ſe- 
cured; tho? they deny it, I'll prove what I ſay upon 
every one of 'em before Night. My Advice was fol- 
lowed ; the Men were called up, to the Number of Sixty 
Eight, Forty One I placed on the Larboard-Side, of 
thoſe Men that were out of the Captain's Sight during 
the Engagement, tho' doing their Duty. The other 
Twenty Seven were on the Starboard. The Men on 
both Sides, could not imagine the Meaning of this Divi- 
ſon. All the Engliſbmen were upon the main Deck; 
and, by ſome Means or other, according to my Di- 
rections, had their Arms about em; thoſe that could 
not conceal em, made as if they were cleaning em. 
The Captain told thoſe on the Larboard-Side, they were 
ſuſpected to be in the Confederacy with the Runaways, 
therefore, he would not have 'em take it ill, if they were 
confined till their Guilt, or Innocence, -were made to 
3 10 

hey were all amazed at the Captain's Speech, which 
he took for the Signs of Guilt. Some were refractory; 
but at laſt, they conſented to be confined, well knowing 
their Innocence, They were put under Hatches ac- 
cordingly. As they were going down, the Captain ſaid, 
the Innocent ſhall be rewarded. When they were below, 
a Guard was ſet upon em, and I had taken care to have 
all their Arms ſecured. 

The Captain then told the Starboard-Side Men the 
whole Story, and that it was by my Advice and Conduct 
the Ship was taken, c. The Men were ſurprized, to 
be ſure. It was pleaſant to hear their Diſcourſe ; they 
found em Guilty: I always thought there was ſomething 
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in the Wind, in ſuch a Meſs, ſays one; fays another, 
Ieven heard ſomething of their Deſigu laſt Night, but 
as I was not ſure, I did not care to ſpeak on't ; nay, 
ſays another, I believe Jaques ſuch-a-one had a great 
mind to corrupt me, for he followed me every Where 


Yeſterday, and only wanted an Opportunity of breaking 


his Mind to me. In ſhort, moſt of em had ſomething to 5 
ſay, and all to prove em guilty. It was Matter ſufſicient 
for our Mirth afterwards, but I was a little too much 


concerned to laugh then. | 


The remaining Frenchmen were got into Cabals by Fives 
and Sixes all over the Deck? and our Engliſhmen were 
impatiently expecting the Word of Command to ſeize *em. Þ 

When we had proceeded thus far, I told the Captain, 
if he would pleaſe to go into the great Cabbin, I Þ 
would convince him how he ſhould prove em. 


When we two were there by ourſelves, I took a Piſtol 
out of my Pocket, and told him, I was the Man that 
had damaged his Powder, in order to bring that to paſs, 
which was happily effected. I let him know, I had gone 
too far not to take his Life, if he reſiſted, or call'd out; 
and informed him, it would ſignify nothing if he did, 
for I had two Signals to my Countrymen, one to ſeize 
his Men, and do 'em no further Hurt, and the other to 
kill 'em all immediately. And I farther added, Not one 
of *em ſhould ſuffer, if they would be quiet ; and that 
we only contrived this Stratagem to gain our Liberty. 
The Captain thank'd me, and told me he cond" not 
blame me for what I had done ; but wonder'd at himſelf 
that he ſhould be impoſed upon in ſucha manner. He 
ſabmitted himſelf to be ty'd very patiently. 

When I had done, I went upon the Deck, and gave 
the Word, Now, which was to ſeize em only; the other 
was, Now do your Work ; tho' I did not intend to uſe 
thoſe Words, except I had found Reſiſtance. Upon the 
Word, the Frenchmen were all ſeized. It's i tble 
to tell their Aſtoniſnment; but their Surprize was 
heighten'd, when I brought out their —_— bound, 
who ſoon let em into the whole Matter. They were all 
truck dumb for ſome time, and then fell a ga out 
their Mort de ma vie, like ſo many-difturb'd But 
tho' their Tongues were at Liberty, wa the 
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Favour to bind 'em all by the Hands. Some of our 
Men whom the others had releaſed (thoſe, I mean, that 
were ill uſed for not conſenting to turn Pirates, who, 
ood Fortune, were all in our Ship, tho” in the Frenc 

men's Reign, did all the ſervile Offices of the Veſſel) were 
for cutting to Pieces thoſe that were inſtrumental in their 
ill Uſage ; but as they gave me the Command, I ordered, 
not one ſhould be touch'd, which the Frenchmen thank'd 
me for. 

The One and Forty below ſoon found what we were 
at, and we as ſoon prevailed upon em to be ty'd to their 
good Behaviour. hen we had ſecured 'em all in the 
Steerage and Great Cabbin, and ordered Centries, with a 
great Gun charged with Muſquet-Ball to fire in upon em, 
if they ſeemed to make any Reſiſtance, we went on Board 
our Prize, and took care of the other ten Frenchmen that 
were ſet on as a Guard to the Thieves, as the reſt called 
'em, as if they were none. We carry'd 'em all on Board. 
When every thing was quiet, we directed our Courſe for 
England ; and in two Days more, we took every thing 
out of the Pirate that would be uſeful to us in our 
Voyage, leaving em a Month's Proviſion. We ſecured 
all their Arms and Ammunition, and cut ſome of their 
Rigging, leaving 'em only a Foreſail, with a Main T 
fail, to prevent their getting into Harbour too lady 
us, and cauſe us to be purſued. 

Thus every thing being order'd, as we hoped, for 
the beſt, we Engliſbmen went on Board our own Ship, 
and left them to ſteer their Courſe back to Pirates Har- 
bour, as we call'd it. We continued our Voyage to 
_—_— where we happily arrived, meeting nothing to 

eſt us all the way. 

We were mightily pleaſed with his Narrative, and 
highly commended his Undertaking and Reſolution. 
Said my Uncle, Mr. Brideford is obliged to you for his 
good Fortune; and I doubt not but he will reward you 
accordingly. He told us, he was a Relation of Mr. 
Bridgford's, and Mate of the Ship, the 3 dying 
when he was in the Pirates Hands; and all he deſired 
was, only to make his Promiſe good to the Sailors, 
which was, to allow em double Wages for the whole 
Voyage. My Uncle told "wa he would aſſure _ 
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of that. After a little Converſation and Repaſt, the | 
Meſſenger was ſent to Reſt, for he had come ſixty Miles 


that day upon one Horſe. | 


When he was gone, we could not but admire at his | 
Conduct in the Affair, and the Providence of God to þ 


Mr. Bridgford. This good Fortune, ſaid my Uncle, 


will be a great Means of bringing on a Reconcilement. Þ 
Now you ſee, Sir, ſaid I, there is a Blefling attends the 
Marriage-State. Yes, ſaid my Uncle, but nothing to Þ 


provoke me to enter. into the Nooſe. It muſt bring ſome 
Cares along with it, be the Comforts ever ſo many. I 
fancy, Sir, faid I, there's Cares attend your preſent 
Way of Living. It may be fo, ſaid my Uncle, but none 
that I am ty'd to bear. | 

I finding a fit Cppornny, thought it a proper Time 
to inform him of what I had heard in the Library ; but 
' conjured him not to take any Notice of it, till we 
could find an Occaſion of his being an Far-Witneſs. 
Well then, ſaid my Uncle, I'll take your Advice, and 
let it reſt till after my Friend Bridgford's Affair is over, 
and then we'll contrive ſome Way or other to catch 'em 
in their own Snares. 

The next Morning, my Uncle took me along with 
him, to wait upon the new-married Couple, and the 
Sailor with us. We gave him Inſtructions to wait till 
we call'd for him. When we came to the Lady's Houſe, 
we were uſherd up, into the Bed-Chamber, where we 

und the Bride in Tears; for tho' it was agreed not to 

n the Affair till my Uncle came, yet the Huſband 
could not be eaſy till he had told her all. She took it 
very heinouſly at firſt ; but weighing every thing well, 
ſhe had only Recourſe to her Tears, which ſhe wiped 
away as ſoon as ſhe perceived us. 

Come, Sir, ſaid the to my Uncle, I can now forgive 
your Plot upon me; tho I muſt own, the Diſappoint- 
ment cauſed me much Uneaſineſs; yet I find what 
is appointed by Heaven, muſt be; I am fatisfy'd 
we have enough, and I begin already to loath my for- 
mer Temper. Why now, Madam, ſaid my Uncle, 

ou ſtrike a true Harmony, and, to indulge it, I have 
rought you a Preſent ; one muſt never come empty- 
handed to a new-married Pair. Billy, 2 my 
ncle, 
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Uncle, call in the Man. When he came in, Mr. Bridg- 


ford was ſurprized: Couſin Brooks ! ſaid he, I am very 


much pleaſed to fee you; and this is a very acceptable 
Preſent, for I thought you in the Hands of Pirates. 


Pray how got you from them? Why, to bring home to 
you the good Ship Elizabeth, reply'd Mr. Brooks. We 


then let him into the whole Story, and he bore his Toy, 


as he did his Grief, with a Serenity of "Temper he was 
(as my Uncle ſaid) always Maſter of. I am pleaſed 


with this Preſent from Fortune, Madam, faid he, only 
that it may be a Means to make you forget ſome Part 
of your Loſs in your Chimerical One. She made him 
a ſuitable Reply, and all paſt Actions were ſoon forgot. 

Mr. Bride ford gave his Couſin Brooks a Ring off his Fin- 
ger, with a Promiſe of a Thouſand Pounds, and to 
make him Captain of the Ship he had fo worthily ſaved. 
But, my Dear, faid the Lady, you give the Gentleman 
a Preſent, which I ſuppoſe he is not to diſpoſe of, but 
never conſider he has been in the Hands of Pirates, and 
perhaps all his Ready-Money's gone; and, added ſhe, 
ſmiling, you have not received the Money for your 
Jewels yet, therefore I muſt do ſomething for you; 
with that ſhe went out, and immediately return'd with a 
hundred Guineas, which ſhe gave to Mr. Brooks ; there, 
Sir, faid ſhe, that's ſomething better than Promiſes ; 
however, it's only as Earneſt, my Huſband ſhall keep 
his Word. 

We finding her in ſo good a Humour, took our 
Leaves: She much intreated us to ſtay Dinner, but my 
Uncle told her, her Husband's old Sweetheart was to 
dine with him, who long'd to hear how Matters went. 
What, more Confederates! return'd the Lady ; but I 
_— all, and thank you for tricking me into my Hap» 
pineſs. 

As we were going home, my Uncle told me he was 
very well pleaſed he had been inſtrumental in convert- 
ing one Woman; but 1 had almoſt forgot, that I have 
one at home out of the Pale of Salavation : Yet I ſhall not 
take any Pains in her Converſion, if it is as you fay 
(which 1 believe) continued my Uncle; I ſhall turn her, 
and her Cub, to Graſs, tho' with a moderate Main- 
tenance, yet much more _ they deſerve. But we'll 

2 let 
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let all Thoughts of that Affair ſleep awhile, for the | 


Ladies will be here by and by, and I have never any 
thing that looks like Diſcontent when we are together. 


I found a ſecret Pleaſure in the Hopes I had of ſeeing | 


the amiable Iſabella; but then, intruding Fears would | 
I imagined I ſhould F 


be ſlighted, or perhaps ſhe might diſcloſe my Paſſion to | 


creep in to diſturb my Thoughts. 


her Mother, or Aunt, and then all my Hopes would be 
intirely loft ; for I had not any Notion they would, 
either of em, conſent to my Deſires. The Time was 
ſpent between Hopes and Fears, 'till the Arrival of the 
Ladies When they came in, any one might have per- 
ceived my Paſſion by my Countenance ; but they were 
fo much taken up with their Diſcourſe about Mr. Bride- 
ford's Affairs, w__ had not the Leifure to mind any 
thing elſe. My Concern was redoubled at the little 
Notice Iſabella took of me, and her entering fo readily 
into the Converſation, without ſo much as vouchſafing 
me a ſingle Look, almoſt diſtracted me; fo that I took 
2 proper Opportunity to retire, to conceal my Confu- 
fion. I went into the Garden to indulge my Melan- 
choly : Finding ſo many Reaſons to increaſe it, that 
had almoſt diſtracted me, I was fo loſt in Thought, 
that I did not conſider how the Time went away; and 
*tis poſſible I might have remain'd in my Muſing till 
Nigh, if a Servant had not told me Dinner was ſerved. 
was in ſome Confuſion, to think what Excuſe ] 
ſhould make for my long, Abſence. When I came into 
the Dining-Room, -my Uncle aſk'd me where I had 
been ſo long. I told him, I found them ſo very deeply 
engaged in their Story, that, as I knew my Company 
would not contribute any thing to the Converſation, I 
choſe to take a Walk in the Garden, and my Imagina- 
tion wandering, I had loſt myſelf for ſome time. I was 
very much rally'd for my ch, by every body. | 
thought, ſaid the Aunt, the Company of 1/abella would 
have had ſufficient Strength to have held you here. 1 
ſuppoſe, return'd Iſabella, the young Gentleman has 
been fo well tutor d by his Uncle, that he is beginning 
to put his Advice in Practice. by ſhunning the Women. 


I told her, whatever Advice I follow'd of my Uncle's, 


I was aſſured neither his Inclination, or mine, 2 0 
debar 
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debar me of the Satisfaction of their Converſation» 
whatever I ſuffer d in Perſon, or Cenſure. I continued 
my Excuſe, by telling 'em, the Story was not new to 
me, and I thought it would be ſome time before they 
would have Leifare to enter upon any other Subject. 
Whatever I had to ſay in my Juſtification, had not 
ſtopt their Mouths, if Dinner had not. While it laſted, 
I narrowly obſerved Iſabella, but could not get one 
Look from her. I had but little Stomach, as thoſe in 
my Circumſtances may So, tho none made 
any Obſervation upon it. hen Dinner was over, we 
all walk'd in the Garden, and my endeavours to ſingle 
out Iſabella proved fruitleſs, which much increaſed my 
Agony of Mind. 

n the Afternoon, Mr. Brideford, his new Wife, and 
Mr. Brooks the Sailor, came to viſit my Uncle. Tho”. 
faid Mr. Bridgford, it is not uſual for new-marry'd 
People, the Day after their Wedding, to make Viſits, 
yet my Wife and I thought it partly our Duty to wait: 
upon this good 8 to take our Leaves of em; 
for, continued he, tho a Week paſt I was no Man of 
Bufineſs, yet now I find I have Work enough on my 
Hands, not to mention my Matrimonial Affair. I am 
obliged to leave you for Twenty Days. The Smiles 
of Fortune muſt be regarded, or ſhe may change her 
Countenance. I have experienced it, therefore am re- 
ſolved to keep up her Good-Humour, if it lies in my- 
Power. I muſt own, the Sorrows that touch me at 
preſent, are raiſed from what I feel in parting (tho' but 
for a ſhort Time) with ſuch Company as will always 
be very dear to me. Many Compliments paſs'd be- 
tween the Parties, but they were ended by taking Leave, 
for Mr. Bridgford ſet out for London from my Uncle's, 
with his 2 22 and his Kinſman the Sailor, who found 
it neceſſary for his immediate Preſence. After the uſual 
Compliment of Tea, the Ladies were reſolved to go 
Fiſh ; it ſeems it was their common Recreation; and 
accordingly, their Implements were carry'd to the River, 
no farther than the Bottom of my Uncle's Garden, I 
was reſolved to be only a Looker-on, as not being com- 
poſed enough to follow the Paſtime ; and perhaps I 
might have run the W PY my Fingers, inſtead of 
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the Baits, Every 
Iſabella, and her ill Luck made her fret much. Bilh, 
ſaid my Uncle, this is a Diverſion you delight in. You 
know the Fiſhes retiring Holes; pray fee if you can 
help the young Lady to a little better Fortune. I told 
my Uncle, I would contribute all I could to 1/abella's 
Entertainment, with a very good Inclination. Come, 
Madam, faid I, if you will be pleaſed to walk a little 
farther, we'll fee it Change of Place may not change 
your Luck. She made me no Anſwer, but with a con- 
deſcending Nod, follow'd me. I took care to take her 
out of the Sight and Hearing of the reſt of the Com- 
pany. I then look'd a little carefully after her Bait and 
ackle, and ſhe caught a Fiſh preſently. 

Well, faid ſhe, I find my Luck is changed; but yet 
Jam but half reconciled to the barbarous 8 ; it 
does not ſuit with the tender Sentiments of our Sex, to 
rob any thing of Life; neither can I ſee the Death of a 
poor Partridge, or the moſt diminutive Bird, without a 
ſecret Tenderneſs aod Sorrow for its being robb'd of 
Life, which it is not in our Power to reſtore again. 
But yet, Madam, faid I, with all this Tenderneſs of 
Soul, you can fee a poor ſuffering Wretch in all the 
Agonies of Deſpair, without thinking once of Pity. 
I am ſorry, reply'd Jſabella, you ſhould tax me with a 
Crime I moſt abhor ; but, as 4 am innocent, it does not 
give me much Uneaſineſs. Madam, I reply'd, I {.cak 
of Proof ; I am the poor ſuffering Wretch, wounded by 
your reſiſtleſs Charms, which you know very well, and 
you'll neither give me Death, nor Eaſe. Why indeed, 
young Gentleman, return'd 1/abella, this Playing at 
Lovers is what we now ſhould leave off We are too 
young, to act in Reality, and too old to act in Jeſt. 
Flt allow, your Underſtanding runs ſomething before 
your Years; but, to tell you ingeniouſly, if it were 
otherwiſe, I don't think for my ſelf, I have a Mother and 
Aunt, who have the Privilege to think for me, and 
they ſo worthily deſerve thoſe Characters, I hope I ſhall 
never have a Thought againſt their Inclination, I re- 
ply'd, it was my Defire the never ſhould, I only wiſh'd 
ſhe would have a favourable Regard for me, and give 
me the ſmalleſt Grounds to hope I was not hateful to 
| ber. 


one had tolerable good Sport, but 
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her. She reply'd, Hate was not in her Nature; and 
that ſhe could ſay no more, than that ſhe eſteem'd me 
equally with all Mankind, and enough to be concern'd 
at any ill Accident that ſhould happen to me. 

was fo tranſported at this faint Glimpſe of Hope ſhe 
gave me, that my Tongue broke out in extravagant 
Expreſſions of 'I banks. Hold, Sir, ſaid the, you'll 


I diſturb the Fiſh, and ſpoil the Diverſion I expect; 


beſide, my Mother and Aunt will hear you, and I have 
kept your former Conſeſſion from them, according to 
your Defire; but will not promiſe Secrecy for the Fu- 
ture, it is a great Task for one of my Years. I had not 
time to make her a Reply, tor the reſt of the Company 
had near joined us, to know whether 1/abel/a's Luck was 
changed or no. Turly, faid ſhe, I have no Reaſon to 
complain, I have caught two, with the Alfiſtance of this 
young Gentleman ; and had like to have caught another, 
but, for want of Experience, had let him go again. 
Ay, but Billy, ſaid my Uncle, can teach you how to play a 
Fiſh up and down the Stream, when once you have it 
faſt, and be in no Danger of lohng it: You muſt ma- 
nage a Fiſh, as you will hereafter. do Hearts; tho”, I 
muſt own, if handſome Women are mere Fools (which 
is not Iſabella's Cale) they foon learn that. We don't 
allow you to be a judge, reply'd //abella, your Heart 
has been Eye-proot all your Life; or elſe you have con- 
cealed that Part of it from us. Why, reply'd my Uncle, 
if F have never loved, I might have had Attempts made 
upon me, enough to find out the Cunning of the Sex ; as 
your Aunt, I ſuppoſe, may anſwer for ours I don't de- 
fire to have the Queſtion begg'd, reply'd the Aunt ; but 
this I am ſure of, there's no knowing whether a Man 
courts the Purſe, or the Perſon. For my Part, return'd 
my Uncle, I think a Woman, without a Purſe, is but a 
deſpicable Creature. I wiſh we could find out ſome other 
Diſcourſe, returned the Widow ; I think, when we meet, 
we can never talk upon any other Subject, and, becauſe 

we deſpiſe it, I think it the beſt way quite to forget it 
While this Diſcourſe laſted, I obſerved Iſabella more 
thoughtful than uſual, and I could not help ſecretly ho- 
ping, I might have ſome Concern in her Muſing. Yet 
| was very uneaſy I could not get an W 
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ſpeak to her the whole Evening. As we were taking 
Leave, my Uncle promiſed to Dine with 'em the third 
Day following, and the Thought gave me ſome Con- 
folation. 

When the Company was e, my Uncle and I 
walk'd in the Garden again. ell, ſaid he, I muſt own 
the Thoughts of the Perfidy of this ungrateful Woman 
do not fit ſo eaſy upon me, as I could have wiſh'd; in 
8 of all my Fortitude, it ſtole in upon the Pleaſure of 

e Day, and ſourd my Satisfaction. But, continued 
he, I am reſolved to have an End put to every thing on a 
that Account, to-morrow, if it's poſſible; but I ama! 
little at a Nonplus about it; it would vex me, if we / 
could not 8 it about, for Doubt is a very uneaſy iſ * 
Companion. Sir, ſaid I, you have a back Way up to u 
your Study, and I believe it will be no great Difficulty h 
do ſteal in unobſerved of any body. You muſt give it 80 

out to- night, that you will be abroad to-morrow, all g 
the Morning, and I muſt wait on you. That ſhall be © 
done at Supper, ſaid my Uncler. "Tall that Time came, . 
my diſtracted Thoughts were roving on the dear 1/abella, Tl 
and Hope and Fear, by turns, poſſeſs d my Soul. Young . 
as I was, I perceived Death would be more welcome to Ty 
me, than her Diſdain. At Supper, my Uncle told me 
we ſhould riſe betimes to go a Hunting, with ſome Gen- he: 
tlemen that he named; and, added he, I deſign to | 
take my Leave of that Diverſion, for ſome time, having Pay 


ſome Buſineſs will keep me at home for a few Days. II bu 
obſerved the Countenance of the Houſekeeper, and | me 
thoùght Iſaw her ſhut up in her Brain ſome ſecret Intention. e 
When the was gone from Table, my Uncle faid, he] roſe 
did not know how to order it, for it's poſſible ſhe may — 

as 


to this Rogue of a Lawyer, and conſult there ; and 
thi our Project will come to nothing. We muſt truſt Gor 
to that, Sir, faid I ; we ſhall ſoon find it out, and if it But 


ves ſo, we muſt wait till ſome fitter Opportunity. 80, 
ell, ſaid my Uncle, we ſhall ſee how it * „ Ara with 
row. But, Billy, Td haveybu go up into the Study, un- WAT 
bolt the Door that leads to the Back.Stairs, lock it only orde! 
then bring me the Key. (abo 


As I was coming from doing what he ordered me, 
took Notice the Houſekeeper was huſy in Tak with he 
, . Son 
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Son. Immediately -after, the Boy took his Hat, and 
went out, I told my Uncle what I had ſeen. We both 
imagin'd the Boy was gone to give Notice of our going 
abroad the next Day, for Mr. the Lawyer, lived 
but a little way from my Uncle's Why, ſaid my Un- 
cle, after all, Suſpicion ſtrengthens our Imagination, 
and every Action of a ſuſpected Perſon alarms us; I wiſh 
I could be ſure he is gone there. That you ſhall pre- 
ſently, Sir, ſaid I Upon ſaying that, I immediately fol- 
lowed him, and walking a good round Pace, got 
Sight of him juſt as he rung at the Door. I got 
time enough at the back-ſide of the Porch, unobſerved, 
juſt as the Door was opened. The Boy ask'd for Mr. — 
who came out to him preſently. As ſoon as he ſaw him, I 
underſtood he was very fond of him, and called him 
his Dear Boy. Sir, ſaid the Boy, my Mother gives her 
Service to you, and ſent me to tell you, that the Squire 
goes out to-morrow to Hunt, *till Dinner time, and will 
expect you by Ten in the Morning. My Love, faid he, 
Til be ſure to come; I won't aſk you to ſtay now, becauſe 
I have ſome Company with me. So away went the Boy, 
whiſtling home; and I followed, a more flow Pace than 
I went out. | 
When Icame to my Uncle, I inform'd him all I had 
heard. Well, faid he, I find it will come to the Cataſ- 
trophe to-morrow. TIl go to Bed, and think over m 
Part. So we parted. And I am apt to believe, bot 
our Pillows were uneaſy enough. 'T ho' my Paſſion kept 
me-long, awake, yet I could not chuſe having ſome Con- 
cern at what would happen on the Morrow. When we 
roſe in the Morning, we both mounted, with a Servant ; 
and after riding about a Quarter of a Mile, my Uncle 
(as we had concerted) told me he had no very great 
Gout to the Sport, therefore would een go back again. 
But you, faid he to me, and Tom (meaning the Man) may 
go, if you pleaſe. No, Sir, ſaid I, I don't care for going 
without you. So we turned our Horſes Heads home- 
wards ; aud as we were going flowly along, my Uncle 
ordered the Man to take all the three Horſes to Town 
(about two Miles from my Uncle's) and beſpeak new Sad- 
dles. So we alighted, walk'd over the Park, and got 
into the Library, unperceived of any. When we were 
* . 
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in, we bolted the Door on the Inſide, and each of us 
took a Book in our Hands, to paſs away the Time till 
the Play was to begin, for it was not proper to talk to 
each other; but yet, I believe, we neither of us well 
knew what we were reading. 

The private Door we came m at, was contrived by 
my Uncle, that he might more conveniently make Ma- 
dam a Viſit, unobſerved by the Family, when his Con- 
cerns called him, and the Door of her Apartment join'd 
to it, upon the Head of the Stairs, which we ſoon heard 
open; the Lawyer enter'd alone, where he ſtaid ſome 
time, and diverted himſelf with humming a Song. At 
laſt, the Lady came to him, who informed him, ſhe 
"could not come ſooner, being ſhe was obliged to ſee the 
Coaſt a little clear. 

We ſoon found, by the Lawyer's Diſcourſe; he had 
ſome Inclination to be merry, before they talk'd of their 
Affairs. Come, come, ſaid Madam, let's mind Buſineſs 
firſt; we ſhall have time enough to divert ourſelves, III 
warrant you. Ay, but, reply'd the Lawyer, 'tis better to 
be caught in Converſation, than the other Affair; there- 
fore let's make an End of that firſt. And we ſoon found, 
he was reſolved not to be deny'd. 

During this Buſineſs, twas pleaſant to ſee my Uncle's 
Countenance, which was compoſed of half a Smile, a- 
bout one fourth Part Shame (as I ſuppoſe, to have me a 
fort of an Auditor in this unlook'd-for dumb Work,) and 
the other Fourth, Anger. I believe ſuch a Face could not 
be compounded out of Le Brun's Paſſions. When their 
loving Affair was over, Conſultation came on. 

Well, faid the Lady, what's to be done? I have Rea- 
ſon to fear every thing ; for I find this Boy grows upon 
him every Day. To tell you the Truth, reply'd the 
Lawyer, Pm at a Fault, and have loft the Scent, and 
know not how to proceed. I know you Women are 
more fruitful in Inventions of this kind. Indeed, if the 
Squire's Head were once laid, I could find an Expedient 
to ſecure the beſt Part of the Eſtate, without Danger, 
or finding out. Tis not the firſt time J have diſinherited 
the True Heir without the Conſent of the Predeceffor, 
even for a ſmall Sum ; and you may be ſure I ſhould uſe 


my utmoſt Skill for Thomas, who is our own Child; _ 
| e 
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the Squire, believe, imagines himſelf ſole Proprietor in 
You and Him. It's a very perplexing thing, I vow ! re- 
ply'd the Houſekeeper ; I wiſh both their Necks broke 
to-day in Hunting, with all my Heart! Ay, that would 
do, reply'd the Lawyer. I'd find a Will by to-morrow 
Night * Moſcu's in the Fox) ſhould diſapoint every 
body elſe, without coming near his Puniſhment. Well, I 
hope it's no Crime, returned the Houſekeeper to wiſh 'em 
both in Heaven; nay, if I lent a helping Hand to fit em 
for their Journey, I believe my Conſcience would be as 
drowſy, as if it had fip'd off a Doſe of Laudanum. Oh 
fy! returned the Lawyer; let us not think of Murder, 
however; tho”, if we were in /taly, I could ſoon procure | 
a Tradeſman or two that deal that way, would do the 
Work neatly, and very cheap too. But let us not think 
of that any farther, than in our good Wiſhes. And now 
let me heawwhat you can propoſe. What Ready-money 
does he generally keep at home? (Not that [ purpoſe to 
rob him, I have a better Principle.) Or what Bank or 
Goldſmiths Notes has he at a time. I don't know, re- 
ply'd the Houſekeeper, he keeps himſelf very cloſe as 
to. thoſe Matters, and I ſeldom ſee any of his Money, 
but his paltry Hundred a Year that he allows me, and 
what I can ſnip out of Houſekeeping, cutting off Tradeſ- 
men's Bills, and ſo forth, which does not amount to 
above Fifty more. 

Come, come, returned the Lawyer, that's good Pay 
only for rubbing a Man's Head that's turn'd of Fifty ; 
he does not give you much Trouble, I believe. I won- 
der how you would conceal your Joy, to ſee that Head 
we ſpeak of dangling over the Horſe's Tail, brought 
home as Crook-back'd Richard's was, with his Neck broke. 
That would be a joyful Sight indeed, return'd the vir- 
tuous Houſekeeper. My Uncle could bear no more, 
but ruſh'd in upon them, juſt as ſhe had ended. But 
lince I have ſaved my Neck hitherto, returned my Uncle, 
am reſolved to hunt leſs, that I may not cauſe ſuch an 
Alteration in your Minds, for thoſe violent Emotions 


ed Nof the Soul often endanger the Body. 


Perſeus's Shield could not have a greater Effect on 
oſe that ſaw it, than the Preſence of my Uncle had 
don theſe two Wretches, for they both ſtood like Sta- 
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tues ; but my Uncle put a little Life into the Lawyer 
with his Cane ; yet not being fully revived, he ran round 
the Room ſeveral times, before he could find the Door. 
At every Stroke of Acknowledgment my Uncle gave him 
for the Favours deſigned him, he expoſtulated with him; 
and to end his Favours, kick d him d&wn Stairs, telling 
him, he would not take any other Revenge, becauſe, 
indeed, he did not think it worth while; but bid him go 
like a Villain as he was, and let his Crime be his Puniſh- 
ment. But if he offered to make any Words in the 
Affair, he would find ſome other Method, beſides expo- 
2 . to have him puniſhed. 

he Lawyer made no Reply, and, I believe, thought 
himſelf very well off Neither was their much Fear of 
his Tattling, becauſe it would only expoſe himſelf. 
Now came the Lady's Share of the Matter, who ſtood 
quaking and trembling in a Corner of the Reom. Will 
your Ladyſhip be pleas d, faid my Uncle, with your ut- 
moſt Expedition, to pack up your Trumpery, and walk 
off? All the ill Uſage you may expect from me, is to 
forget you ; tho' I tink no Puniſhment bad enough for 
you. Neither ſhall I leave you, or your Brat, to ſtarve 
(who indeed is innocent) but allow him the Hundred 
Pounds a Year for his Life, that he may not ſuffer for 
the Faults of his Parents. Go, continued my Uncle ; let 
me have no Reply; take what you can with you, and ſend 
for the reſt when you think fit. She went down Stairs, 
followed by my Uncle ; and when ſhe had taken a few 
Things, went out, without opening her Mouth ; but whe- 
ther Grief, or Anger, ty'd her 2 I can't tell. When 
ſbe was gone, my Uncle ordered all her Things to be 
put together, ready againſt they were ſent for, to the 
great Surprize of the reſt of the Servants. 

After Dinner, my Uncle took me with him to Town, 
to a Lawyer of his Acquaintance, and ordered him to 
fill up a Deed, that made his Eſtate liable to a Hundred 
Pounds per Annum, to be paid during the Life of the 
Houſekeeper's Son, tho? not quite Fourteen. I'was made 
one of the Witneſſes. The next Morning, my Uncle 
ordered it to be ſent to his Mother, for her to be ſatiſ 
fy'd ; but the Lawyer that made it, was to be the Truſ 
tee, whoſe Honeſty and Probity were as great _ - 
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other's Villiany. We then ſet out for the Widow's Houſe ; 
and my Uncle told me in the Coach, he was reſolved to 
be merry, notwithſtanding this Buſtle that happened : 
And young Man, ſaid he, You have ſufficient Cauſe for 
Mirth at what has fallen out, for your Eſtate will be in- 
creaſed ; for if I had made my Will before, or not have 
found 'em out, I ſhould have left em more conſiderable. 
When we came to the Widow's, my Uncle told em 
the whole Story, and they all ſeemed mightily pleas'd 
upon my Account ; for they imagin'd the Son of the 
Houſekeeper was to have been Heir. Yet I fancy'd Iſa- 
bella's Countenance ſeemed the leaſt concerned, which 
ſtruck me to the Soul. After Dinner, I got the happy 
Opportunity of being alone with her, tho' I imagin'd it 
was with much Regret on her Side. Madam, faid I, 
my Uncle's expected Fortune does not give me half 
that Satisfaction, as this Opportunity, if you would be 
pleaſed to conſider my Paſſion. I have conſidered it fo far, 
Sir, return'd Iſabella, that I defire we may think of it no 
more. The Anſwer ſhe gave, ſtruck me dumb with 
Grief ; and it was ſome time before my troubled Heart 
permitted my Tongue to ſpeak. Well, Madam, then, 
ſaid I, you have refblved my Death. -I own, even the 
Hopes of Fortune do not give me Merit enough to raiſe 
my Eyes to ſuch a Pitch of Happineſs. But Time, that 
produces very ſtrange things, may befriend me in That. 
[ have told you, Sir, returned the young Lady, our Years 
are too few to admit of Love ; but whenever I ſhall feel 
the gentle Flame, I have very good Reaſons to believe, I 
ſhall not much confult Fortune; I am convinced that 
Money-Matches are not always the happieſt ; yet the 
firſt thing ask'd in this Age is, What Fortune has ſbe 2 
If that anſwers their Expectations, then they proceed; 
if not, they look out farther, and barter for a Wife, 2s 
they would for a Set of Coach-Horſes. | 
fn all our Diſcourſe, J had ſome Hope, becauſe T + 
could not find any Grounds for hating me ; neither 
could I prevail upon her to declare any thing in favour 
of me. Her general Anſwer was her Want of Years ; 
yet ſhe told me, ſhe had Diſcretion enough to conceal 
my Paſſion for her; and ſhe would often ſay her Reaſon 


vas, that if a Perſon could not have an Inclination for a 
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Lover, yet they ought to have ſome Regard for em. I 
was preſſing her to give me ſome Token that I was not 
indifferent to her, when my Uncle came in and inter- 
rupted us. It was, I own, the firſt time I ever thought 
his Company a Trouble. Cgme, young Man, faid he, 
ou'll be ſuſpected, you have been together a long time. 
he Mother and Aunt ſent me to part you. Beſides, 
yonder's Matter for the young Lady's Tears, the Burial 
of two Lovers. We all went into the Garden. and ſaw 
two Coffins bearing to the Church We were told, the 
young Man had lived in the Neighbourhood, and 
courting a young Woman of the next Pariſh, her 
Father had prevailed upon her to-marry another of a bet- 
ter Eſtate, which occaſion'd the young Man's Death, for 
the Morning of the Marriage was the laſt of his Life, 
-making the River his Winding-Sheet. The Bride and 
A4 coming from Church, were ſtop'd by his 
Co 
wick an Effect upon the Bride, that ſhe fell down ſpeech- 
leſs on the Body, and in a few Days expired with Grief. 
And her laſt Requeſt was, to be bury'd together. 
The Story made us all very melancholy, and Jſabella 
could not forbear ſhedding Tears at the Relation ; but 
we rally'd one another out of our Sorrow. Methinks, ſaid 
the Mother, this Story would make a very good tender 
Ballad. You need not fear the Ballad, reply'd the Aunt, 
by ſome Grub-/treet Bard or other. Why, ſaid my Uncle, 
can't you make a Ballad, Bi/ly © I have ſeen ſome of your 
Tranflations from Ovid sElegies, and ſuch a diſmal Subject, 
in my Imagination, will fit your Muſe to a Hair. Iſabella 
ſeemed mighty fond of ſuch a Thing; tho I declin'd it, as 
having never drank of the Streams of Helicon. But 
when we came home, I fat down, and launch'd out, tho 
I did not underſtand how to ſteer my Muſe. But the 
Hopes of pleaſing Iſabella, made me embark ; and the 
next Day, I ſent her the following Letter, by a Servant 
1 my Uncle's, with a Charge to deliver it into her own 
ands. 


Mapau, | 
N the pleaſing Hope of giving you ſome ſmall Satisfaction, 
I have ventured to walk out into the Field of Poetry - 
An 


e lying in their Way; the melancholy Object had | 


Ye 


Pas 


William Gwin Vaughan, %, 87 


And tho, perhaps, I have gathered Weeds, yet you muft 
conſider, it is for want of Knowledge in the amiable Flow- 
ers. But I had rather err in endeawouring to pleaſe you, 
than not to obey your Commands. I beg you will not expoſe 
'em, I know you have Good-Nature enough not to let any 
one elſe laugh at my want of Numbers. Conſider, all the 
Faculties of my Soul are yours; and I fear pcor Damon's 
Fate will be mine; for I am 2 I neither could, or 
would, ſurvive his Fortune. But I too much doubt, if it 
comes to that, I ſhall never, after Death, meet with the 
ſame Pity as the unfortunate Damon. I fear what I have 
already writ has diſguſted you ; but, conſider it comes from 
one, that ſhall ever eſteem it his only Happineſs to ſubſcribe 
himſelf, 

70 Your eternal Admirer, Cc. 
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J. 
D AMON, whoſe 3 Pipe had Charms, 
To wound and heal the wond'ring Throgg,. 


Long courted CAL1A to his Arms, 


Tua CAL1A that inſpired his Song. 


II. 


The lovely Virgin joys to hear 
His thrilling Pipe, and humble Verſe ; 


Yr, p e when Sighs his Pains declare, 


egardleſs of his Happineſs. 
HL 


4 fullen Swain, whoſe Wealth was great, 


By Force of Gold, her Parent gains : 


Poor Damon, he berwwails his Fate, 


In fighing melancholy Strains. 
H 2 IV. d 


IV 


And thus complains — Accurſed Gold! 
Thou baſe Betrayer of my Love ! 

Mean are the Hearts are bought, or ſold; 
*Tis Int'reft does the Fair One move. 


V. 


The Nuptial Day was fixt, and near, 
. Which added to poor Damon's Smart, 
Who every Moment dropt a Tear, 
The Prelude to a broken Heart. 


VI. 


The dusky Morn came low'ring on, 
When all for Church prepare to go ; 


The ſable Clouds obſcured the Sun, 
As lotb to ſee the Lower's Moe. 
VII. 


The jocund Bridegroom, ſwelPd with Jay, 
Ey'd CLA, as he paſs'd along, 

Exulting oer the lovefick Boy, 

M bo faintly preſs d among the Throng. 


3 VIII. 
With wat'ry Eyes he view'd the Bride, 
N bo, ſeeing Damon, figh'd aloud ! 
And trembling by the Bridegroom's Side, 
The Wonder of the gazing Crowd. 


IX. 


Some pity'd Damon ; others rail. 
Such Wretches are no Friends to Lowe ; 
On ſuch the God will n&er prevail, 
To figh within the Paphian Grove. 


* 
* 
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X. Poor 


Th 
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Poor Slaves to low and baſe Deſires, 
'Tis Lowe that new-creates the Mind ! 


Without his pleaſing, gentle Fires, 
We're ſordid Metal, unrefined. 


XI. 


Damon, depreſs'd with mortal Grief, 
Walks flowly by the River's Side; 

By Hope A ! No Relief! 
And all his Thoughts were on the Bride. 


XII. 


Ve murm'ring Streams] the Shopherd cry'd, , 
Who oft have heard my plaintive Voice, 
Convey my Body to the Bride, 
And fſhew that Death is now my Choice. 


XIII. 


Fond Lowe, farewel! Adieu, vain Dream 
Farewel to er Grief and Pain; 
Thus ſaid, he plunged amid the Stream, * 


And ne er roſe up to Life again. 
XIV. 


The rapid Torrent rolls him degun, 
Deprived, alas ! of breathing Life, -. 

Regardleſs now of Cx LIA Frown, 
Who now returns, a Virgin Wife. . 


XV. 


The Stream, repenting of the Deed, 
Threw DamoN's wpe upon the Graſs, . 
Scarce cold (from Worldly Troubles freed) 
Where CzLin, and her Train, muſt paſs. 


" H 3 XVII. But 
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XVI. 


But when ſbe view'd the well-known Face, 
And knew each pale, dead Feature there, 

She cry'd, poor Damon! hapleſs Caſe ! 
My ſtubborn Heart was too ſevere. 


XVIL 


But why do 1 accuſe my Heart ? 

*T was always thine, poor lifeleſs Boy ! 
In all thy Pains it bore a Part, 

A Part in ev'ry Grief, or Toy. 


XVIII. 


My rigid Parent caus'd this Noe, | 
Whoſe flinty Heart no Love can prove; _ 
*Tis be has wrought thy Overthrow, 
And robb'd me of my only Love. 


XIX. 
But, fince on Earth we could not awed, 
This only Comfort ſtill I have, 


' My Heart ſball join our Hands ; tho dead, 
Well keep our Nptials in the Grave. 


XX. 
Then kneeling dewn, his Lips ſbe preſ#d, 
And, eager, claſp d his pale cold Hand; 
The other * her troubled Breaſt, 
While all the Hearers wond'ring ſtand. 


XXI. 


Come, gentle Death, the Virgin cry d, 
Give Damon to my longing Breaſt ! 

She fighing wept, and ſigbing dy d, 

Keplete with Moe, and ſunk to Refs. 


When the Servant returned, he informed me, be I 
had given it into her own Hands, unperceived of any ¶ Jou 
one. I ſhewed my Uncle the Song, whe told me, he to 
believed it as good as any of the Grub-freet Quill-drivers I carr 


eould 


>, he 
f any 
e, he 
rivers 
could 
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could write ; but he would not allow it to be a Degree 
better; however, ſaid he, it may pleaſe the Women 
well enough, who ſeldom conſider Senſe, but Sound. I 
reply d, I was to be excuſed, it being my firſt Eſſax, and 
W 1 · r might be my laſt. 
hile we were at Dinner, a Meſſenger came with a 
Letter from my. Father, deſiring my Uncle to let me 
come home for a few Days, in order to get every thing 
ready for the Univerſity ; when that was done, I ſhould 
return, and ſtay with him till I was to go there. My 
Uncle agreed to it, and would accompany me himſelf. 
Sir, ſaid I, would it not be proper to wait upon the La- 
dies, to take Leave? Ho! returned my Uncle, are 
you ſo loth to part with em ſor fo ſhort a Time? What 
will you do, when you are at the Univerſity, where you 
muſt not return for the firſt Year? For a whole Year, 
Sir? ſaid I: Is there a Neceſſity for ſtaying fo long, be- 
fore I wait on you, or any of my Relations ? Yes, re- 
ply my Uncle, if you would be thought to mind your 
tudies ; but I can't perceive, continued he, there is a 
Neceſſity for going there at all; and that is the Reaſon 
why I ſhall wait on your Worſhip to your Father, to en- 
deavour to perſuade him to let you and your Tutor be 
with me; I dare anſwer for you, it will not hinder the 
Progreſs of your Learning; you ſhall want neither 
Maſters, Books, nor Money ; and I am convinced the 
Univerſities often ſpoil more Youth, than they cultivate 
with good Education. Youth is like Wax, fit for any 
Impreſſion; they as foon take an ill, as a good one. 
Tho', I muſt own, I have nothing to fear from you; 
and I freely confeſs, tis the Regret I have to part with 
you, makes me deſire your not going to the Univerſity ; 
tho” if it does not ſuit with your Sentiments, I ſhall ſay 
no more about it. I told him, I was very well inclined 
to it, and could not but agree with his Thoughts. Well 
then, ſaid my Uncle, we'll away immediately, and, if 
It's poſſible, return to-morrow. I hope that ſhort Ab- 
ſence from the Ladies will not break your Heart. 

I made him no Reply, but went to prepare for my 
Journey with a good Inclination, for, I mutt own, I long'd 
to ſee my Father, and obſerve how Matters were 
carry d on at home, not doubting but my Mother-in-law 

"4 | Was 
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was ſtill in the Way of Goodneſs; tho' I had received 
no Recommendation from her, either in my Father's 
Letter, or by the Meſſenger, but I knew my Father ſel- 
dom fegarded thoſe formal Matters. 

As we came within three Miles of my Father's, my 
Uncle's Servant ſtopt a Horſe that was running away 
without his Rider, and a little farther, we could perceive 
a Man lying weltring in Blood ; when we approached 
him, we found him ſenſeleſs; and I was ſomething ſur- 
prized to find it the Surgeon that had the Care of me, 
when I was wounded by my Brother. My Uncle was 
as much concerned as I was, when he knew who it was. 
We took him up, and found his Scull was fractured; but 
we did not doubt, if we could get timely Aid, but he 
might be recovered. We put him into my Uncle's 
Coach, and drove to the next Town, with all the Expe- 
dition was conſiſtent with the Surgeon's Condition ; by 
- good Fortune, we met with one of his own Acquaint- 
annce and Profeſſion, who took him in Hand, dreſs'd 
him, and brought him to his Senſes, tho' with much 
Fear of his Life; he being a groſs Man a Fever had 
ſeized the Blood ; and all agreed, his Life was in Dan- 
ger. However, he ſeemed very much pleaſed to find 
me ſo near him; and I had ſome Thoughts it might 
E a convenient Opportunity to work out that Secret 

e informed me he knew of my Mother-in-law ; but 
finding it not proper to talk much, I reſolved with my- 
ſelf to come to him again : So we took our Leaves, and 
arrived ſafe at my Father's, who, not expecting us the 
ſame Day he ſent to us, was gone to viſit a neighbouring 
Gentleman. | ; 

My Morther ſeem'd very much rejoiced at our Arri- 
val, and welcoming me with Tears! her Tendernel: 
gave me no ſmall Satisfaction. 
deed, look'd as glum upon me, as 1f I had been come 
to rob him of his Birth-right. My Uncle perceiving 


My Brother John, in- 


his Behaviour, rattled him, in his merry way; but itÞ 
had no other Effect, than bringing Tears into his Eyes, 


and running to tell Mama. Zounds! fays my Uncle 
(when he was gone) what a Country Cub it is! Wh 
don't they put him Prentice to a Farmer, for he'll neve 


be fit for any thing, but to follow the Plough. os 
c 


Ode 


ncle 
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When my Father came home, he told my Uncle, he 
did not think he ſhould have comply'd with his Deſire 
ſo ſoon, as not expecting me in two or three Days. 
þ Why, ſaid my Uncle, we made the more Expedition 
here, that we may return the ſooner ; and, becauſe you 
Y ſhould not keep him too long, I came with him, to 
y carry him back. In ſhort, the Matter was made up 
e that Night. It was agreed my Tutor and I ſhould go 
d back with my Uncle. I muſt own, I was not a little 
r- leaſed, for I fear'd the good Woman, my Mother-in- 
2 might oppoſe it; but ſhe readily conſented, to 
as Il fave Charges, I ſuppoſe. 
A8. While I was walking in the Garden alone, Betty came 
ut I up to me, and wept for Joy to ſee me. Well, ſaid I, 
he IU Betty, how go Matters between you and my Mother? 
es I Is the Affair made up? I hope I am to take no more 
be- I Phyfic ! The poor Girl was ready to fink at the Word 
by I Phyfic. Indeed, Sir, ſaid the (after a long Pauſe) I be- 
nt- I lieve you know every thing of former Affairs; but if 
(s'd you do, you alſo know I have ſufficiently repented of 
ach my part, and I hope my Miſtreſs has of hers. I gave 
had her ſo many Hints, that ſhe confeſs'd every thing. I 
an- was ſtruck with Horror at her Relation, for ſhe diſ- 
find ¶ cover'd ſuch Traps they had deſign'd to get rid of me, 
ight that I thought it almoſt impollible they ſhould enter into 
cret I the Minds of Women. Sir, faid* Betty, you may find, 
but Fby my Story, I am at a true Confeffion ; nay, I would 
my- Ekneel down at your Feet for Pardon, if it might not be 
obſerved by any body. I told her, I had pardon'd her 
long ago, as well as my Mother, who might have had 
ſomething of a ſtronger 1'ye to uſe me well, than ſhe. 
hope, Hic Betty, ſhe has forgot what is paſt, or if ſhe 
remembers it, tis only as I do, to think with Horror on 
hat was deſign'd, and a high Satisfaction in knowing 
ve are innocent of the Fact; tho', purſued ſhe, there 
loes not ſeem to be that Candour and Freedom between 
ls, as there was when we were wickedly caballing 
gainſt your innocent Life; therefore I have ſome Inten- 
on of leaving her Service, and going to my Relations 
Wales, where, I hope, I have enough to laſt me 
boderately all my Life. I told her, I was afſured my 
ncle would accept of her for his Houſekeeper, upon 


m 
Whe : 


but it 
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my Recommendation, if ſhe thought fit, for at preſent 
he had never a one. She ſeem'd mightily rejoiced at the 
- Propoſal, telling me, it was the only Thing ſhe ſhould 
deſire. I bid her not take any Notice of it to any body, 
till ſhe heard from me again; which ſhe promiſed, and 
we parted. 

The next Day, I took an Opportunity, early in the 
Morning, to viſit the Surgeon, and found him much 
better than any one expected, tho' he himſelf had no 
Thoughts of Recovery. He told me, he was very 
much obliged to me, for the Care I had taken of him ; 
and, notwithſtanding he was convinced his End was 
near, yet he thought Providence had a Hand in ſending 
me to his Aſſiſtance ; therefore, as I would not willingly 
go out ef the World (ſaid he) without acquainting you 
with what I had formerly hinted to you; for fear you 
ſhould nouriſh the Opinion, that I wanted only to create Nr 
Uneaſineſs, without any Grounds ; therefore, if you f y 
pleaſe, now I find I have Strength enough, Fl acquaint 
you with all I know, if you'll order the Room to be W 
clear'd for a little while; which was ſoon done. I fat N 
down by his Bedſide, when he began as follows. hz 
Lou know, we Country-Surgeons are generally bred I 
Apothecaries. I ferved my Time with one, eminent in ¶ lie 
both Faculties, and it was allow'd by every body, I was ¶ lit 
not behind-hand in my Maſter's Experience. He uſed to 0 
truſt his Patients, in general, to me, after my Capacity 4, 
had been thought equal to ſuch a Charge. me 

Sir Charles, your Mother-in-law's former Husband, ¶ le 
lived near the Town, and my Maſter was very great crit 
there; inſomuch, that it was thought the Knight was in Wl ai 
a fair Road to Heaven, with mv Maſter's Aſſiſtance; Nun 
but it is often the Fate of Cuckolds, to be one of the ber 
laſt in diſcovering his own Horns. For ſeveral Years, Wup, 
the Knight and my Maſter were very gracious : The) 
often rid a Hunting together. But one Day, when i 
was ſuppoſed my Mafter wanted an Opportunity of con- 
verſing with the Knight's Wife, took an Occaſion of 
leaving him, making all the Haſte he could to viſit the 
Lady. The Knight miſſing my Maſter, tho not mi- 
truſting any thing of the Matter, went home likewile, 
and going up to his Lady's Chamber, found — 

; ut; 
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nt hut; but peeping thro' the Keyhole, perceived ſhe had 
he got his Companion with her, and both in a Poſture not 
Id very decent. The Knight, being neither a Hercules nor 
y. an Ajax, ſtood ſome time to conſider what he ſhould 
nd do (as he told me afterwards) but at laſt, ſummoning all 
his Courage, he burſt the Door open, and ſurprized 'em 
he very diſadvantageouſly, giving my Maſter ſeveral 
ch Strokes upon the naked Buttocks, ere he could put u 
no che proper Covering ; but, being a good-humour'd eaſy 
Ty Man, and a Wittol to boot, at their Tears and Entrea- 
n; iſ ties, forgave em both; but would not allow of my 
vas Wl Maſter's Correſpondence any more. When any thing 
ing was wanted from the Shop, 2 carried it; till, by 
gly degrees, I 17 into the good Graces of the Knight, and 
ou nd out a Hunting with him; tho' not ſo oſtefi as my 
vou Wl Maſter uſed to do; but I believe he gave me Leave more 
2ate ¶ readily, that he might have a better Opportunity of 
you Il viſiting the Lady. 
aint In one of the Knight's drunken Moeds, he diſcovered 
be WU what I have told you, between his Wife and my Maſter, 
| fat which I was ignorant of before; but, ſaid he, they 
have promiſed me never to do the like again. I only 
bred I ſmiled at his Simplicity, and confirmed him in his Be- 
tin Wief; tho' I was pretty well convinced when I look'd a 
was I little backwards, they only met as often as they had an 
ed to 3 In a few Days after this Confeſſion, 
when I was a Hunting with him, he ſeemed to be leſs 
merry than uſual: I -him the Reaſon: He told me, 
and, WW be believed his Wife continued to fee my Maſter in a 
great criminal manner; tho' he was not convinced by Proof. 
as in Wl aſked him the Reaſon of his Belief. Said he, going in- 
nce; Io my Wife's Chamber this Morning, as ſhe was dreſſing 
f the Wherſelf, a Letter drop'd from her Boſom, which I took 
up, and was well aſſured 'twas your Maſter's Hand; I 
opened it, and had but juſt time to read, My Dear, 
when my Wife, in fome Confuſion, ſnatched it out of 
Ii Hand, and told me it was a Letter from a Relation 
of hers. I told her, I was aſſured it was the Doctor's 
de and. Well, aid ſhe, if you are jealous, you ſhan't 
Nee it now; but I'Il give you Leave to read it when you 
tome back from Hunting. I was forced to be ſatisfy d, 
continued the Knight; but I ſhall be convinced 'tis fo, 
| | if 
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if ſhe pretends to have loſt the Letter. The Knight 
took an Opportunity of ſeeing me the ſame Evining. 
He told me, with a great deal of Joy in his Counte- 
nance, that he was deceived. See here the Letter that 
gave me ſo much Uneaſineſs. I took it from him, and 
oon knew my Maſter's Hand, tho he had endeavoured 
to write not like himſelf. N 

I could not chuſe but ſmile at the Cheat that was put 
upon him; it was plain enough that ſhe had acquainted 
my Maſter with the Matter, and while the Knight was 

ne a Hunting, he wrote her another in a Woman's 

ame, beginning as the other did, about nothing at all 
to any Purpoſe. I was convinced in my Suppoſition 
when I @me home, for my Maſter pulling out a Parcel 
of Papers, gave me one to take DireCtions Be compound- 
ing ſome Medicines; I ſoon found it was the Father 
to the Letter the Knight ſhewed ſome time before, for it be- 
gan as the other did, and Sir Charles's Name was men- 
tioned in it. I told my Maſter, filing, I could find no 
Directions there for me. Odſo! ſaid he, I have given 
you the wrong Letter; that neither concerns you nor 
me. He immediately fumbled out the right one, and went 
away in ſome Confuſion of Countenance. I was very 
uneaſy myſelf; that he knew I had diſcovered the Secret 
of his Intrigue, tho' it could not properly be called a 
Secret, that was whiſpered every where. 

Some time after, my Maſter was caught again, make- 
ing the Beaſt with two Backs with the Knight's Wife; 
which fo enraged the Cuckold, that he reſolved to have 
Recourſe to Law for Redreſs ; but, as I was now his 
Oracle, I perſuaded him from it, tho' with ſome Dit- 
ficulty, and in a little time his Reſentment began to ſleep 

ain; tho' he watched his Wife ſo narrowly, there 
could be no Time to graft another Antler; for I muſ 
own to you, I did all I could to prevent it, giving him 
Notice, when I ſuſpected any Movement that way. Yet 
I muſt confeſs had it been my own Caſe, I ſhould fooner 
have thought of revenging myſelf on the Cuckold- 
maker, than bore it ſo patiently ; but there is nothing 
to be ſaid for the Tempers of Men. 

This Strictneſs continued for near half a Year, and, 
I verily believe, much to the Diſcontent of the _—_ 
t 


William Gwin Vaughan, %,; 97 


At laſt the Knight fell ſick, perhaps thro' his Perturbation 
of Spirit, or for want of his uſual Exerciſe ; for he had un- 
dertaken a voluntary Confinement, in order to inſpe& 
the Actions of his Wife. During his IlInefs, ſhe ſeemed 
very tender of him, hardly ever being from his Bedfide ; 
which the good-natured Knight took ſo kindly, that I 
even fancy'd he was refolved, when he was recovered, 
to leave her to her own Conduct; for ſhe expreſſed fo 
much Sorrow for her paſt Actions, that I was myſelf 
deceived. The Diſpoſition to Goodneſs of the Wife, 
had an extraordinary Effet on the Husband, and he 
began to mend apace: He left his Bed, where, through 
Weakneſs, he had remained for ten Days, and walked 
about his Chamber, gathering Strength hourly, in leſs 
Time than his Illneſs had kept him in Bed. He had 
recovered his former Strength, and had fixt a Day with 
me to ride out ; but, in the mean time, he was to take 
ſome Phyſic which I ſent him; but to my great Surprize 
and Confuſion, the Day he had taken it, I found him 
expiring in the utmoſt Agonies, He was ſpeechleſs 
when I came to him, and in leſs than five Minutes 
breath'd his laſt. 

The Lady was all in Tears, raved at me, telling me 
I had certainly given him ſomething by Miſtake. Iaf- 
ſured her to the contrary, and informed her it was com- 
poſed by my Maſter, before my Face, and what he had 
taken could not hurt an Infant. She held her Tongue, 
when ſhe underſtood who it was that had made up what 
be took, which immediately ſtruck my Fancy there was 
ſome Villainy in the Caſe. 

My Maſter hearing of the Knight's Death, came 
while I was there, and examining the Body, ſeemed in 
very great Confuſion. We both went home together, 
without one Word paſſing between us. When we had 
been there ſome time, my Maſter told me he had ſome- 
thing to diſcloſe, if I would ſwear ſolemnly to keep it a 
Secret.” I anſwered him, if he was. in any doubt of my 
Fidelity, to keep the Secret to himſelf. Well then, 
laid he, give me your Word not to diſcover it, and I will 
tell you; which I did. 

I am afraid, faid he, the Knight has not had fair 
Play for his Life ; for, * his Body, I could eaſiqy 


perceive 
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perceive ſtrong Symptoms of Poiſon; and what ſtrength- 
ens my Opinion 1s, that ſome time ago ſhe prevailed 
upon me to let her have ſome Ratſbane, in order, as ſhe 
faid, to clear the Granary of Vermin. I eafily came into 
my Maſter's Opinion; and, by his declaring it to me, 
was well aſſured he was innocent. I am ſo ſhocked, 
ſaid my Maſter, at the Barbarity of the Woman, that 
IJ am reſolved never to go near her more; neither will 
I make any further Enquiry into the Buſineſs, but leave 
her to her own wicked Thoughts. 'Tho' perhaps I have 
not in my paſt Days, had any great Regard for Religion, 
and might leave it to be decided by Chance, as the King 
of Macaſar did *: Yet ſhe has fo alarmed my drowſy 
Conſcience, 


*Macaſar is a large Kingdom on the South Part of the 
Celebes, an I/land in the Indian Sea. Near three Centu- 
ries ago, they worſhipped the Sun, and Moon, as the maſt 
eworthy Objects of their Adoration. Tauo Macaſarian Mer- 
chants, trading to Ternate, the chief of the Molucca 
Hands ſettled by the Portugueſe, wo / well pleaſed with 
the Integrity of the Prieſts, and the Tenets of the Chriſtian 
Religion, that their chief Buſineſs, was to make themſelves 
perfect in it, which liked em ſo well, that they were ſoon 
Baptized; and returning into their own Country, prevail d 
upon the King of Macaſar to follow their Steps, auhich was 
ſoou done, with a great Number of the Inhabitants, that were 
'Chriften'd. But the Prieſts that were ſent by the Portugueſe, ."? 
to inſtruct them in ile ed away eligion, miſcarrying in thei 
Voyage, the King began to have Doubts which none of the new 
Chriſtians could anſwer. Some Mahometans Being at th 
Court when theſe Doubts aroſe, recommended the Alcoran t 
him, and by their Reaſons, began to ſtagger his new Faith 
Yet fill continuing a Friend to the Chreftian Religion, b 
reſolved to put his Choice on this Hazard: He gave Commiſſi 
to the Chriſtians and Mahometans, to lend for Teachers 
both Religions, and the firſt that arrived, whether Chri 
tian or Mahometan, ſhould be allowed the Eflabliſhed Re 
ligion. The Followers of Mahomet ſent, without lofin 

ime, to the Queen of Achin, a Kingdom on the Iſland 6 
Sumatra, one that followed the Laws of Mahomet ; t! 
Queen immediately diſpatched ſeveral learned Bonzis, 3 
Prieſts, who arrived before the Chriſflians: And ever fine, 
rhe People of Macalar have been zealous Mahometans. 
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Conſcience, that I ſhall, for the the future, endeavour 
to lead a Life conſonant to one that thinks of Futurity. 
We both agreed, it was the beſt way to be ſilent in the 
unhappy Affair. 

In a few Days the Knight was buried, without the 
leaſt Suſpicion of any thing but a Natural Death. My 


Maſter and I were invited to the Funeral, but neither of 


us went. And, for my own Part, I never cared to go 
near the Houſe ; for the Thought of its harbouring fo 
cruel a Woman, made me abhor it. My Maſter, I 
believe, imagined the ſame, for he never made the 
Widow a Viſit. In a Fortnight after the Funeral, ſhe 
ſent a Lettter to my Maſter, which was to this Effect; 
(for he gave it me to read, having before that, freely 
declared to me the Correſpondence that had paſt between 


them.) She wonder d mightily at his long Abſence ; and 
that ſhe would hade come to him long before, if Decency- 
would hade permitted ber; but ſhe hoped to ſee him that 


Evening, having diſpoſed every thing to favour their 
Meeting. ; 

My Maſter return'd her an Anſwer, I believe, little to. 
her Expectation; telling her plainly, he reſolved never 
to ſee her more; alſo hinting her unnatural Barbarity to 
her Huſband. I can't tell you what Effect it had upon 
her, but ſhe ſent no more Letters or Mefſages. I often 
told my Maſter, I was afraid ſhe would reſent his ſlight- 
ing of her, to his Prejudice: He laughed at that, as. 
magining himſelf out of her Power. But, in leſs than 
+ Month's time, my unfortunate Maſter going to viſit a 
Relation, about ten Miles from the Place where we lived; 
was found murdered and thrown into a Copſe near the 
Road. He lay ſeveral Days before he was found ; and 
night have laid longer, if a Gentleman had not gone. 
bro that Way a Hunting. I muſt confeſs, my Heart 
orboded ſome ſuch Miſchance, when ſending-to ſeek him 
at his Relation's, was informed he went from thence the 
ame Evening he came there. 

Great Inquiſition was made after the Murderer, but 

as never found to this Day ; yet, whoever did it, I 
vas well aſſured within myſelf, the Widow had put them 


Ia; but as I could not bring any Proof, I kept my Opi- 
Non to myſelf, well knowing, if I ſhould endeavour to 
| I 


proſecut 
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proſecute her, it would be a certain Charge to me, and 
perhaps diſcover nothing. Yet, I muſt own, I could 
never give her a good Word ; and tho' I had always a 
Watch upon my Tongue, yet I cou'd not avoid raving 
againſt her in all Companies. 
Some time after the Death of my Maſter, I imagined 
J had found out the Murderer. A Trooper that was 
quarter'd in the Town, of a ſudden had got into 
the Equipage of a Gentleman, and it was ſhrewdly 
ſuſpected he occupy'd the Widow. I was convinced 
in my Suſpicion. One Morning early being called 
to one that was taken ſuddenly ill, and being obliged 
to paſs by the Widow's Door, 1 could perceive, tho' 
dark, her Door open, and this Trooper, mentioned 
before, let in by the Widow herſelf. This Fellow, 
whenever he paſſed by our Shop, I could perceive al- 
ways a ſudden Turn of Countenance from what he had 
on before. One Day, as he was paſling by, ſome of 
my Neighbours were talking with me concerning the 
Murder of my late Maſter; and I could not help 
ſaying, loud enough to be heard by the Trooper, that 
I ſuſpected a Perſon that often paſſed by our Door, had 
been his Murderer, and looked full in the Fellow's Face. 
He changed as pale as Aſhes. But all the while I ſtaid 
in that Town, which was upward of two Years after- 
wards, I never ſet Eyes on him; and the next time I 
faw him, I found him lurking about your Father's 
Houſe, which convinces me not only that he was the 
Murderer of my Maſter, but that he correſponds with 
your Mother-in-law at this Time. 
Now, Sir, added the Doctor, I have told you this 
Secret, which I have kept near Seventeen Years ; neither 
ſhould I have diſcovered it now, if I did not firmly be- 
lieve I am going into another World; for, notwith- 
ſtanding every one tells me I am much better, I am con- 
vinced I have not ten Days to live. I endeavour'd to 
pu him out of that idle Conceit, but all to no Purpoſe. 
I took my Leave, after promiſing him to keep his 
Secret; and within the Time he mention'd, I was in- 
form'd he dy'd, after telling the very Hour of his Death. 
I return'd home, full of many disjointed Thoughts, 
wondering how Providence had order d my Father to 
marry 
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marry ſuch a wicked Woman. But then again, I did 
not doubt but ſhe had repented of her former Wickedneſs, 
and walk d in the Paths towards Grace, which gave me 
ſome Comfort, but not enough to hinder my withing ſhe 
never had been one of our Family. 

Betty had told me nothing of this Aﬀair, neither was 
I aſſured ſhe lived with her at that time; but I was re- 
ſolved to be inform'd the firſt Opportunity. In the 
Afternoon, I took an Occaſion to get my Tutor out of 
the way, and being alone, beckon'd Betty to come to 
me. Pray, ſaid I, Betty, do you know any thing of my 
Mother's former Huſband, Sir Charles? No, Sir, ſaid 
ſhe, I came to live with my Lady not long before her 
Marriage to your Father. But, faid I, know you no- 
thing of a Gallant of my good Mother-in-law's ? for I 
have ſome Reaſon to ſuſpect her of being guilty that 
way. Indeed, ſaid ſhe, bluſhing, that is the only Thing 
| have kept a Secret from you, and, I believe, the very 
Reaſon of my Lady's Coldneſs to me; for the Perſon ſhe 
correſponds with, or rather, the Perſon ſhe has corre- 
ſponded with, for I have great Hopes ſhe has left it off, 
coming to me as uſual, I flatly deny'd him Entrance, 
and farther told him, I was aſſured my Lady would 
break off with him, being aſhamed of the Injury ſhe had 
done ſo good a Huſband. I never acquainted my Lady 
with what I faid to him; but J obſerved her Coldneſs 
took beginning ſome time after this. I aſk'd her what 
fort of Perſon he was? She told me, a young Gentle- 
man of a very good Family, fallen to Decay, who fhe 
believed was forced, thro' Neceſſity, to what he did. 
That can't be the Perfon, ſaid I, that I ſuſpe&; for he 
mean, muſt be above Forty. There is, ſaid Betty, 
ſometimes, a Man of that Age with my Lady ; but ſhe 
ever took care to keep their Affair private, even from 
me; but however, I am aſſured there is no criminal 
Converſation between 'em. 

I did not tell Betty any thing that I knew of what the 
Doctor inform'd me; but we parted with an Aſſurance 
of my ſucceeding with my Uncle in what I promiſed her. 
In the Afternoon my Uncle rid out with me, when I 
broke the Matter about Betty. I thought, faid my 
Uncle, you had _—_ of Houſekeepers — 

| 3 ir, 
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Sir, ſaid I, I have enough of ſuch a one as your 
laſt; neither am I afraid of any great Familiarity 
between you, for Betty is neither young, nor hand- 
ſome. Nay, ſaid my Uncle, I can give you a better 
Reaſon than all that, which I am affured you'll ſoon 
come into, and that is, I am not ſo young, by Twenty 
Years, as I was Twenty Years ago. That's true, Sir, 
ſaid I; but, I am flatter'd I can give you a better Reaſon 
that you ſhould accept of Betty, that 1s, it 1s the only 
Thing I can deſire of you. Well, ſaid my Uncle, your 
Deſires ſhall be granted. But we muſt limit Betty's 
Power; for you know the former had all in her own 
Hands. I told him, I wanted nothing elſe, but that ſhe 
might be accepted; we would both leave the Terms to 
him. But hold, ſaid my Uncle, I have one Scruple juſt 
now aroſe, concerning this Affair, which muſt be got 
over, and that is, whether my Siſter will be willing to 
part with her. Sir, ſaid I, if you will hear me a little 
while with Patience, and give me your Word never to diſ- 
cloſe what I ſhall tell you, I will inform you of ſometh- 
ing will very much ſurprize you. Well, ſaid my Uncle, 
T ſhall come to your Terms, be they what they will. 

I then related to him all that had happen'd while I was 
at home, in every Circumſtance. When I had finiſh'd, 
my Uncle was quite confounded ! Is it poſſible, ſaid he, 
there can be ſuch a Woman breathing ? If I did not give 
Credit to you, continued he, I ſhould have imagined I 
had heard a Romance. But, however, I am convinced, 
and think my Service for Betty but poor Recompence for 
her Return to. Virtue. But I know not how to look on 
that injurious Woman, who may, under the Cover of 
Affection, ſtill retain her Barbarity. I think it would be 
but juſt and reaſonable to give my Brother ſome Hint of 
her former Inhumanity. A Woman of her Cunning 
may counterſeit Virtue, when ſhe is replete with Vice. 
I begg'd my Uncle not to take any farther Notice of it, 
*till we had ſome Grounds of her returning to Wicked- 
neſs ; and if we ſhould find the leaſt ſwerving from Vir- 
tue, to bring Betty for Proof of what was paſt, and put 
my Father out of all manner of Danger from her Wiles, 
or Reſentment. 

I know not, ſaid my Uncle; I like it not, and ſhall 
: hardly 


12 , EEE DORAN ROI: 


_ a "RS 9 9 1 


William Gwin Vaughan, Z/% 103 


hardly be perſuaded to conceal the Knowledge of her 
Perfidy. ou know the old Saying, Boy, What's bred 
in the Bone. is newer out of the Fleſh. Dear Uncle, ſaid 
I, let me intreat you to conceal what I have told you, 
till we perceive ſomething in her Conduct to give us 
Cauſe to ſuſpect her again, and then you may do juſt as 
you pleaſe. He promiſed to comply with my Requeſt, 
which gave me 200 iznail Satisfaction. 

When we came home, we found my Father, and 
Mother-in-law, very merry in the Garden; but finding 
myſelf little inclined to Mirth, I left my Uncle to make 
one of the Company. Beſide, I wanted to conter with 
Betty, but could not find her all over the Houte. I ima- 

ined ſhe might be walking under the Trees before the 
Houſe, ſo, upon that Suppoſition, went to ſeek her; 
when I had got thro' the Court-Yard, I perceived Betty 
was not there; but I could not help obſerving an old 
Woman prying about the Houſe, with a Baſket upon her 
Arm: I went to her, and demanding of her, whether ſhe 
had any Buſineſs there, ſhe aniwer'd ſhe had ſome fine 
Oranges for my Lady. My Lady is at preſent buſy, 
ſaid 1; but pray let me ſee your Oranges; which ſhe 
did, after ſome aukward Difhculty. Her Reluctance in 
ſhewing me her Fruit, railed a Sufpicion in my Mind, 
which made me reſolve to be ſatisfy'd, if poſſible. "They 
are fine Oranges, good Woman, faid I; and I believe 
my Lady will buy em all: But I wiſh you had ſome 
Peaches, for I have a great Mind to ſome, and would 
give a good Price for em. I wiſh I had known that, 
ſaid the old Woman, I could have brought you ſome of 
the fineſt in England. I told her, if ſhe would go back 
and fetch 'em, I ſhould be very much obliged to her. 
You may leave your Baſket in that Green-Houſe, to 
ſecure em; I'll lock the Door, and give you the Key. 
She ſeem'd willing to conſent to that; fo I did as I ſaid, 
gave her the Key, and away ſhe went. As ſoon as ſhe 
was out of Sight, I went the Back-way, and got into 
the Green-Houſe thro' the Window. I began to exa- 
mine her Baſket very narrowly, yet found nothing that! 
expected to find: but handling the Oranges, I perceived 
one of 'em to be very light, and at laſt found it was hol- 
low, I undid it, with much Difficulty, for it was put 
EY Rea. together 
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together with Pins without Heads. In it I found a Slip 
of Paper roll'd up, whoſe Contents I tranſcribed with a 


Pencil: EN 


My Dran, 4 
Am out of my Senſes. Burleigh has been with me, and 
threatens to diſcover both you and me to your Huſband ; 
and farther adds, if you miſs ſendins him Fifty Pounds in 
three Days, he will declare a Secret that will endanger 
your Life, and yet eſcape himſelf. I know not what he 
means ; but if he has any ſuch Secret, the beſt way will be 
to flop bis Mouth, by ſending him the Money. Shall we 
never meet aguin? Conſider how long it is fince you blefi 
me laſt. I am amazed at the Treatment I received from 
Betty. And, notwithſtanding, in your laſt, you gave me 
Hopes of a ſudden Meeting, yet I am apt to believe ſhe ſpoke 
Truth, when ſhe declared you would ſhake of all Commerce 
with me. Therefore (if you would not have me believe 
her) let me ſee you to-morrow at the Bearer's Houſe, where 
I ſhall wait the whole Day with impatient Expectation. 
If you will comply, and hawe not an Opportunity of Write- 
ing, tell her, All's well; and by thoſe Words, I Jon be 
ſatisfy'd till 1o-morrow.. For ever Tours, S. W. 


When I had done, I put it up again, and, with much 
Difficulty, left it in the ſame Order as I found it. I then 
return'd to expect the Woman. I really imagined by 
this Letter, that my Mother- in- law deſign'd to be honeſt, 
and what the had wrote to her Galant, was only a Pre- 
text to keep him quiet. However I did deſign to ſuſ- 
pend my Judgment till the next Day ; and if [ perceived 
my Mother went to the Place appointed, it would not be 
unnatural to believe her ſtil] guilty. 

When the Woman brought me the Peaches, I aſk'd 
her, if I ſhould acquaint my Mother that ſhe was there. 
Yes, Sir, ſaid the, if you pleaſe, and thank you too. I 
immediately went, and met her coming out of the Gar- 
den. When I told her who wanted her, I could perceive 
her Countenance change ; but ſhe hid her Confuſion, by 


wiping her Face with her Handkerchief. I would fain - 


have tollow'd her, to have obſerved (tho' at a Diſtance) 
her Behaviour to the Woman ; but ſhe took her into a 
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back Parlour, ſhutting the Door after her. They were 
a pretty while together, and, when they parted, I could 
perceive a great deal of Diſcontent in the Countenance 
of my Mother-in-law. When the Woman was gone, I 
reſolved to follow her, and try, if by any Stratagem I 
could find my Mother's Reſolutions. I foon overtook 
her, at which ſhe ſeem'd ſomething ſurprized. Good 
Woman, faid I, I came after you to know whereabouts 
you dwell, for your Fruit was ſo good, as I ride out now 
and then, Idefien to call upon you, to buy ſome more; 
for tho, added I, we have Fruit enough in our own 
Garden, it is ſo narrowly watch'd by the Gardener, accord- 
ing to my Mother's Directions, that I can never get 
any. Thar is (reply'd the old Go-between) for fear 
you ſhould eat too much. However, if you have a 
mind to traffick that way with me, I live in ſuch a Place, 
I am eaſy enough to be found, every Child knows 
Goody Well then, ſaid I, Till come to ſee you 
to-morrow in the Afternoon. Odſo! return'd the old 
Woman, now I think on't, I ſhan't be at home to-mor- 
row; but any other time you'll be ſure to find me. 
Why, if you are not, ſaid I, I ſuppoſe you have ſome- 
body at your Houſe that can ſerve me. No, indeed, 
han t I, return'd the Woman. I aſk'd her ſo many Queſ- 
tions, that, tho a Woman ignorant enough, ſhe began 
to ſmell a Rat, and ſeem'd ſo very ſhy in her Anſwers 
afterwards, that plainly inform'd me ſhe was tired of my 
Company. She at laſt told me, ſhe wou'd not ſell me 
any Fruit if I came for it, for fear it ſhould do me an 
Injury. I try'd many Ways to bring her into Humour 
again, but to no Purpoſe, and I did not care to ſay any 
more, for fear ſhe ſhould be confirm'd in her Suſpicions. 
However, I kept her fo long in Talk, that a Man met 
us, who I obſerved wanted to diſcourſe the old Woman. 
When he came up with us, I could perceive the old Wo- 
man wink at him, and ſeem'd to exact from him a cau- 
tous Behaviour. The Perſon ſeem'd to be in ſome Con- 
fuſion z however, he call'd her by her Name, and aſk'd 
whoſe Child I was ; with a great many common Words 
of Pretty Youth, and ſo forth; but when ſhe told him who 
| was, his Countenance expreſs'd the utmoſt Confuſion. 
He aſk'd her, in a haſty manner, What Buſineſs I — 
| wi 
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with her? I don't know, (faid the old Woman) Maſter 
wants to buy ſome Fruit of me, and would fain come 
to-morrow, and I have told him, I ſhan't be in the 
Way. If that be all, anſwer'd the Gentleman, looking 
wiſtfully on the old Woman, you may comply with the 
young Man, for I ſuppoſe you will not be abroad all 
Day. No, ſaid the old Woman, only in the Afternoon. 
Why, ſaid I, 'tis only in the Morning that I can come 
out; but you ſeem, ſaid I to the old Woman, not very 
willing to part with what you deal in, to me, as perhaps 
doubting my Pay. But to convince you I am ſincere in 
what I ſay, there's Money beforehand, and I deſire you 


will fave me two Dozen of the ſame I had of you to-day, 


and I'll be with you by Seven a Clock in the Morning. 
She made ſeveral aukward Speeches in receiving my 
Money ; but I found the Sight of it pleaſed her very 
well; and ſo we parted. I had a ſtrong Deſire to know their 
Conference, but I was obliged to be contented till the 
next Day. I did not doubt of my Mother-in-law's going 
to the Place of Rendezvous; but then I imagined ſhe 
might go to pacify that Burleigh mention'd in the Note. 


However, I reſolved with myſelf to keep it a Secret from 


my Uncle, and uſe my utmoſt Endeavour to know ſome- 
thing of their Conference the next Day. 

I aroſe next Morning, without ſleeping a Wink all 
Night, my Thoughts were fo confuſed and troubleſome 
to me. I got out before my Uncle, or any of the Fa- 
mily were ſtirring, except ſome of the Servants. I di- 
rected my Steps towards the Town, and met the old 
Woman before I had got half way. I was ſomewhat 
ſurprized, becauſe it was not much paſt Six, which was 
an Hour before I promiſed to come: So, ſaid I, good 
Woman, you are reſolved to fave me a Walk, I fee. 
No, Sir, ſaid ſhe, not for that; but I have a freſh Parcel 
of Oranges come in laft Night, and my Lady order'd 
me to bring ſome of the firſt I had. Why, good Wo- 
man, ſaid I, ſhe can't want any yet, ſure; you brought 
her a ſufficient Quantity Yeſterday, tu ſerve her a great 
while, even as long as they will laſt good. Ixant tell 
for that, ſaid ſhe, but as long as ſhe order to bring 
her ſome, I'll een carry 'em. But, ſaid did not 


you bring my Fruit at the ſame time? Laud Fd the old 
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Woman, I proteſt I forgot it. But I ſhall be back pre- 
ſently, and then I'll gather 'em freſh for you; for as yet, 
I'll aſſure you, they are growing. I ſoon found, by all 
this Hurry, there was another Letter to be deliver'd, 
and I was reſolved to read it by fair means, or otherwiſe. 
Pray, ſaid I, good Woman, how do you fell your Ware 
a Dozen? Why truly, Sir, faid ſhe, Half a Crown. 
Why then, ſaid I, I'll give you the Money, and make 
my Mother a Preſent of 'em. | 
The Woman was ſtruck dumb at what I faid. But 
at laſt ſhe recover'd her Confuſion, and, with a ſtam- 
| mering 2 told me ſhe would not do ſuch a Thing 
for all the World. Pray, good Woman, ſaid I, can 
you, out of your Wiſdom, tell me what Reaſon you 
have for refuſing me your Oranges, when ] offer to pay 
you for 'em, and carry 'em home myſelf, without giving 
you any farther 'Trouble? She could not give me an 
reaſonable Anſwer to my Queſtion; ſo I e'en reſolved 
to declare to her my Knowledge of her Aﬀair, which, 
when I had done, ſhe fell down upon her Knees, and 
begg'd I would forgive her; telling me, ſhe would never 
be guilty of the like again. Good Woman, faid I, the 
Way to make me excuſe you, and keep this a Secret, 
(tho ſuch a guilty Commerce is the greateſt Crime) is 
1 to deliver me your whole Affair, and deal ingenuouſly 
| with me. I have given you convincing Proofs that I 


. know your Proceedings hitherto, and ſhall be able to 
4 judge whether you are fincere or no. Why then, truly, 
| g Sir, ſaid ſhe, all I have done was merely out of Neceſſity. 
x Mr. Wigmore, you know, has a very perſuaſive Tongue, 
5 eſpecially back d with his Money. Well, good Woman, 
* ſaid I, go on, for, at preſent, I have no Acquaintance 
hs with the Perſon you mention. Really, nor I neither, 
el but that he has come often to our Houſe to meet my 
24 Lady; and it was the ſame Perſon you ſaw with me 
5 Yeſterday. 

bt J was too eager to aſk many Queſtions, therefore, I 
at ! did her- tell me what was her preſent Errand. Nothing, 
ell Sir, but to 1 a Letter in an Orange, as I did Veſter- 
* day in the Afternoon. Upon that, I took out the 
» Orange ſhe told me it was in, and read as follows: 


DAR 
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Dear MA DAM, 

HO' I was infinitely rejoiced at your kind Letter 
Yeſterday, and the pleaſing Hope of ſeeing you to-day ; 
yet I muſt beg of you, for both our Safeties, to defer my 
longing Expectations, till we can find ſome more eonveni- 
ent Place of meeting. That Villain, Burleigh, has been 
with me again, and has, by ſome means unknown to me, 
diſcover d our Meeting; therefore, let me once more intreat 
you to think of ſome other Place, where wwe may feed our fa- 
miſh'd Jays. The time will not permit you to ſend me any 
Anfwer by our Emiſſary, who, 1 believe, is very faithful ; 
therefore I will wait in my uſual Diſguiſe, at the uſual 
Place; but let me beg you, by our paſt Enjoyments, to fix 
by this Afternoon, a ſecure Place, where I may take to my 

Arms all that is valuable in the World, to the expecting. 
W1GMORE. 
P. S. I beg you, for both our Quiets, to ſtop the Mouth 


of the implacable Burleigh. 


When I had read the Note, I was well convinced my 
Mother was return'd to her former Vice ; but could not 
determine which was the beſt Way, either to. ſend the 
Letter, or keep it to ſhew my Father and Uncle, to con- 
vince them of her Perfidy. While I was reading the 
Epiſtle, the Woman had time to come to herſelf; and 
aſk d me how ſhe ſhould behave in the Affair. For, ſaid 
ſbe, if I go back, Mr. Higmore will certainly diſcover 
me; therefore, if you will pleaſe to inſtruct me in what 
I ſhall fay to him, I will be ſure to follow your Direc- 
tions. Well, good Woman, ſaid I, fince you are ſo 
condeſcending, I'll aſk your Advice, for I don't doubt, 
however you expreſs yourſelf in Words, you have Cun- 
ning enough in your Buſineſs to adviſe me. If you 
think ſo, Sir, ſaid ſhe, you ſhall have my Counſel, fach 
as it is. Hold then, ſaid I, fince it is fo, let me do as a 
Client ſhould do, pay my Fee beforehand. Upon ſay- 
ing this, 1 gave her a Crown. She was much ſur- 
prized at it, and view'd me from Head to Foot, as if 
ſhe had faid, ſhe could not imagine I was Mafter of 
ſuch a Sum. When ſhe had recover'd her Speech (for 


old Women don't want Tongue long) I find, ſaid ſhe, 


by 
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by your Fee, you expect good Counſel; therefore I 
would adviſe you, if you can counterfeit a Hand any 
thing like your Mother's, to ſend him an Anſwer, that 
ſhall forewarn him to come to her any more. I fear, 
ſaid I, good Woman, we ſhall be found out, for ſuch 
an Anſwer will be too ſudden for the kind Return ſhe 
fent him Yeſterday. Why, I think you are in the 
right there, reply'd the old Woman ; and I believe it 
was kind enough, for he kiſs' d it ſeveral times when he 
firſt had it, 3 greatly pleaſed; and ſince you 
don't approve of my Advice, I dare ſwear you can tell 
what to do without me. Pr'ythee, ſaid I, good Woman, 
know you any thing of the Affair between my Mother- 
in-law and this Wigmore ? Your Sincerity in your Con- 
feſſion ſhall oblige me to find a Recompence. Really, 
reply'd the Woman, I know nothing more, than that 
they have met at my Houſe about ſome Dozen times ; 
and I was fo well paid, that I muſt freely own, I wiſh it 
had been oftner; for indeed, young Sir, I am a very 
poor Woman, and Money, as { told you before, carries 
a great deal of Perſuaſion with it; tho' I muſt needs 
own, I would much rather have gotten Money ho- 
neſtly : But then again, if I had not undertaken the 
Affair, ſomebody elle would; fo I thought it was as 
much my Bufineſs as Well, well, Miſtreſs, I am 
not aſking what was the Motive that induced you to it ; 
am pretty well acquainted with it already: But I 
would know what Correſpondence has been carry'd on 
between the Parties. Indeed, Sir, I know no more than 
have told you before, that they meet at my Houſe; 
and have a private Room to themſelves. Mr. Wigmore 
and your Mother, both were Strangers to me a Twelve- 
month ago; and I know no more of Mr. Vigmore now, 
but-that he comes to our Town almoſt every Day, and 
they ſay he lives at a Lord's about ten Mile of but T 
have forgot his Name. But, Sir, I would not have you 
defer what you intend to do, any longer, for Mr. Wie- 
more will think me long a coming, and perhaps come to 
meet me, as he has often done. You adviſe well, I re- 
trnd; one Word more, and I have done. Have you 
no Knowledge of one Burleigh that is mention d in this 
Note ? No really, Sir, * ſhe ; but I know * 
at en 
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been a Man with Mr. Wigmore, and his Viſits have 


given him much Uneaſineſs; but I don't know the Rea- 


n of 1t. 

I was convinced by the Woman's manner of ſpeak- 
ing, that the was ſincere in what ſhe ſaid; and as ſhe 
knew nothing more, I was reſolved to aſk her no more 
Queſtions ; but being fortunately provided with a Pen- 
cil and ſome Paper, I wrote the following Words: 


Mr. WiGcmors, = 
1 HAVE at laſt repented of my Behaviour to a Huſ- 
band that deſerves the beft of Wiwes ; therefore I beg 
ou will do your endeavour to forget me, it being the 
Jafef Condudt for us both. I fear I am ſuſpected already, 
and the way to wipe of all manner of Suſpicion, is no more 
to be guilty. Farewel, and be happy. | 


I read the Note to the old Woman, who approved of 
it. I had counterfeited my Mother's Hand fo well, that 
it could hardly be diſtinguiſh'd, eſpecially being wrote 
with a Pencil. And I order'd the Woman to tell Mr. 
Wigmore that my Mother was in a Chamber where ſhe 
had not the Conveniency of Pen and Ink. The old 
Woman put it up in the room of the other, giving me 
her Promiſe to be very faithful in her new Commiſſion. 
I gave her Aſſurance of being well rewarded for her 
Pains, and ſo we parted. | 

As I was going home, I began to conſider what I had 
done, and ſoon imagined this Affair of my Mother's 
could not be long a Secret; therefore I reſolved within 
myſelf to take an Opportunity of diſclofing it to her, 
with a faithful Account of all the Proceedings, as well 
as the Knowledge I had of her intended barbarous De- 
fign againſt me. I did not know, but this might deter 
her from her cruel Intentions. But then I began to con- 
ſider, that in all my Readings I had learnt, the Cruelty 
of a Woman was hard to be removed. Therefore I 
determined to declare all to my Uncle, and take his 
Advice upon't. 

When I came home, the Family were at Breakfaſt, 
which was ſomething earlier than uſual ; but I was 
ſoon acquainted with the Reaſon, for my good 7; wa 
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in-law, it ſeems, did deſign to ſet out immediately to- 


ſee a Friend thar was dangerouſly Ill. As this was no 
new thing, fo it alarmed no one but me; for the good 
Woman pretended to underſtand e pech 
and was a ſecond Lady Bountiful. This Practices TI ſup- 


poſe, ſne took up to blind the Eyes of my Father and 


Family, that they might not look too narrowly into 
her Actions. When I was fat among them, I was 
aſk d to drink Tea, but I excuſed myſelf, by telling 
them I had my Breakfaſt already, and look'd my Mo- 
ther full in the Face ; but ſhe regarded me not, having, 
I ſuppoſe, her Thoughts taken up concerning that Day's 
Buſineſs. Pray, ſaid my Uncle, have you broke your 
Faſt with Homer, or Virgil, this Morning ? Neither, 


Sir, ſaid I; I have kept no other Company but Fuve- 


nal to-day. And why ſo fond of Satyr, Sir? ſaid my 
Uncle; that favours of Ill Nature. True, Sir, I re- 


turn'd ; for I cannot think the Writings of either Juwe- 
nal or Petronius, true Copies of thoſe Times: I cannot 
imagine either the Men, or the Women, ſuch Monſters 
of Inquuity, as thoſe Authors repreſent them. That, 
reply'd my- Uncle, proceeds from the fimple Innocence 
of thy own Thoughts: But we have Inſtances every 
Day of the Inhumanity, and all other vicious Principles, 
of either Sex. Are not the Seſſions-Papers frequently 


fill'd with barbarous and inhuman Murders, Men of their 


Wives, and Wives of their Huſbands and Children ? 
Bur the crying Sin of Murder is oftner perpetrated by 
the Women than the Men, being their Paſſions are 
more violent and vindictive, and once enter'd in the 
Road of Wickedneſs, they generally travel to the End 
8 

I - obſerved, my Mother; in- law did not very well re- 


liſh the Diſcourſe, therefore order'd her Pad to be ready. 
What, ſaid my Uncle, does my Siſter go alone? Sure, 


it will not be improper for a Servant to wait on her. No 
Sir, reply'd my Mother, I always viſit my Patients alone, 
for this Reaſon ; if I ſhould take a Servant with me, 
they would preſume on the Benefit the Patient might 
hope to receive, expecting ſome Reward ; which to a- 
void, I never take one with me. Beſide, I am fo well 
known round the Country, that I never. met with any 

| 2 Inſults 
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Inſults from any one. Nay, ſaid my Uncle, ſmiling, 
Innocence and Virtue are ſufficient Guards; and thoſe, I 
don't doubt, but my Siſter takes along with her. She 
made him no Anſwer, but immediately mounted, and 
rode away. As ſoon as ſhe was gone, I ran up to the 
Top of the Houſe, where was a Cupola that command- 
ed a large Proſpet. I perceived, ere the had got a 
Quarter of a Mile from our Houſe, ſhe met a Country- 
man, who ſtop'd. and diſcourſed together. I had a 
Perſpective in my Study, which I had brought up with 
me, and I could plainly perceive they were very earneſt 
in Diſcourſe ; for I could diſtinguiſh their Countenances 
as plain as if they had not been forty Yards from me. 
After talking fome time, I obſerved my Mother ſtoop 
down to kiſs him (firſt looking about if the Coaſt was 
clear) then turn'd her Horſe's Head, in order to come 
home again, as I thought. Upon this I immediately 
went down to acquaint my Uncle with my Morning's 
Adventure, but was inform'd that my Father and He 
were ſhut up together in his Cloſet. As they had lock'd 
the Door, I ſuppoſed they had no mind to be diſturb'd, 
therefore retired, with a Mind in the utmoſt Confuſion of 
Thought; for I imagined, with Probability enough, 
that my Uncle was acquainting my Father with what I 
had inform'd him of my Mother-in-law. 

The Anxiety I felt for what I ſuppoſed would follow, 
when all was diſcover'd, almoſt robb'd me of my Under- 
ſtanding. I took ſeveral haſty Turns in the Court-Yard, 
without knowing where I was. Atlaſt it occurr'd to my 
Memory, that F had ſeen my Mother-in-law turn her 
Horſe's Head, in order, as I imagined, to come Home, 
but wonder'd at her Delay, for more time was paſt than 
was neceſſary for her Return, at a moderate Pace. After 
waiting, and not ſeeing her, I began to think ſhe had 
alter'd her Reſolution, and proceeded on her intended 


wicked Journey. While I was ruminating on this 


wretched Affair, my Father and Uncle came to me. 
My Uncle told me, he had been depoſiting a Copy of 
His Will inta my Father's Hands, that if Death ſhould 
pay him a Viſit unexpectedly, and the Lawyer out of 
the way, we might, by having Recourſe to that Copy, 
know how far I was beholden to him. 
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After ſome Talk, I took an Opportunity to let my 


Uncle know I had ſomething to communicate to him, 


who was as forward to give me an Occaſion of talking 
with him. When we were diſengaged from my Father, 
I acquainted my Uncle with what J had done Yeſterday, 
and this Morning, and what Obſervations I had made 
on my Mother-in-law. Certainly, faid my Uncle, this 
Woman as far exceeds the laſcivious Queen of Naples in 
Wickedneſs, as ſhe did the reſt of her Sex. What think 
you, Sir, ſaid I, if we take Horſe, and follow her? It 
may be we may have the Fortune of finding the Bottom 
of this Intrigue; or at leaſt, from thence, know how to 
form your Behaviour to her and my Father. My Uncle 


liked my Advice ſo well, that we immediately mounted 


our Horſes, without letting my Father know of our going. 
Ere we had gone half a Mile, the Horſe my Uncle rode 
on, which was one of my Father's, fell a neighing, and 
was anſwer'd by another in a neighbouring Thicket. 
As we went forward, the Horſe ſeem'd _— to gothat 
way. Nay, ſaid my Uncle, if you have ſuch a Mind 
to go out of the Road, Il humour you for once; it may 
be, as we are Knights-Errant, we may meet with ſome 


extraordinary Adventure. Accordingly, he gave the 


Horſe the Reins, and he readily enter'd the Copſe. The 
firſt thing our Eyes encounter'd, was my Mother's Pad 
ty'd to a Free; and a little farther, behind ſome Shrubs, 
we: diſcover'd my good Mother-in-law, and a likely 
Country-Fellow, very familiar together. You may gueſs 
their Surprize at the Sight of us; and ours was-almoſt 
as great. But my Mother-in-law recover'd- herſelf the 
ſooneſt, ran to Horſe, mounted without-any Help, and 
rode off. On my Conſcience, ſaid my Uncle, the honeſt 
Countryman, has put Vigour into her Ladyfhip ; but I 
think it a Pity he ſhould go unrewarded, and that he 
my be the-ſitter for running, we'll make him ſomething 
ighter. 

> The Man found it was to no Purpoſe to attempt run- 
ning away, as he was on Foot, therefore he approach'd. 
us with a ſubmiſſive Behaviour, and begg'd our Pardon, 
imagining we were Strangers to my Father and his Wife; 
telling us, he hoped we would not expoſe a Lady to an 
injured — IP Sir, ſaid J, I 8 
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you now, notwithſtanding Jour Diſguiſe, and this is 
not the firſt time you have ſeen me: Call to mind Veſ- 
terday ; look in my Face, and then conſider the Injury 
you have done my worthy Father and his Family. I 
then inform'd my Uncle, this was the Perſon that met 
me Yeſterday converſing with the old Woman who was 
the Letter-Carrier. Then, ſaid the diſguiſed Country- 
man, I find all is diſcover'd ! But, if you are Perſons of 
Honour, you will not oppreſs a naked Man. I own my 
Guilt, nay, will confeſs the whole Progreſs of it, if you 
will forgive me: Do but keep it a Secret from the Huſ- 
band, and I farther vow, never to be guilty that way 
again. 
1 am a Gentleman of a good Family, but fallen to 
Decay. Neceſſity firſt drew me into this criminal Con- 
verſation with the Lady; tho I muſt own, notwith- 
ſtanding our Diſparity of Years, I have a tender Regard 
for her. Youth do not always weigh their Actions, 
and, for want of Thought, plunge into Crimes, we are 
afterwards aſhamed of. Well, young Man, faid my 
Uncle, tho' you have injured a noble Family, yet, as 
you ſeem to repent of your paſt Folly, and if you fulfil 
your Promiſe of revealing this black Correſpondence, [ 
ſhall freely pardon you, and defire never to ſee you more. 
I thank you, reply'd the Offender ; but I muſt farther 
beg you to mend your Promiſe, by concealing this 
Affair from all the World. Well, ſaid my Uncle, not- 
withſtanding this Woman's Wickedneſs, which you are 
a Stranger to, at leaſt, the Worſt Part of her vile Inten- 
tions, I will, with this young Gentleman's Conſent 
(pointing at me) keep this a Secret, till we have Reaſon 
to ſuſpect ſhe continues in her wicked Courſes. That's 
all J aſk, or can well defire, ſaid the Gentlemau in Diſ- 
guiſe, and began as follows. 
I was born younger Brother to a numerous Iſſue, and 
therefore deſign d for a Tradeſman. I was put Prentice 
to a Mercer in the City, where I learnt little elſe but Idle- 
neſs and Intriguing ; and wronging my Maſter, by miſ- 
pending his Time and Money. You may perceive, Gen- 
themen, ſaid he, I intend to be ſincere, by revealing the 
Crimes of my firſt ſetting out in the World. My Fellow- 
=. Prentices, I believe, had no. more Honeſty than mel, 
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tho' we were never privy to each others Secrets. Before 
I had ſerved three Years of my Time, my Maſter found 
his Buſineſs in a very declining Condition; as indeed, 
how could it be otherwiſe, when he had ſo many Harpies 
about him. His Friends, to do him Service, had a Sta- 
tute of Bankruptcy taken out againſt him, which, in a 
Year or two turn'd much to his Advantage ; for, by that 
means, he got rid of his Creditors, and his Servants. 

He has ſince marry'd a good Fortune, and drives a 
flouriſhing Trade. My Relations preſs' d him to accept 
of me for the Remainder of my Time, but he had too 
juſt an Opinion of me, to comply with their Requeſts, 
The Character I bore, was the Obſtacle that no one of 
the Trade would entertain me; and my Relations per- 
ceiving how Matters went, thought it was to no Purpoſe 
to think of the Counter for me, therefore prevail'd upon 
a noble Lord to accept me for his Gentleman, who, out 
of Regard to my Family, uſed me like one. Tis need- 
leſs to inform you of the many Intrigues I went thro' 
while I was a Retainer with this noble Peer; but I ſhall 
proceed to the Affair with this Lady. 

The firſt time I ſaw her, was at a neighbouring Gen- 
tlewoman's, a Relation to our Family, and a Lover of 
Intrigues. Once every Week the had an Aſſembly, 
where all the idle People of Faſhion reſorted to Game, 
and make merry. I obſerved, the oiten caſt a favourable 
Eye upon me, tho' it was fome time before I took any 
Notice of it. But one Day loſing a conſtderable Sum at 
Quadrille, I was walking very melancholy alone in the 
Garden, with troubled Thoughts how to get more; I 
was interrupted in my Meditations by this Lady, who, 
after much Talk of indifferent Matters, told me, a young 
Gentleman without Money, made but a diſmal Figure. 
Come, come, ſaid ſhe, don't let's loſe your Company 
for want of a little Traſh, Gameſters have various 
Fortune ; ſhe may caft a more favourable Eye upon you, 
at your next Trial; therefore there's a Hundred Pieces 
to tempt her; I don't doubt but you will foon beina 
Capacity to pay me. | 

I was fo overjoy'd at the Sight of the Money, that 1 


was too eager for Play, to return her then the ſuitable 


Thanks tor ſo great a Favour ; but immediately hurry'd 
| among 
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among the Gameſters, and, in leſs than an Hour, re- 
coverd my own Money, and a handſom Sum beſide, at 
Baſſet. Immediately after, the Company broke up 
Play, and went to Supper. My good Fortune had fo 
much elevated me, that I had no Stomach to eat (for 1 
believe Extremes either way, for ſome time, ſpoil the 
Appetite) therefore I took a Walk in the Garden again, 
in a far better Temper than when I was there betore. 
F had not walked long, ere I perceived the Lady in the 
fame Walk; but whether ſhe had continued there, or 
had come after me, I could not tell, for my good For- 
tune had quite blinded me. However, I went up to 
her, and thank'd her for the great Favour F had received; 
'and was fumbling for the Money to repay her. Come, 
faid ſhe, I am not in ſuch Haſte, we'll find a Time to be 
paid; after Supper, no doubt, you'll try the fickle Dame 
again, therefore keep it, till I demand it of you; it's 
very poſſible I may foon ſtand in as much need of it, as 
you did ſome time ago; till then, you ſhall be my 
Banker. 

I don't know how much farther we ſhould have pro- 
ceeded, if we had not been interrupted by ſome of the 
Company ; which ſhe perceiving coming towards us, 
cave me a gentle Preſs by the Fingers, and left me. It 
was not very diſficuk to gueſs ſhe had a farther Meaning 
m leaving her Money in my Hands, and I muſt own I 
was not diſpleaſed with the Thoughts of it, for even her 
Perſon did not ſeem deſpicable to me; ſo, on that Score, 
I ſhould not need much Conſtraint in my Compliance; 
but the Pleaſure of being paid for whatever 'Trouble I 
ſhould be at, was the moſt prevailing Argument. The 
next Aſſembly I was prevented in making one of the 
Company, beeauſe my Lord took me out a Hunting, 

The Morning following, an old Woman brought me 
this Letter (pulling one out of his Boſom) which I took 
from him, by my Uncle's Order. See, Billy, ſaid he, 
if it be that ill Woman's Hand; when I affured him it 
was, I read the Contents as follows | | 


' SIR, 
SHOULD have been very well pleaſed if you could 
bave. made one of the Company Yeſterday, for Fortune 
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was ſo favourable to me to keep me in Countenance during 
the whole Evening. I have another Sum to put into my 
Bankers Hand,; and if he will follow the Directions of 
the Bearer, he may have full Poſſeſſion of it this Evining. 
Yours, Ce. 


I was very well pleaſed with this Billet, and took 
Inſtructions where to wait on the Lady. When Evening 
came, I went to the Place appointed, where I found her 
waiting with ſome Impatience, as ſhe told me. The old 
Woman left us alone; and it was not long ere we came 
to a right Underſtanding, which Acquaintance has con- 
tinued upwards of four Years; yet I muſt own to you, 
her Converſation was always agreeable to me, ſetting 
aſide my Intereſt. But, Sir, ſaid I, in one of your Let- 
ters you ſent a Day or two ago, you mention one Bur- 
kigh, and that you feared ſome raſh Proceedings from 
him. Pray what do you know of him? Really, very 
little, reply'd Wigmore : But I am very much ſurprized 
that you know any thing of that Letter ; I never thought 
the old Woman would have betray'd me. No, faid 
I, ſhe has not betray'd you, ſhe was only over-reached ; 
tho now, I believe, ſhe repents of her paſt Ac- 
tions. Why then, ſaid Wigmore, the Hand of Heaven 
has pointed her out as a Mark for my Repentance, 
which I will ſincerely, for all my paſt Follies. Well, 
Sir, faid my Uncle, I am inclined to believe you. 
But pray, to make me ſtronger in that Faith, deliver us 
what Letters you have of hers. Upon my Honour, Pl! 
never put them to a wrong Uſe. Teal confide in you, 
reply'd Mr. Wigmore, and therefore put them into your 
Hands. I carry them always about me, that no Acci- 
dent ſhould diſcover our Affairs: But I am convinced 
Heaven will not let ſuch Actions be ever a Secret. You 
may ſee, added he, how they followed one another, 
becauſe I have numbered them as I received them. 
After my Uncle had given him ſome wholeſome Advice 
relating to Conduct in Life, we left him. 

Well, ſaid my Uncle, now let's examine the Contents 
of theſe fine Epiltles, Come, Billy, your Eyes are 
younger than mine, read them. I then open'd Numb. 2. 
(having read Numb. 1. before) which was as follows: 

WHAT 
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H AT Words can expreſs the Satisfaction Ireceimed 

at our laſt Converſation ! I am impatient till I ſee 

the Light of my Life again; and, if you would not leave . 
me for ever in Darkneſs, come this Evening to the ſame fo 
Place, to receive with the utmoſt Tranſports from one, all i 7, 
that is in her Poxwer to give, who thinks it ber only Happi- fo 


neſs to call her ſelf 
Yours, Oe. 4 


Well faid! cry'd my Uncle; the Woman was well H m. 
pleaſed, I find. She writes pretty plain. But what will WJ... 
not Women do, when they abandon Modeſty ! But come, i x 
to the next. Let's have ſome more of her Wit and /, 


Noms. III. hi, 
Y dear Boy, ſome hated Family Buſineſs will prevent 8 
my ſeeing the Darling of my Soul to-morrow ; but be 557 
aſſured the uſual Time of the Day following, ſhall bring 
me to your Arms, where ve will revel in Delight, and 
laugh at my fooliſh credulous Huſband, who imagines, | 
when I come to ſee you, I am wiſiting the Sick : But the il 
poor Man is wery wicked, and I can think of no other way 
of ſending him to Heaven, but with the Aſiftance of my 
dear Wigmore. I would have you make our Go-between, 
Goody a Preſent of a Pair of Sheets, for ſhe com- P 
Plai ned to me heavily of the Want of them ; and tho I believe ¶ ;, 
Jhe's very faithful to us, yet now and then a ſmall Trife WF n 
that way, will not only keep her in Humour, but make it 17 
her Intereſt to obſerve us. Farewel, and be happy, thi for 
I ſhall not taſte of it, till I ſee thoſe Eyes. Not 
Yours, Oe. 


O Woman, Woman! ſaid my Uncle, how ripe in 
Wickedneſs! The moſt profligate of Man would not 
have been open-hearted ſo ſoon. But come, let's make 
an End with her as faſt as we can, for I have almoſt 
enough of her. | 


WHAT 
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Noums. IV. 

W HAT a deſpicable Creature is a Huſband, ne 
the ardent Embraces of a Lower ! I thought nothing 

could hade added to the Averſion I had already conceived 


for him; but ſince I have known thee, thou Charmer of 


Soul, J find that Averſion daily increaſe. I yield to his ful- 


ſome Careſſes, as the Criminal receives the parting” Kiſs 
of the Executioner ; and what's the greateſt Torment, I am 
cbliged to fain a wanton Foy, which you know is real. 
But I muſt diſſemble to all the World, but my dear Wig- 
more; and whatever ſay or do to him, comes from the 
warm Blood of ny Heart. I am fick of this Evil of a 
Huſband ; but one Touch from you wwill Heal my Diſeaſe. 
I only wiſh, as we have ſhewn him the ready Road to 
Heaven, he would ſet out towards his Fourney ; nay, to 
make the more Haſte, I would lend him a Hand to pull on 
bis Boots. But let's bade a little Patience. Time hills as 
well as cures. To-morrow I ſhall open my Heart to him 


that has the Soul of 
4. * 


Sure, ſaid my Uncle, this is the Quintefſence of all 
ill Women put together! But on. 


NUM. V. 
ITY, my dear Wigmore, the Grief of Mind I lie 
under. But. you may gueſs the Cauſe when I declare 
it is not in my Power to ſee you theſe ten Days, except you 
can think of ſome Diſguiſe; for my Son Johnny is taken 
ill of the Small-Pox. I am obliged to attend him myſelf, 
for he will not let any of the Family give him the leaſt 


Nouriſhment. But if you can think of any Diſguiſe, and 


venture at the Back of our Garden, near the Tree where 1 
bide my Letters, in the Duſk of the Evening, (tho no 
Diſguiſe can hide the dear Wigmore from me, who will 
ever carry his Image in my Heart) I'll find an Opportunity 
if ſeeing him in Reality, who is always preſent to the Ima- 
gination of One who ſhall be ever. 

Yours, Oc. 


1 


Pray, 
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Pray, ſaid my Uncle, is there no Date to theſe loving 
Epiſtles? No Sir, ſaid I; but we may gueſs pretty near 
the Time by my Brother's having the Small-Pox, which 
is near three Years ago. Well, on to the next, ſaid my 


Uncle. | 


| Nu NB. VI. 

| THANK my Stars! my Boy is paſt all Danger. That, 

and the Hopes of ſeeing my dear Wigmore again, at a 
more convenient Place than our laſt, made me comply with 
my Huſband's Requeſt of making one Bed ſerve us both. 
But as I thought of you all Day, I dreamt of you all Night. 
When wiſhed Morning came, my Huſband went out a Hun- 
ting, and having an Opportunity, with a Poetical Fancy in 
my Head, I have put my Dream into as good Verſe as ever 
I could; but you muſt forgive bad Numbers, fince Love of 


you has made me @ Poet. 


When balmy Sleep my Eyelids cloſed, 

And half the World their Cares repoſed, 

Your Image fill d my fancy d Breaſt ; 

My eager Arms the Phantome preſi. : 
Mal d with the imaginary Bliſs. 

I rode to give my Love a Kiſs : 

But, Death to Lowe, and all Love's Charms, 

I found my Huſband in my Arms 

The nauſeous Joy his Tongue expreſt, 

Quite robb'd my gentle Heart of Reſt. 

But yet, to cover the Deceit, 
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1 was compell'd to aid the Cheat, — 
And Kiſs for Kiſs return again, | 

When nothing could be greater Pain : C: 
For Bankrupts too to make Demands ! C 
Curſe on the Prieſt that join'd our Hands ! FY 
But all my Grief, and all Annoy, th 
At Sight of thee will turn to Foy ; 7 
When you my dazled Eyes hall bleſs, 7 
All Sorrow turns to Happineſs. I 


Oh the Devil! ſaid my Uncle; ſhall ſuch a wicked th 
Wretch as this Woman, pretend to taſte of the heavenly * 
Drops of Poetry, when all Hell is in her Soul! It is the 57 


greateſt Fa 
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greateſt Profanation to the Muſes. Yet tho? Clio cannot 
tune her Lyre, Melpomene preſides over her black Soul, 
together with Alecto, and the reſt of the Furies. This 
oman would have been well pleaſed to have been a 
Samorin Wife *, But I hope, continued my Uncle, 
there are not many more. Yes, Sir, faid I, there are Five 
more; and I find by the Numbers, there are ſome wanting, 
for the next is Numb. 9. Thoſe, reply'd my Uncle, no 
doubt, contained ſomething too dangerous to be kept. 
As we were preparing to read the next Letter, we could 
perceive running towards us, the Perſon they were ſent 
to. We were Laing ſurprized at his Return; but 
when he came up to us (for we ſtood ſtill to read the 
Letters,) he told us (almoſt out of Breath with running) 
that Burleigh was coming the ſame way, and no doubt, 
for no good, for I know he has been diſappointed by my 
Lady, concerning the receiving of Money, which Dif- 
appointment has Þ much exaſperated him, that he reſolves 
to ruin my Lady, tho' I know not by what Means. We 
perceived a Man about a Quarter of a Mile behind us, 
bending his Courſe towards our Houſe, the Foot Way. 
My Uncle aſk'd what was beſt to be done? Why Sir 
ſaid Mr. Wigmore, if you will give me Leave to adviſe 
you, I would have you prevent his getting to my Lady's, 
if poſſible, for this Time; who knows what may follow ? 
L intend, if you approve of it, to write to my Lady, 
which Letter, if you pleaſe, you ſhall ſee firſt ; wherein 
I will declare all Correſpondence, for the future, ſhall be 
E353 intirely 
De Country of the Samorins reaches along the Sea” 
Coaſt of the Eait-Indies, from Ticori ts Chitwa. I is the 
Cuſtom of thatCountry, for the Women to have twelve Huſ- 
bands, if they think fit ; yet they all agree very well, takirg 
their Turns to cohabit with the Wife. TheHuſband, whoſe 
Turn it is, leaves his Arms at the Door of the Wilts 
Chamber, which muſt not be removed on Pain of Death. 
When the Wife is with Child, ſhe names the Huſband who 
ts to father it, and he is to take care of its Education; but 
thoſe Children do never inherit their Father's Eflate ; that 
deſcends to the Male Iſſue of the Father”s Siſter ; but ifi e 
have no Iſſue, the Eflate comes to the nears}? Relation of the 
Father's Mather. 
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ntirely broke off between us; and, to convince her ] 
am ſincere in what I write, to cruſh all her Hopes at 
once, in a few Days I intend to embark for Virginia, 
where I have ſome Relations in Power, that I am aſſured 
will provide for me. Do fo, faid my Uncle. But how 


ſhall we fee this Letter? Why, returned Mr. Wigmore, 

T''ll be walking before the Court-Gate, under the great 

Trees, three Hours hence. My Diſguiſe will prevent 

my being known by any one, but you two Gentlemen, 

or my Lady; and if I can meet with my Lady, I ſhould be f 

pleaſed to deliver the Letter to her myſelf. Well, ſaid my F 

Vncle, let it be ſo. But Will tells me, there's ſome Letters 5 
th 


miſſing, as you have number d' em. Pray what might they 
contain, if it is not improper to know? Really, reply'd Mr. ¶ tc 

Wigmore, I can't very well remember the Contents, but, in 
ols, they were ſomething too free for a Woman's Pen. 1 F. 
lieve, ſaid my Uncle, if the Story of the Norman Monk 
was true *, and this Woman was in his Condition, it MW ke 
would not be hard to gueſs which Angel would have the MW ov 
| Guardianſhip W W 


8 


Richard, firnamed the. Religious, Grandſon to Rollo, M Ta 
Duke of Normandy, was efteem'd a Prince of ſingular 
Piety. Among many Monkiſh Stories of him, the following MW tha 
one ſeems to be calculated for thoſe of large Faith. not 
A Monk 75 Normandy, given more to the Fleſh than the Wl tak. 
Spirit, uſed to viſit his Miſtreſs by Night, for more Secrecy. 
One wery dark Evening, going to the Rendezwous, his II ay] elle, 
lying over a Bridge, he fell in, and was drown'd. When Or 2 
his Soul was deſcended into the _ the Dead, an 


Angel of Light, and another of Darkneſs, had many Strug-Y you 
glings about it; but not agreeing, they reſolved to put it to Opii 
the Deciſion of the pious Duke Richard. The Angels pleaded the 
like themſelves before their Judge; who, wiſely weighing ny. 
the Matter, gave Sentence the Body ſhould have its Soul abou 


again, and placed near the Bridge where he fell from; iff muſt 
be fell in, the black Gentleman ſhould take him for his Per and 
quiſite. The Sentence being put in Execution, the Pri] W 
had learnt more Wit, return d to his Convent, and tber with 
defy'd the Devil, and all his Works. This Affair was /4 not ir 
quick in the Diſpatch, that Duke Richard going to 114 Co 
Convent to ſee what was become of the Monk, found 1 neithe 
Habit all wet with his Fall into the River. and f 
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Guardianſhip of her Ladyſhip. Come, Sir, ſaid Mr. 
Wigmore, may be Heaven intends all for the beſt. I 
hope ſo too, reply'd my Uncle ; but I fear, without a 
Miracle, ſhe'll go the other Way, for all that. How- 
ever, TIl wait patiently, tho' with little Hope; more for 
the Peace and Quiet of my Brother and his Family, than 
any good Will to ſuch a wicked Woman. 

I fear, Sir, ſaid I, you will not have Time enough 
for Reflection now, for Burleigh walks at a very great 
Rate; therefore, the ſooner we think how to prevent his 
getting to the Houſe, the better. Odfo! ſaid my Uncle, 
that's true ; then let us be gone, and leave Mr. Wigmore 
to think of his Epiſtle, 

The Horſe-Road to our Houſe was even with the 
Foot-Road, till within a Furlong of the Gate, and then 
there was no other Way but the common Road. We 
kept juſt before Burleigh all the way, and as he eame 
over the laſt Style, he ſtumbled, and fell on his Face. 
Why, how now! honeſt Friend, faid my Uncle, you. 
ſeem ſo much in haſte, that you don't regard your Way. 
Take care, Remember the old Saying, The more Haſte, 
the worſe Speed; which has, indeed, no other Meaning, 
chan when People go about things unlawful, they ſhould 

not ſucceed. If you were a Roman now, you ſhould 
he take that for an ill Omen. Why, (reply'd Burleigh, 
9. ſomething ſurlily) what Matter is it to you, or any bod 
"ay elſe, whether I am a Roman, or a Proteſtant, a Diſſenter, 
nM or a Muggletonian, an Anabaptiſt, or a Quaker, or 
an Hold, hold! cry'd my Uncle (ſmiling at his Abſurdity) 
g- you ſeem to be pretty perfect in the Names of many 
Opinions; and yet I fancy you are a mere Stranger to, 
led the Tenets of any of em. I am well ſkill'd in Phy/rogno- 
ing ny, and to aſſure you that I am, you are now going 
ou about a black Work, that, let it go which way it will, 
if muſt, of mere Neceſſity, bring you into extreme Danger 
and Trouble. 

Why, the Devil's in the Gentleman, (reply'd Burleigh, 
with a leſs- aſſured Tone than at firſt) or if the Devil is: 
not in you, you muſt be the Devil himſelf, or, at leaſt, 
a Conjurer. Good Friend, return'd my Uncle, F am 
neither the Devil, nor a Conjurer ; and yet I can tell, 
and foretell; and farther, 1 you (looking him full 

— IN 


9 —— 26 0 puma 


er xr we 


IDO 0a = m3. oaA%s 0% 


2 
SH 


— 
1 


124 The Vovaces, Ec. of- - 


in the Face, which put the other out of Countenance) 
if you proceed in this Buſineſs, you'll be in ſome Danger 
of a Halter. Examine your Conſcience. You know if 
what I ſay be true, or no. Return from whence you 
came: And, for the future, amend your Life, and know 
me for your Friend. Amend your Life, and know me 
for your Friend! cry'd Burleigh, muttering ; ſure I am 
aſleep, and all this is a Dream. He ſtood ſome time 
gazing at my Uncle, and then at me. Pray, Sir, faid 
he, after a Pauſe, who the Devil are you, and what 
Buſineſs have you with me? I am going about my At- 
fairs, and ſhan't ſtay any longer loſing my Time. Up- 
on ſaying this, he was preſſing on. But my Uncle croſs d 
him with his Horſe, and calling him by his Name, with 
a menacing Tone, told him he ſhould ſeverely repent it, 
if he moved a Step farther towards that Houſe, pointing 
at my Father's ; neither is the Lady whom you go to 
ſeek, at home, ſhe's gone to viſit a ſick Perſon. Return 
three Days hence, and it may be you will meet with 
better Succeſs than you expect. Whether my Uncle's 
ſtern Looks frighted him, or that he really thought him 
the Devil, I can't tell; but at thoſe laſt Words, -he went 
back again over the Style, turn'd to give us another 
Look, and ran back the Way he came, as faſt as his 
Legs could carry him. 7 
There is more, ſaid my Uncle, in a guilty Conſcience, 
than a Brace of Evidences. *Tis not impoſſible but this 
is the ſure Means of your Mother's getting rid of this 
troubleſome Retainer ; ſo I ſuppoſe there will be an an- 
nual Penſion ſaved. But what ſhall we do with this 
Woman? If ſhe has any Grace left, the beſt way of 
ſthewing it will be, to hang herſelf, out of the way; 
for, I muſt own, I cannot find any other Method to 
ive. Peace to the Family. If we ſhould conceal 
ele horrible Crimes in Hopes of her Amendment, 
and ſhe ſhould commit more, we are in ſome ſort ac- 
ceſſary. But Heaven guide us for the beſt! We muſt 
proceed as Things occur. When the Groom had 
taken our Horſes, my Uncle aſk'd him, if he knew 
where his Maſter was. He anſwer d, that he rid out 
preſently after us, being inform'd we were taking the 


Air, and that he took the fame Road as we had . 
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Sure, ſaid my Uncle, ſoftly to me, Providence, by its 
ſecret Workings, intends to reclaim this Woman; or, 


by its myſterious Darkneſs, will have her ſtumble into. 
more Wickedneſs ; for my Brother's miſſing us muſt be. 


almoſt a Miracle. Pr ythee let's go into the Summer- 


Houſe, and think on theſe wretched. Accidents over 
again, 

As we went thro' the Hall, I ſaw Betty at work, and 
letting my Uncle go before, 1 inform'd her, in brief, of 
the Day's Affair. She ſeem'd quite dead with my Rela- 
tion. For God's ſake! faid ſhe, if you have any Value 
for your own Life, get out of her Power; for if ſhe can 
be ſo wicked to do as you fay, I fear ſhe'll arrive at the 
ſame Pitch ſhe was at before. I muſt own, continued 
ſhe, my own Life 1s but of ſmall Value, and I would 
freely part with it to atone for my paſt Crimes, if it 
could fave my dear Maſter's; but, methinks, I would- 
not have it made a Sacrifice to a revengeful Woman, 
who will be ſure to rid her Hands of me, becauſe ſhe- 
remembers I know her former wicked Intention. 

Well, Betty, faid I, reſt contented, you are provided 
for, if you can like my Uncle's Service ; for I have 
prevail'd upon him to accept. you for his Houſekeeper ; 
therefore, whenever you think fit, yon may leave my 
Lady, and be received there, without any other Re- 
commendation. She was very much rejoiced at the- 
agreeable News, telling me, ſuch good Fortune was far 
beyond her Hopes; yet nothing, ſhe told me, could 
make her eaſy, ll I was N out of my Mother - in- 
laws. Reach. Well, Betty, I return'd, F hope every 
wy On ill be determined. in a few Days, and fo follow. 

ncle. 
hen Ia Elke into the Summer-Houſe to him, he: 
2 me Why, 1 ſtaid? When I inform'd him, he did 
not ſee pleased It had not been much matter (ſaid he) 
Bilhy, — Petty had been let into the Secret ſo ſoon; 
but however, it can't be help d;. I.muſt own ſhe knows 
enou 74 already tobe trufted with every thing. We can- 
vals d the Matter over. ſeveral times, but could make 
ry little of ſy, And before we could come to any Re- 
55 16h, hy interrupred us, by bringing a Letter di- 
mn Uncle, Which the ſaid, the . 
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That brought it told her, it required no Anſwer. Pr'y- 
Thee, Billy, ſaid my Uncle, read it, for I have no Se- 
crets ſhall be hid from you. As ſoon as I had caſt my 
Eyes on the Directions, I told him it was my Mother- 
in-law's Hand. Odſo! ſaid he, this is an e in- 
deed ! for I never was favour'd ſo far before. But let us 
hear what her Ladyſhip can ſay for herſelf. May be 
it's a Letter of leave to diſpoſe of her ſweet Perſon ; or 
rather, now I think on't, to be careful of her dear Wig- 
more. But read it, that we may be acquainted with her 
Commands. | 


SIR, | 
w HAT Shall I ſay, to gain Credit that what J 
write to you is ſincere © If the ripping out my falſe 
Heart would do it, it ſhould be done this Moment. What 
you have (guided by Fate) ſeen to-day, I muſt confeſs is 
not my only Crime. But whatever 1 have been guilty 25 
ſhall be remember d anly with a ſincere Repentance. Do 
not imbitter our Lives, by diſcovering to my too indulgent 
Huſband, the Faults of his wicked Wife If you knew 
ewith what Horror my Soul is fill d (not for the Fear of 
Puniſhment, but for what my unthinking Heart has done) 
even you would piry me. Conſider the rarer Virtue is in 
Forgiveneſs, tis that which diſtinguiſbes us from Brutes. 
Do you ſtand in the Place of my Huſband ; think nd more 
of what's paſt; and upon the Aſſurance of a. hearty Re- 
pentance, I will never have a Thought of my former Guilt, 
but to bewail my Fall from Virtue: The you are ti great 
Admirer of the Female Sex, I am 5 you have Huma- 
nity. I ſhall expect no Anſwer, but come 'home in the 
Evening, as uſual, where, if I find all diſcover d, I 
Hani in my Heart blame you ; but I will, to get tid of my 
Shame, put an End to the Liſe 777 
Iu our affectionate Siſter, 
3 | 155 | e. 


That Word, 4; etionate, at laſt, faid . Uncle, 
puts me out of Conceit with all the reſt. However, 


% 


we'll comply, and beg the Hand of Heaven to guide us. 
Mike we were debating. my Father came in. I thou bt 

he, yon were bath. run away, you dilappear'd ſo 
ee tat, 
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ſuddenly. Pray, which way went you? And how was 
it poſſible for me to miſs you? We only rid into the 
Copſe after a Hare, reply'd my Uncle, that a Country- 
man inform'd us he ſaw there, but the Greyhound loſt 
Har: - 

We took ſeveral Turns in the Garden, and J could 
not look upon my Father without the Tears coming into 
my Eyes. How different, thought I, is this Woman 
from my dear Mother! And how unhappy has a ſecond 
N made the Family! My Father took Notice of 
my Melancholy, aſking if I was out of Order? But my 
Uncle made him an Anſwer; for the Queſtion came ſo 
much unlook'd for, that I could not tell what to fay. 
Billy, ſaid he, I believe is out of Humour, becauſe I 
hinder'd his going to pore over his Books, for he thinks: 
every Hour loſt out of ſuch Company. I made him no 
Anſwer, which confirm'd what my Uncle ſaid. I hope, 
Billy, return'd my Father, has read enough not to take 
any thing I!l his Uncle ſays. My Uncle finding he 
could not make me diſſipate that Diſcontent that fat on 
my Countenance, turn'd the Diſcourſe, and by that 
brought me out of my Confuſion. Our uneaſy Conver- 
fation was broke by the Ringing of the Bell for Dinner, 
where I was forced to eat againſt my Stomach, for fear 
my Father ſhould take more Notice of me. 

When we had dined, my Father went to take a Nap, 
as uſual, which gave my Uncle and me an Opportunity 
of waiting, without Obſervation, for Mr. Wigmore, 
with his Letter. About three in the Afternoon, we ſaw 
bim approach us, in the ſame Diſgniſe he had on in the 
Morning. We went out to meet him, that we might 
not be obſerved by the Servants of the Houſe. When 
he was within hearing, my Uncle bid him turn back, 
and we would follow to the Copſe. 

When we came there, ſaid Mr. Wigmore, This Place 


Fi engthens the Memory of my Crimes I have already 
repented of, and ſhall to my dying Breath. Here, Sir, 
is the Letter J promiſed in the Morning, and whatever 


Fault you find with it, Ill do my Endeavour to mend 


it. My Uncle took the Letter, and gave it me to read, 
which was as follows : 
I: A189 #1 > 0 F 
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MAD AM, 
1. my Life would call back paſt Years, I would freely 

render it for that Satisfaction, to die an Innocent. 
Heaven ſees our Guilt, and if we do not repent, I fear 
will ſeverely puniſh us. All the Hours ] have to come, 
I ſhall remember our paſt Crimes with Horrar ; and I do 
not in the leaſt doubt, but you will do ſo tao, when you re- 
fledt what it is to defile the Marriage-Bed, even with a 
Thought. Do not imagine Fear obliges me to write to you 
in this manner. No, it is the Reſult of my Thoughts, from 
an unguiet Conſcience. I do not ſay it is eaſy for me to 
part with you for ever ; therefore, as I am aſſured our 
guilty Commerce ought ta have an End, I intend to-mor- 
row t9 imbark for another Climate, where I ſhall have 
Leiſure to reflect on my paſt Follies, thoſe, I confeſs, are 
very numerous: But my Capital Sin was, my Tenderneſs 
for you, and that I fear, will preſs in ſometimes, in a 
manner not Pleafing to virtuous Men; which Character, 
for the future, Heaven alſiſi me to maintain] So, wiſhing 
you an eternal Farewell, I beg you to think on the Advice 
of your ſincere Friend in Virtue, . 

| T. WI MORE. 


Well, ſaid my Uncle, as there is, I hope, Truth in 
it, there's no Want of Rhetoric. But how muſt this be 
deliver'd to the good Gentlewoman now? It will not be 
at all proper for either my Nephew, or me, to have 4 
Hand in't, for that may raife Suſpicions. Suppoſe, 
reply'd Mr. Wigmore, we ſhould give it Mrs: Betty - 
With all my Heart, ſaid my Uncle, if Billy approves 
on't. I muſt own (I reply'd) that is the ſafeſt Method 
we can take; but, as the Cafe ſtands, Betiy muſt know 
the Contents, or ſhe will not deliver it. We agteed it 
ſhould be fo, and took our Leaves of Mr. Wigmore, with 
Thoughts of never ſeeing him more. I mul confeſs, 1 


could not look upon him without the utmoſt” Hbrror, 
tho his Guilt was not near of ſo black a Dye as my 
Mother-in-law's. And I had ſuch a Conflict between 
Realon and Rage; that I had often Thoughts, young as 
I was, to call him to a more ſtrict Account; but the 
Hopes of. his going abroad, laid aſleep my Reſentment. 

N I thought 
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I thought I made but an odd Figure in tamely liſtening 


to theſe Interviews; and told my Uncle afterwards 
what I had ſuffer d. Tis well, Boy, ſaid he, ſmiling, 
he that conquers his Paſſions, overcomes his greateſt 
Enemy. Even Scipio could do no more. 

When we came home, we were told my Father was. 
ſtill aſleep. I therefore went to find out Betty, to give 
her the Letter, and proper Inſtructions; firſt acquaint- 
ing her with the Contents. This, Betty, may work 
upon her, I pray Heaven it may (ſays Betty) tor if ſhe 
ſtil] continues her ill Life, there's no farther Hopes, we 
muſt diſcover all to your Father, to prevent her Ill De- 
ſigns for the future. While I was talking with Betty, 
my Uncle came to us, and, in a merry manner, told 
her, he ſhould ſoon have Occaſion for her; nay, he 
would be ſure to manage it, that her Miſtreſs ſhould 
give her Conſent. But, ſaid my Uncle, I think I ought 
to limit your Power, for my laſt Lady had ſomething too 
much. However, I'll take your Word, and William's 
Bond, for the Performance of Articles. But, to think 
of more ſerious Matters, continued my Uncle, 1 wiſh 
my Brother could be got out of the way, when his good 
Lady arnves, that we may have a little more Freedom 
of Converſation; for I am not yet fully determined 
what to do with her. Sir, ſaid I, I know the ready way 
to ſend him abroad.; only tell him, in ſuch a Place is a 
Covy of Partridges, and he and his Man will ſoon leave 
us; neither is it a Falſhood, for the other Morning, as I 
was going to meet the old Woman, a Covy ſprung up 
almoſt under my Feet. Be it fo then, ſaid my Uncle; 
and here he comes, get him out of the way as faſt as 
you can. I then went to my Father, and inform'd him 
of what I knew; who immediately call'd for his Man, 
his Dog, and his Gun, and out he went, firſt aſking us 
if we would accompany him, but my Uncle excuſed 
himſelf, and me too. 

He had not been gone above half an Hour, but my 
Mother-in-law came in, with a Countenance full of 
penitential Sorrow. As ſoon as ever ſhe had an Oppor- 
tunity, ſhe fell at my Uncle's Feet, and with her Face 
ſprinkled with Tears, and a broken Voice, interrupted 
with Sighs, ſpoke to my Uncle after this manner. * 

ow 
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How ſhall I look up! or what ſhall I do to gain Cre- 
dit for what I am going to fay ? It is but Juſtice to ſuſ- 4 


— the Sincerity of my Words, after what your Eyes | 
have ſeen. But be affured, from this Day, I will take a 
my Date of Virtue. While I have Life, never will! I} © 
*wrong my worthy Huſband, even with a Thought. w 
What a gaping Ruin have I avoided, if you will be pre- Pr 
vaild upon by Repentance, to believe me! And to I * 
gain more Credit from you, I am obliged to let you I ®" 
know, that even Adultery is not my greateſt Sin. I  * 


have, ſince you ſaw me Jaſt, weigh'd well my paſt oy 
Crimes, and think there is not ſuch another wicked ie 
Woman breathing. But Heaven, I hope, has in its in- * 
finite Stock of Mercy, Forgiveneſs in fore for a ſincere 80 
Repentance. If my Words cannot gain Credit, let 
your Sword blot out with my Blood, my former Wicked- 
neſs! I know I have deſerved Death, and ſhall with th 
Satisfaction reſign myſelf to your Puniſhment ;_ if you i 


can conceal my Crimes, you may term it Accident, or I 2 
whatever you think fit, for I am even weary of this oth 
World, made burdenſome to me by the Weight of Sin _ 
I have laid upon myſelf, and would freely make an End _ 


of this wretched Being with my own Hands, but that I 
conſider, I ſhould commit a Crime never to be repented Pen 
of; and take away all Hopes of Salvation, even in the = 
very Act. Tho' I doubt not but Sorrow, in a few Days, e 
will end my Crimes with my Life, and the fooner that Cor 
Day comes, the ſooner I ſhall be rid of a terrible Load * 


of Reflection, even worſe than Death itſelf. Here © 
Tears choak'd her Words, and ſhe ſunk to the Ground, and 
quite overwhelm'd with Sorrow. _ A 
Well, Madam, ſaid my Uncle, raifing her, if all this V"c 
Grief is not real, you are an excellent Counterfeit : But 4 


I am willing to believe you ſincere in your Confeſſion. 

And for my own Part, Fll ſtrive to forget all that's paſt, of h 
or think of it as a Dream. But you muſt pardon me, if "7 
1 am more careful for the future, in obſerving your | 
Actions ; for if you ſhould make an ill Ufe of my Credu- hall 


lity, I ſhould, in ſome fort, be guilty. Sir, ſaid my ans 
Mother-in-law, Words are too poor to ſpeak my Thanks, . Pre 


but you ſhall find my Sincerity by my Actions. If in the 
leaſt of all my future ones, you find me erring, I — 
expe 
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expect no Admonition from you, but to be delivered up 
to the Hands of Juſtice. And that you may have it in 
our Power to call me to an Account when you pleaſe, 
{ thall ſuccinctly tell you which way I deſerve the worſt 
of Deaths. She then related what you have read already, 
concerning her firſt Huſband's Death, but ſolemnly pro- 
teſted, the Poiſon was given by Miſtake ; for tho' ſhe 
procured it for that Intent, yet ſhe had repented of her 
wicked Deſign; and it being put into theCloſet by Miſtake, 
among ſome Cordials, the Nurſe gave it her Huſband 
as ſuch; for ſhe was ſo far from believing that he came 
by his Death thro' her Means, that ſhe acuſed the Apo- 
thecary's Man, and had followed the Accufation, if ſhe 
had not found out the Miſtake. I muſt own, I had 
guilty Commerce with the Apothecary, who left of 
making his Viſits after my Huſband's unfortunate End. 
This Proceeding exaſperated me fo far, that I often 
wiſh'd his Death; and the Devil, to back my Wiſhes, 
brought me acquainted with one Burleigh, who uſed to 
work in the Gardens, as Helper to the Gardener, tho' 
otherwiſe a Trooper. He undertook the black Deed ; 
and the Day he firſt knew my Mind, he put me paſt 
the Power to recall it, by making an End of the unfortu- 
nate Man ; for even as foon as I parted with him, I re- 
pented of the Crime; and tho' I ſought him all the Day 
after, to prevent the Deed, I never ſet Eyes on him, till 
„ be came to tell me my Commands were obey'd. The 
K Concern I felt at the wicked News, could hardly be ex- 
4 preſs'd by Words; but the Wretch, taking hold of my 
eakneſs, made me comply with every thing he deſired, 
1, and even to this Day compels me to maintain him. 
. All the while ſhe was relating her horrid Deeds, my 
Uncle feemed perfectly Thunderſtruck. Who would 
1 think, ſaid he, one Woman could be ſo wicked! Sir, 
ſaid ſhe, that is not all. Then ſhe proceeded to tell us 
+ Jof her Deſigns againſt me; but that, faid ſhe, I have 
ir long ſince repented of, as my worlt of Crimes. 
os Vell, ſaid my Uncle, I hope, by this Confeſſion, we 
u- hall find your future Sincerity. But what do yes pro- 
poſe to do with this Burleigh ? It was with ſome Difficulty 
I prevented his coming here to-day. Tho I am amazed 
eo find you know any thing of him, ſaid my 3 
. | aw, 
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law, yet I ſhould be much obliged to you for your 
Advice in this Affair. Well, ſaid my Uncle, in Hopes 
of tuture Amendment, I have it in my Head to get rid 
of him, which ſhall be done to-morrow, if you'll let me 
know where to find him. This, Sir, ſaid ſhe, will 
double%all my Obligations to you. ll give you a Direc- 
tion in Writing. hile ſhe was writing the Direction, 
Betty brought Mr. Wigmore'sLetter,which ſhe took and read. 
Well, faid ſhe, I take Heaven to have an Hand in my 
Converſion, for here's another Convert, which very 
much pleaſes me, becauſe I was troubled before how to 
make an End with him. She then related what had paſt 
between them. And all her Relations agreed fo well 
with what we knew before, that we thought it a Crime 
in us, not to believe her Promiſes for her future Beha- 
viour. 

A little while after, Word was brought us, my Fa- 
ther was come home. How, ſaid my Mother: in- law, 
ſhall T look upon that dear injured Face, without betraying 
my Guilt? When I was enveloped in Sin, without 
Thought of Repentance, I could form my Behavour as I 
thought fit, without any Difficulty ; but now, I cannot 
tell how to appear before him, without the utmoſt Con- 
fuſion. Pray, ſaid my Uncle, let this be the laſt Act 
of Diſſembling, and hide from. him the Combat in your 
Mind. Time will bring you to the Tranquility of 
Virtue again. 

When my Father came to us, he ſeemed very much 

leaſed with his Diverfion. What, ſaid he, you muſt be 
idling at home, while I am obliged to go abroad to pro- 
cure you a Supper. Well, I have got every Man his 
Bird. 
for your Family; tho' Bl; and I are, at preſent, Inter- 
lopers. Heyday ! cry'd my Father, What's the matter 
with Tane! (meaning his Wife) are your Patients got 
well upon your Hands, my Dear, that you have not an 
Opportunity of ſhewing your Art, vou look ſo melan- 
choly ? I am not very well, my Dear, reply'd my Mo- 
ther, in ſome Confuſion, I am forry for that, return'd 
my Father. But as you can cure other People, I hope 

u know what's good for yourſelf. Yes, Sir, faid ſhe, 


have been troubled with it a great while; tis a Hea- 
vineſs 
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vineſs of Heart, but T have taken that I hope will cure 
it. A Heavineſs of Heart, reply'd my Father ! there's 
nothing eures that Diſtemper like a Glaſs or two of 
Wine; nay, I think it a general Cure for all Diſeaſes, 
and the ſooner you take the Remedy, the ſooner you'll 
get rid of your Malady. I think, 10 my Uncle, that 
Phyjick is good for us all, therefore let's have it. While 
the Wine was gone for, my Father ſeemed to careſs his 
Wife, which occaſioned her burſting into Tears. Pray, 
faid he, my Dear, tell me what is it diſturbs you. In 
Truth, Sir, ſaid ſhe, I am not very well, and leave 
I may go to Bed; perks Reſt may help me. So ſay- 
ing, ſhe took leave of the Company, and retired. When 
my Father had drank a Glaſs of Wine, he followed her 
to know how ſhe did, and left my Uncle and me to- 
gether. _ 

Well, Billy, ſaid he, what think you of Affairs? 
Do you believe ſhe is ſincere in her Proteſtations ? Yes, 
really, Sir, ſaid I, if ſhe does continue it. I am confounded, 
returned my Uncle, at what I have heard. If ſhe ſhould 
be as good as her Word, and let murdering Sorrow make 
an End of her, I muſt confeſs I ſhould be very eaſy, not- 
withſtanding her Penitence. However, we muſt find 
out Burleigh to-morrow, and 1 rid of him: And tho 
Jam aſſured he eſervestan Halter, yet I'll give him a 
few Pieces to ſend him into another Part of the World, 
with all my Heart, and then, ſure, ſhe will be eaſy. I 
am of your Opinion, Sir, faid I; I fancy her Decline of 
Years will prevent her ſeeking another Lover. I do not 
know that, reply'd my Uncle, that itching Folly never 
conſiders Years ; however, I believe we have nothing to 
fear from her ; but if we ſhould be deceived, I ſhould 
never forgive myſelf. I muſt own, tis but ſeldom Vir- 
tue ſucceeds Vice, yet ſuch things have been, and there- 
fore-may happen again. We have all the Proſpect we 
can deſire, in the Confeſſion of her Guilt ; for as ſhe was 
ignorant of our Knowledge of it, ſhe might have ſpared 
the Relation, if ſhe had not intended for the future to 
amend her Life. We had much Diſcourſe concernin 
her, till interrupted by my Father, who told us, hls. 
Wife ſeemed very much indiſpoſed, but he hoped Reſt 
would reſtore her. For my own Part, I freely declare, 

LT her 
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her Death would certainly have grieved me ; but the 
Content I ſhould have found from the Family's being 
intirely out of her Power, would have ſoon wiped away 
my Tears, 

'. After Supper, I informed Betty of all Paſſages, whoſe 
Hopes and Fears agreed with mine, tho' our Hopes, by 
far, over-balanced our Fears. 

In the Morning, my Uncle told my Father, that he 
and I had a Viſit to make, and very poſſibly might be 
obliged to ſtay Dinner. Accordingly, we took Horſe, 
but in order to find out Burleigh, who lived in an obſcure 
Village three Miles from my Father's. When we arrived, 
we could perceive him running out of the Back-Door, 
at the firſt Sight of us; and I believe would have got 
away from us, if his Over-haſte had not often made him 
fall in the Stubble. When we overtook him, my Uncle 
aſk'd him, why he made ſuch Haſte from his beſt 
Friends? Why, to tell you the Truth, Sir, ſaid he, I 
don't care for converſing with the Devil, for I can hardly 
take you for any thing elſe. Why, ſaid my Uncle, 
were you not afraid of converſing with him, when you 
made away with Mr. , the Apothecary? for Mur- 
der is always inſtigated by the Devil. At theſe Words, 
the Fellow fell a trembling, and cry'd out, I am a dead 
Man ! No, ſaid my Uncle, tho* Murder ſhould never be 
forgiven, and tho' I am no Devil, yet I have ſufficient 
Reaſons to aſſiſt you in making your Eſcape ; for, if you 
ſtay Four and Twenty Hours, Juſtice will lay hold on 
you, and there will be no other Road to get away, but 
that of the Gallows. In ſhort, fuch a Perſon, naming 
my Mother-in-law, has diſcover'd it. Now I would 
fave both your Lives, which cannot be done without 
you fly immediately. Alas! Sir, faid Burleigh, whither 
ſhould I fly? I have no Money or Friends, or I would 
be gone with all my Heart. For that, ſaid my Uncle, I! 
take care. Go and provide yourſelf with what Neceſ- 
faries you have, and then follow me. We were not long 
before we mounted, and purſued our Journey toward 


Briſtol. 


As we rid along, my Uncle aſk'd him how he could 
be ſo inhuman to murder a Man in cold Blood, and one, 
very probable, almoſt a Stranger to him? Why indeed, 
| reply'd 
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reply d Burleigh, I had but little Knowledge of him; 
but, as to murdering him, I can't give it that Name, for 
I fairly fought with him; tho' indeed that can't be 
proved, becauſe I am only my own Witneſs. What d'ye 
mean by fighting fairly, cry'd my Uncle; is taking a 
Man's Life, without any Provocation, to be call'd fair ? 
I can't directly argue the Point with you, Sir, return'd 
Burleigh; but when a Perſon has equal Arms to his 
Oppoſer, and the other fairly runs the riſk of Death, I 
ſay it can't be calls Murder, for he always rode with a 
Pair of Piſtols, as I did the ſame; and J gave him fair 
Warning; told him, either he or I had breath'd our laſt 
Hour. Tis true, he was not very willing to fight, but 
he found it was to no Purpoſe; and I muſt own, if he 
had not, I muſt of Neceſſity have kill'd him; but he 
fired both his Piſtols, and mile d me; and I, with one of 
mine, ſhot him thro' the Throat. After he fell from his 
Horſe, Idragg'd him into the neighbouring unfrequented 
Wood, ty'd his Horſe to a Tree in the ſame Wood, and 
rid home with my own. The ſame Day I got leave to 
be abſent for a Week, return'd to the Woo took the 
Horſe I had left there, and fold him at Chefter, with a 
Pretence I was bound for Ireland; ſo return'd home on 
Foot. I muſt own, I was too haſty in executing my 
Lady's Deſire, for ſhe never peremptorily bid me; = 1 
was willing to get him out of the way, that I might have 

her all to myſelf. I continued my Correſpondence for 
three or four Vears, and conſtantly received an annual 
Penſion. But when ſhe was about marrying, ſhe gave 
me three Years Allowance together, telling me at they 
ſame time, that what I then received was the utmoſt ſhe 
could do for me. And, indeed, gave me good Advice. 
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tune, found him at home. My Uncle, in private, de- 
clared to him the Cauſe of this unexpected Viſit ; and the 
Bargain was ſoon ſtruck for the Diſpoſal of my Friend 
Burleigh. My Uncle, at parting, gave him Twenty 
Guineas, for his own Uſe ; but with a ſtrict Charge to 
his Friend not to truſt him out of his Sight. And in 
three Days after we were inform'd, by Letter, that the 
Ship ſet fail on her Voyage to New York. 

Now, ſaid my Uncle, I hope we have laid an excel- 
lent Plan for raifing your Mother's Virtue; and I hope 
the Superſtrufure will anſwer the Baſis. I am in Heart 
convinced of it, I reply'd. And indeed my Thoughts 
were now intirely bent on my lovely Iſabella, and the 
Contemplation of her Perfections produced a careful 
Muſing, which my Uncle took notice of. Why how 
now, William? ſaid my Uncle, What are thoſe wiſe 
"Thoughts that have ty'd your Tongue up? I hope all 
Affairs at home are accommodated. me, let me know 
the Reaſon of your Rumination. Sir, ſaid I, my Mind 
was fixt upon the Company we left behind us in your 
Neighbourhood. I hope, reply'd my Uncle, the fair 
Iſabella is not ſtealing into your Heart? No, Sir, I re- 
&urn'd, I have kept her Image there from the firſt Moment 
I ſaw her Face, never to be defaced by Years, or Miſ- 
fortune. Why how now! Youth, cry'd my Uncle; is 
your Heart ſuſceptible of Love fo ſoon ? But I thought as 
much by your Uneaſineſs to leave em at our laſt Viſit: 
But come, we'll make em another. to-morrow ; for I muſt 
own, Tlong to be at home too. Indeed, Sir, ſaid I, I 
freely confeſs, there lies my Loadſtone, and turn which 
way I will, my Inclinations look that way. 

Well, faid my Uncle, I muſt own, 4 am not againſt 
your embarking on the Sea of Love, if I was ſure you 
conld arrive at your defired Port, without meeting with 
Storms in your Voyage. Have you had any Talk with 
your fair Miſtreſs ? Sir, (faid I) I will never conceal any 
thing from you, and therefore I ſhall declare all my 
Proceedings. I then told him the whole Progreſs of my 
amorous Affairs. Well, return'd my Uncle, I don't 
find you have any great Reaſon to deſpair. Neither, 
Sir, ſaid I, can I find any thing to beget a Hope, eſpe- 
eially when I think of the implacable Averſion rooted \ A 
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the Minds of the Mother and the Aunt, againſt Men and 
Matrimony. Indeed, ſaid my Uncle, they have both 
ſufficient Reaſons for that Averſion ; the one, from the 
complicated Humours of. an. ill-natured Huſband ; and 
the other, from the Ill-uſage of a Man unworthy the 
Name; which, to beguile the Time, I will relate; I 
mean, the Story of the Aunt, which I learnt. from her 
own Mouth, but the laſt Time we were there. 

When ſhe. had ſcarce ſeen Seventeen, ſhe was courted . 
by a Perſon remarkable for his good Make, and Addreſs, , 
with the Addition of a large Fortune, which, in man 
People, ſerve only as inſtrumental to evil Actions. This 
Man of the World, by the common Wiles, gain'd. the 
Heart of the young Lady, and, by his ſubtle Infinua- 
tions, prevail'd upon her to ſteal from her Relations. 
His Pretence for it was, his Friends Averſion to the 
Match ; for indeed. his Eſtate might have commanded, 
as the World goes, a more ample Dowry with a Wife. 
Blinded by Love, and his Hypocriſy, ſhe comply'd with 
his Deſire, and ſtole away from her Father. When he 
had got her Perſon in his Cuſtody, he endeavour'd. to - 
gain his Ends. without giving the Prieſt any Trouble; 
but the Lady, tho' much in Love, abhorr'd his baſe In- 
tentions, and, by her Reſentment, ſhew'd the Spark.had 
nothing to hope for from that ungenerous Way: He 
then got into her good Graces again, by declaring, his 
Attempt was only to try her; letting her know at the 
ſame time, how happy he ſhould be with a Woman of 
ſuch an impregnable Virtue. In a few Days after this 
Trial, he marry'd her, and in a Month after the Wed- 
ding, told her he would have her go home to her Friends, 
for he expected his Wife out of the Country, who was 
of ſuch a violent Temper, every thing was to be feard 
from her Rage. 

The poor Lady was dumb thro' Aﬀtoniſhment, and 
many times fancy'd he had a mind to try her Temper, 
and gave him to underſtand as much. Well, Madam, 
(faid the baſe Wretch) I am reſolved to make the Matter 
as plain as I can to you. Here, John! (calling to one 
of bis Servants) this, Madam, ſaid he, is the good Man 
that gave us a Commiſſion to go to Bed together, and 


he is come to take his Leave of you, being to attend a 


Gentleman 
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Gentleman of my Acquaintance in his Travels, in the 
Quality of his Footman ; and I believe he is fo far from 
being a Churchman, that he never was in a Church in 
his Life. I hope, faid the Fellow, your Honour will 
pardon my contradicting you in that, for I have been 
many a Day in Twenty, one after another. The poor 
Lady too ſoon found the Truth of her Misfortune ; and 
her Rage and Deſpair, vented in the bittereſt Reproaches, 
had no Effet on the inhuman Brute. But, inſtead of 
giving her any Comfort (finding ſhe made no Haſte in 
leaving him) left her in ſole Poſſeſſion of the Lodging he 
had taken for that Purpoſe, where ſhe was forced to part 
with every thing ſhe had of Value, to ſupport her in 
common Neceſſaries of Life; and, if her careful Father 
Had not found her out, was reſolved to part with Life, 
to put an End to her Shame and Misfortunes. The old 
Gentleman took her home; and, to comfort her, gave 
her his Word he would forget her Unhappineſs, being 
well aſſured of her honeſt Intentions. And this is the 
Cauſe of the Aunt's Averſion to Men and Matrimony. 

I muſt own, Sir, ſaid I, I can't well blame the Reſo- 
lution ſhe has taken. I muſt declare, I wonder how 
ſuch barbarous Notions can enter the Minds of Men! 
and if there were not Inſtances of it every Day, I 
thould think ſuch Relations Fables. How is it poſſible 
that the Nature of Men ſhould be fo very different! 


FBrbery kind of the Brute Creation are much the ſame ; 


ut Man ſympathizes with every Degree of em; and 
Are full as various. A Man had better not be, than to 


be born with ſuch Appetites; and the Dignity of his 


Figure only makes him the greater Monſter. IT own 
{reply'd my Uncle) your good Senſe, at fo early an 
"Age, gives me the utmoſt Contentment; and tho 
Philoſophy may be learnt without practiſing, yet I 


delieve I have nothing to fear from your Conduct. 


It was late in the Evening before we came home; and 
we were inform'd by my Father, that his Wife's Indiſ- 
poſition increaſed. My Father ſeem'd fo. very much 
concern'd, that he was not very inquiſitive about the 
Journey . we had made that Day. We ſympathized 


with him. However, my Uncle inform'd him, that 


we intended to be gone in the Morning early; _— 
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his Intreaties could not prevail upon him to ſtay longer. 
Well then, ſaid my Father, ſince you will go, I would 


have you take Leave of my Wife to-night ; which was 


agreed to. A Meſſage was ſent to her, to know if it 
was proper to ſee us; and ſhe ſent Word ſhe ſhould 
take it kindly, When we came into the Room, my 
Uncle and I fat on each fide her Bed, and neither of us 
ſpoke for ſome Moments. At laſt, my Mother-in-law 
broke Silence. Well, Sir, ſaid ſhe to my Uncle, has 
= Journey ſucceeded, and am I to number this Day's 

ork among the many other Obligations I have to your 
Virtue? Madam, reply'd my Uncle, every thing has 
fell out, I hope, according to your Deſire; for, I am 
fully perſuaded, Burleigh will never come more to in- 
terrupt your growing Quiet. He then related the Tranſ- 
actions of the Day to her. Well then, ſaid my Mo- 


ther, my Mind's at reſt, and J hope Heaven will pardon 


me, as you have done; *tis all I have now to do, to 
gain it, for I find I am not long to continue in this 


World, for the Wounds my Virtue, tho' a Conqueror, 


has received, in the ſharp Combat with overgrown 
Vice, I find will not be heal'd but by the Hand of 
Death ; therefore, when you hear I am no more, bury 
my Failings with my Body, in my Grave, nor never 
think of me, but as a fincere and humble Penitent. 

The Behaviour of my Mother-in-law, brought Tears 
into my Eyes, which ſhe obſerved with a Tenderneſs I 
had never perceived in her before. Dry thy Tears, my- 
Child, ſaid ſhe; thy foft Diſpoſition overwhelms me 
with Confuſion, If I ſurvive, 1 beg you will look upon 
me as thy own Mother, for my Actions ſhall ever de- 
clare me ſo. And if Death releaſes me from this trouble- 
ſome World, remember me as ſuch in every thing, but 


thy Grief. I could not return any Anſwer, my Heart 


was fo overburden'd with Sorrow ; which ſhe perceiving, 
Aung her Arms about my Neck, preſt me to her Cheeks, 
and we mingled our Tears together. We continued in 
this ſorrowful Employment till my Father came in and 
interrupted us. Come, ſaid he, no more Grieving ; by 
the Grace of God, a few Days will chaſe away this In- 
diſpoſition ; and then we'll come and make my Brother a 
Mit. I muſt own, I parted wich her in the utmoſt 
N Sorrow, 
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Sorrow, for 1 found my Tenderneſs increaſe every Mo- 
ment; and if the Thoughts of ſeeing my dear Iſabella 
had not ſtole into my Memory, I ſhould have been in- 
conſolable in this Parting : But every thing muſt give 
way to Love. We allo took Leave of my Father over- 
night, that Ceremony might give us no Hinderance in 
the Morning. When the Veil.of Obſcuritv was drawn, 
to let in the chearful Beams of the Sun, my Uncle and I 


mounted, and purſued our Journey. My Uncle, to 


make the Way leſs tedious, told me many pleaſant Sto- 
ries; which gave me ſo much Satisfaction, that we got 
home beſore I thought we were half way. 

After Dinner, my Uncle aſk'd me if I had Stomach 
enough to pay a Viſit to the Ladies? I told him, no- 


thing could be more agreeable to me. We were ſoon 


ready, and foon on Horſeback, When we arrived, we 
found a great many Female Viſitors, and //abella pre- 


ſiding over the Tea-Table, as uſual : I obſerved a Bluſh: 


in her Cheeks, when ſhe firſt ſaw me; which I inter- 
| — in my Favour at firſt, as Love's a. Flatterer. 

et ſhe took ſo little Notice of me, during the reſt of the 
Day, that my Uneaſineſs was very great. The Com- 
pany ſtaid Supper; and Iſabella, to compleat my Diſ- 
content, took all Occaſions to avoid me. One Lady 
F took particular Notice of, a. Woman about Thirty. 
She ſeem'd to have a languiſhing Sweetneſs in her 
Countenance, that diſcover'd a Temper without any 
Gall. She often took notice of my Sadneſs, without 
the Heed of Iſabella, or the reſt of the Company. Ihave 
heard, faid the, many Commendations of this young 
Gentleman's Underſtanding, which makes me imagine 
ſomething extraordinary has put him out of Humour. 
This Speech, I muſt own, put me into ſome Confuſion; 
and I thought myſelf under the Neceſſity of making a 
Reply; but my Uncle gave me time to recover, by an- 
ſwering for me. A Man, ſaid he, muſt have a fine 
Time on't; to give Proofs of his Underſtanding among 


ſo many Female Tatlers (begging this. Lady's Pardon, 


bowing to the Stranger) but yet I think Billy has made 
his plain, by holding his Tongue. Women have not 
'Souls capable of edifying by his Diſcourſe. And I am 
ſure there is nothing t by their eternal Clacks, ex- 
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eept it gives us an Idea of a Perpetual Motion. We 
are ſure of your good Word, reply'd the Aunt. Yet I 
am as much concern'd as you are, if the young Gentle- 
man has met with any thing to put him out of Humour. 
Perhaps, reply'd the Stranger L he had rather be 
in Company more ſuitable to his Years. I think Ha- 
bella ſhould entertain him. Really Madam, return'd 
Iſabella, I am not of your Opinion; I have left off 
Play-things for ſome time, therefore I imagine I ſhall be 
as dull Company for him, as he will be for me. You 
are a little too free with the young Gentleman, return'd 
the Mother ; and, in general, you are all too hard upon 
him. I have done, Madam, reply'd 1/abella, I ſhall 
ſay no more, and aſk Pardon, if I have offended him. 
Their Diſcourſe was interrupted, by the ſtrange Lady's 
Huſband's Entrance, who came to fetch her home. 
When ſhe was gone, my Uncle aſk'd who ſhe was, for, 
to the beſt of his Remembrance, he had never ſeen her 
before. There is ſomething very extraordinary in that 
Lady's Fortune, ſaid the Aunt, and if it were not ſo 
late, Iſabella ſhould read her Story, wrote by her Huſ- 
band, which ſhe has procured a Copy of from the 
Lady's Original, Why then, reply'd my Uncle, with 
Iſabella's Leave, we'll treſpaſs upon the Time; tis 

oonlight, and we ſhall find our way home without a 
Candle. I am ready to ſatisfy you, return'd Jabella, 
if I once receive my Mother's Commands. My Com- 
mands are at your Service, reply'd the Mother. Upon 
that Iſabella went out, and return'd immediately, with a 
Paper in her Hand. This true Story, ſaid ſhe, is call'd, 
by the Perſon that wrote it, 
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WittlingG CUCKOLD. 


EAN Rl, was Daughter to a wealthy Citizen 
of London; but having many Children, he could 
not give her a Fortune equal to her Merit. She had all 
the Advantage of Education, even for one of a higher 
Station ; and there was nothing wanting, but Grandeur, 
to make her the fineſt Woman in the World. A Phy- 
ſician, of good Practice, fell in Love with her, and 
declaring his Paſſion to her Father, gained his Conſent 
to addreſs his Daughter. But like an indulgent Parent, 
conſidering the Bargain he was driving was to laſt for 
Life, frankly told him, ifhe could not gain his Daughter's 
Heart, there was no Advantage to be expected from his 
Conſent ; for he valued the Ne. of his Children be- 
yond every thing elſe in this World. The Doctor ap- 
proved of his Sentiments, therefore endeavoured to gain 
the Affection of the young Lady. As he was a Man of 
a tolerable Perſon and handſome Addreſs, he gained upon 
her to receive the Propoſals of Marriage without any 
Reluctance. | 

The Nuptials were ſolemnized, and, in all Appea- 
rance, they bid fair for a very happy Couple. Some 
Years paſſed with an uninterrupted Series of Content- 
ment. In the Summer-Seaſon, when Buſineſs would 
permit, he, with his Family, would retire into the Coun- 
try. In the rural Neighbourhood lived a Gentleman of 
a great Eſtate, who ſeeing Eleanora by Accident in her 
Garden, fell deſperately in Love with her. When the 
Gifts of Fortune are thrown upon an Undeſerwer, they only 


ſerve ta encourage Baſeneſs. i-TY 
| This 
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This Gentleman was reſolved to enjoy the virtuous 
Lady or. any Hazard ; and his firſt Step was to get ac- 
quainted with the Huſband, which was no very difficult 
Point to gain; it was eaſy to feign an Indiſpoſition, and 
the Phyſician gains as much by the Sound, as the 
Diſeas'd; imaginary Diſtempers out-number the real 
ones. The Gentleman was liberal in his Fees to the 
Doctor; and the Doctor had Underſtanding enough in 
his Profeſſion to know, that he received his Money for 
nothing ; but that was his Curſe, the Curſe of Ayarice. 

The loveſick Gentleman took all Occaſions to viſit the 
Doctor at his own Houſe, where he had many Opportu- 
nities of converſing with the Lady, and the Charms of 
her Underſtanding were as ſtrong as thoſe of her Perſon: . 
But then, to freeze his Hopes, he found her one of an 
impregnable Virtue. He had oft declared his Paſſion to 
her, and ſhe as oft threaten'd to acquaint her Huſband ; 
but her Threats were of no Uſe, for he was too powerful, 
and too much in Love, to fear any thing but her Scorn. 
When the Lady found no Uſage would make him forbear 
his Viſits or Addreſſes, reſolved never to appear when 
ever he came; but this only added Fewel to the amorous 
Fire, and rendered him the more impatient. 

Burning in this unlawful Flame, he was reſolved b 
Force to poſſeſs her, ſince every other way failed. He 
found means to corrupt her Maid, for few Servants are 
Proof againy Gold ; and being informed by her, that 
the Docter was obliged to attend a Nobleman, his 
Patient, to the Bath, he determined that very Night, 
with the Aſſiſtance of the treacheroos Maid, to exe- 
cute his villainous Deſign. In Eleanora's Bed-cham- 
ber was a Cloſet, that opened on the Inſide with a 
Spring-Lock, into which the Gentleman was con- 
vey d, diſguiſed, by the Servant, who took the Key 
in her Pocket. When the innocent Lady came to go to 
Bed, which ſhe did early, in the Abſence of the Huf- 
band, ſhe inquired for the Key of her Cloſet, to go to her 
Devotion, as uſual ; but the Maid, after hunting a great 
while, told her ſhe could not find it ; therefore muſt ſend 
for the Smith in the Morning. The Gentleman has oft- / 
times declared ſince, that the Fervency of her "_— 
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had almoſt made him forgo his raſh Attempt. But Love 
proved too powerful for thoſe pious Thoughts. As ſhe 
was undrefling herſelf to go to Reſt, her Huſband re- 
turned. She expreſſed a great deal of Satisfaction for 
his ſudden and unlooked for coming back; but it is eaſſ 
to gueſs what the Gentleman in the Cloſet felt at ſo 
cruel a Diſapointment ; and he ſometimes thought that 
Heaven had heard her Prayers, and prevented his wicked 
Intention. The Doctor told his Wie, that he had met 
his Patient upon the Road, who came to Town on Pur- 
Poſe to be near him and his ownApothecary,for hisAdvice. 
After ſome trivial Talk, he called for „ but the 
Maid, who ſtood upon Thorns, deſired that he might 
and ſup in the Parlour, that ſhe might have an 
— of conveying the baffled Lover out of the 
Houſe: But the Doctor proved obſtinate, and ſwore he 
would ſup there, and no Perſuaſions could alter his 
Reſolution. Therefore Supper was brought up, and the 
Lover and the Maid wiſhed him heartily choaked. 
Among other Diſcourſe, the Doctor aſk'd his Wife, 
Why the appeared fo ſtrange to the Squire? meaning 
our cloſeted Lover. You ſhould conſider, my Dear, 
added he, he's one of my beſt Patients, and, in all Proba- 
bility, will continue ſo; for he, like my Lord, has no 
other Diſeaſe than what's formed by Fancy, which is a 
Companion certain for Life. The Doctor ſaid ſo much 
upon the Subject, that Eleanora at laſt confeſſed his un- 
lawful Solicitations. And ſhe further added, the Way 
to be freed form his wicked Addreſſes, was never to 
come into his Sight. Ay, but my Dear, reply'd the 
Huſband, if that * his Motive of viſiting us, I ſhall 
loſe my Patient, when he perceives the Deprivation of 
your Company. 
Eleanora was ſomething ſurprized at his manner of 
Reaſoning, imagining he would reſent it, as a Man of 
Honour ought. The Huſband perceiving her Confufion 
at his unexpected Anſwer, cry'd, No, no, my Dear, 
I am very well fatisfy'd in your Virtue, and that 
no Temptation will be ſtrong enough to overcome it. 
Therefore I deſire, whenever the Squire comes, you 
would appear as you were wont, and only make a Jeſt 
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of his Paſſion ; FIl warrant you, nothing that he can ſay 
will hurt your Features, or deaden your Complexion : 
Therefore, pr'ythee, let him ſay what he will; as long 
as Jam ſatisfy d, you need not have any further Regar 
Eleanora was confounded with the Sentements of her 
Huſband, plainly telling him, that Avarice had blinded 
him, and the prattling World would ſoon declare her 
guilty, if the Squire continued his Viſits ; and if your 
own Honour will not prompt you to put a Period to this 
dangerous Correſpondence, I hope, ſaid ſhe, my on 
will be of ſufficient Force with you. The Doctor ſtill 
ved obſtinate, and inſiſted upon her receiving the 
Lovire with favourable Looks. He being of an obſtinate 
ſhonate Temper, ſhe ſeemed, at laſt, conſenting to 
is Will, hoping Time would, ſome way or other, put 
an End to ſuch an Affair. 

The Gentleman in the Cloſet, tho' uneaſy at his 
Confinement, yet received ſome Conſolation in the Senti- 
ments of the Huſband, and conceived Hope even of ſuc- 
ceeding in his Wiſhes, thro' the Doctor's Avarice, and 
bad Principles. All his Uneaſineſs was, now, how to 
pet away undiſcovered ; his being near the Object of his 

iſhes, gave him no Contentment, when his Ideas gave 
her to the Arms of a dull infipid Huſband. The Cloſet 
where he was, look'd into the Garden, and being 2 
Ground-Floor, he got out with little Difficulty ; but, 
getting over the Garden-Wall, a Maſtiff- Dog belonging 
to the Houſe, ſeized him by the Leg, and pull'd him 
down again : and having no Arms about him, but what 


were py for Love, it was with much Difficulty and 


Danger he eſcaped the Maſtiff's Fury. 
hen he came home, he was obliged to fend for 
a Surgeon, for the Dog had bit him, in ſeveral Places, 
and a reaſonable Perſon would imagine the Smart of his 
Wounds might have cured the Pain in his Heart; but 
he was more in Love than ever. The Cure of his 
Hurts kept him at home much longer than his impatient 
Soul would permit, which retarded his Cure. The 
Doctor viſited him every Day, and never without a 
Fee; and, no doubt, in his Heart, he wiſh'd 
when he was cured of this Hurt, to meet with ano- 
ther Such, the firſt time he went abroad. Tho' the 
| N Gentleman 
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are now driving a Bargain, Iam well aſſured you would 
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Gentleman had form'd a Story, far from the Road of 


Truth, yet the Doctor told him, he did not doubt, but 
he met with the Accident in purſuing ſome Love Intrigue. 

One Day, when they were together in the Squire's 
Garden, pretty well warm'd with the Juice of the Grape, 
he ſpoke to him after this manner: Sir, I ſtand in very 
great need of your Advice, without 2 to the 
Apothecary. I am ſick, I own, but my Diſeaſe lies in 
the Mind. I have 'ong languiſh'd for a beautitul Lady, 
that if I do not enjoy, I muſt ſeek for my Contentment 
in the Grave, for there is nothing elſe in this World, 
can give me Eaſe. This Charmer is marry'd, and I 
believe ſtrictly virtuous. I ſhall conceal the Name, till I 
hear your Advice and Sentiments on this Occafion ; but, 
by the way, before you 2 I am willing to give 
5007. to compleat the Buſineſs, and 20/7. every time I 
have the Enjoyment of the Lady. The Doctor did not 
take a long time to conſider the Propoſal, but made him 
this Anſwer: Sir, were it my own Caſe, I ſhould not 
long demur upon it, for, I can aſſure you, I ſhould take 
the Money ; and tho' it might ſeem ſtrange in the Eyes 
of the World, yet, in my own private Opinion, there is 
no Crime in't. What the worſe is a Woman for being 
enjoy'd by more than her Huſband, eſpecially with his 
Conſent ; for I believe there are but few guiltleſs without 
it, and commit the Sin, if it be one, without any Profit. 

The Gentleman finding the Doctor pretty willing in 
ſuch an Affair, told him the whole Truth, and that it 
was his Wife whoſe Eyes had wounded him. To deal 
as freely with you, reply'd the Doctor, I imagined as 


much; for my Wife has been complaining to me of | 


your criminal Addreſſes, as ſhe calls em; and I find 
not as I have put it directly to her) that there is no 
in gaining her, knowingly, to conſent; or per- 
tC 3 willing, I ſhould not be eaſily Aar 
to treat about the Matter: But I ſuppoſe if it were ſo, I 
ſhould never have heard of the Affair. Well then, ſaid 
the Squire, ſince you are willing to aſſiſt me, I'll give 
you my Word and Honour, ny Article I have men- 
tion d to you, ſhall be made good ; and let us begin as 
ſoon as you pleaſe. Hold, Sir, reply'd the DoQor, we 


not 
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not apply to me, if you could get your Buſineſs done 
without me; therefore I am reſolved you ſhall come to 
my Terms, or you ſhall never fee my Wife more. 
Firſt, you ſhall enter into Bonds, never to diſcloſe the 
Secret to any Perſon: Next, you muſt make the 5001 a 
1000 / for the firſt time; for how do I know but you 
may repent your Bargain, after Enjoyment? for I am 
convinced, Expectation exceeds Poſſeſſion of our Wiihes : 
And for the ſecond time, 100 J. the third 50/7. and the 
fourth 20. and ſo to continue. 

The Gentleman, eager as he was to poſſeſs the Lady, 
was ſurprized at his Propoſal; but, as his Paſſion ex- 
ceeded his Reaſon, ſoon agreed to the mention'd Articles. 
But the Difficulty was, how to have em drawn with 
Secrecy ; but the Doctor ſoon ſolved that, by telling 
him, he would draw up the Bond himſelf, and the 
Squire's Servants might ſign it, without knowing the 
Contents. The firſt 1000/7. ſhould be brought in — 
cie; and ſo the reſt, as they ſhould become due. he 
Gentleman was too much blinded with Love, to ſtop at 
any thing. The next Day the Bond of Secrecy was 
ſign'd, with the Penalty of Jer and the Night after 
that, was agreed on for the firſt Time, when he ſhould 
take Poſſeſſion of all he deſired. In the Interim, the 
Doctor had many Diſcourſes with his Wife, upon the 
Levity of Women, and that the Crime of Adultery was 
only as People were pleaſed to form it to themſelves. 
The poor innocent Lady little imagined the baſe Defign 
that was hatch'd againſt her, and only begg'd her Huſ- 
band would ceaſe ſuch Diſcourſes, that but ill agreed 
with her Sentiments. 

The better to carry on the Contrivance, the Squire 
had not made one Viſit at the Doctor's, ſince the Night 
he was confined in the Cloſet ; and the poor Lady, far 
from Ill-Nature, was not diſpleaſed that he had any 
thing to hinder his troubleſome Viſits. When the fatal 
Evening came, the Doctor took care in conveying the 
Gentleman with his 10007. into the Cloſet, unperceived 
by any ; and that his Wife ſhould not have an Occaſion 
for any thing that was there, had order'd all her Female 
Geers out two Days before, with this Reaſon, That he 
ould want that Place intirely to himſelf, for ſome time. 

N 2 Bed-time 
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 Bed-time came, and the poor Victim was laid in 
Sheets, the Emblem of her Innocence, ready for the Sa- 
crifice of unlawful Love. The baſe- ſpirited Huſband 
took an Occaſion of putting out the Candle, and diſ- 
miſs d the Maid. Upon the Faſtant, the expeCting Lover 
took his Place, and the Doctor prudently and decently 
retired to his Cloſet, I can't give the Reader his 


Thoughts of what was doing; but 'tis reaſonable to - 


ſuppoſe, even the Poſſeſſion of his Mammon, could not 
quite baniſh ſome ſcurvy Ideas. The Gentleman, after 
revelling ſeveral Hours in guilty Joys, retired into the 
Cloſet, as was 2 on, dreſs'd himſelf, and went 
home, with the Help of his Cuckold; who, to favour 
his Retreat, pretended he heard ſome Noiſe in the Houſe, 
Every thing thus ſucceeded as the Wretch defired ; who, 
notwithſtanding his Guilt, went to Bed, and flept as 
ſound as unpolluted Innocence. | 
The next Day he made a Viſit to the Squire, where 
he applauded his own Wit, for his nice Conduct in the 
Affair: But his chief Reaſon of viſiting the Lover, was 
to know if he defign'd another Viſit that Night; and was 
much rejoiced to find the Gentleman as eager, as he 
was willing. In ſhort, the Gentleman went much oftner 
than his Fortune would permit ; and the Cuckold wore 
his Antlers all over Gold. But tho' the Gentleman's 
Love was not dead, yet the Edge was ſo far taken off, 
that he began to reaſon with himſelf, and therefore went 
not ſo often as the Doctor deſired ; he reproach'd him 
with his Decay of Paſſion for his Wife; and the Gen- 
tleman wanted to be upon better Terms. In ſhort, there 
had like to have been a Breach between em: For the 
Doctor would not bate an Ace of his firſt Price, imagin- 
ing it would be undervaluing the Goods in Trade. The 
Gentleman told him, tho' he loved his Wife as much as 
ever, yet he ſhould be obliged to make leſs frequent 
Viſits, or his Fortune would be much impair'd. The 
Huſband was greatly chagrined at it, but made himſelf 
eaſy with this Reflection, that if his Love continued, as 
he had no Reaſon to think the contiary, his Prudence 
would give way to it. The Lover imagined, if he 
could difeloſe the Intrigue to the Lady, ſhe would, out 


of a juſt Reſentment, continue the Correſpondence more 
| to 
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to his Advantage. He therefore laid a Plot to get the 
Huſband out, when he was expecting the happy Moment 
in the Cloſet. Accordingly, at the Time, a Servant 
came with a Coach and Six, to bring the Doctor to my 
Lord ——, his Patient formerly, who was taken dange- 
roufly and ſuddenly ill. He had juſt time to ſtep into 
the Cloſet, and to inform the Lover he ſhould be back 
in two Hours; therefore defired him to have Patience 
till that Time. As he went out, hedefired his Wife not 
to go to Bed, till he came back. 

The Gentleman had taken care he ſhould not return 
ſo ſoon as he imagined, for he had given Directions to 
his Servants to turn him out upon a Common, fifteen 
Miles from his own Houſe, in the middle of a dark 

Night. So there we ſhall leave him, to his Difappoint- 
ment and inward Vexation ; and go home to the Doctor's 
Houſe again. His Wife fat up beyond the expected 
Time, and would have ſat up much longer, if the Maid, 
to go to Bed herſelf, had not perſi her, that my 
Lord might be in very great Danger, and conſequently 
her Maſter obliged to attend him. The Wife, upon 
theſe Perſuaſions, went into her Bed-Chamber, and diſ- 
miſs'd her Female Attendant; but not being quite eaſy 
in her Mind, concerning her Brute of a Huſband, fat 
down to read; which the Gentleman perceiving, ima- 
gined ſhe would be leſs ſurprized while there was Light, 
than if he ſhould make his Diſcovery in the Dark, there- 
fore open'd the Door ſoftly, and came out of the Cloſet, 

His firſt Appearance had ſo much affrighted her, that 
the had not Power to ſpeak, or cry out. Madam, faid 
the Gentleman, don't ſurprized at this unexpected 
and unſeaſonable Viſitation; for, on my Honour, I mean 
you no Injury; and, to open your Eyes, and prepare 
you for what I ſhall fay, I was conducted hither by 
your Hufband. He then proceeded, and acquainted her 

with every Circumſtance of their 2 The 
grieved Lady had not Strength enough to hear it out, 
but fell in a SW DOn upon the Bed where the fat. The 
Gentleman was truly concern'd for this Accident, and 
uſed all the means in his Power, to bring back her 
Senſes again: But when her Underſtanding was reſtored, 
her Lamentations, Sighs, and Tears, were beyond Ex- 
ED N 3 preſſion 
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preſſion moving. She ſeem'd reſolved to receive no Con- 
folation, but look'd upon him as the hateful Executioner 
of her Honour. Madam, ſaid the Gentleman, if I could 
have imagined you would have felt this Injury ſo ſharply, 
I never would have committed it; and I ſhall ever re- 
pent, to the laſt of my Life, the Sorrow I have given to 
a Woman of ſuch impregnable Virtue. But it is all 
owing to the Baſeneſs of that Wretch, who is no longer 
worthy to be call'd your Huſband. If you can bury 
the Remembrance of what is paſt, be aſſured, for the 
future, I ſhall be a Friend to your Virtue, and never 
once attempt any thing injurious to your Honour. 
After Death (reply'd the Lady, in Tears) 'tis too late 
for Phyſic, I am for ever miſerable ; and, to aggravate 
my Sorrows, I am even ty'd up from reſenting, as I 


ought, this irreparable Injury; for tho the Baſeneſs of 


my Huſband might cancel every Matrimonial Tie, yet 
I have a Soul that tells me, my Reſentments will be 
to grieve in Silence, till Death releaſes me from all my 
Pain. | | | 
All the Gentleman's Endeavours to ſooth her Sorrows, 
roved vain ; and he took his Leave of her, with a ſolemn 
teſolution never to have any Correſpondence with the 
hateful Huſband more; fincerely-repenting for his Follies 
paſt; and in the utmoſt Grief it was no farther in his 
ower to redreſs her Injuries. | 
The next Day, about Noon, the Willing Cuckold 
return'd, loaden with Curſes: for the Trick, put upon 
him; and tho' his Wife endeavoured to conceal her 
Sorrows, yet it was impoſſible; for her Tears ſtole 
from her Eyes, purſuing one another, and Sighs heaved 
in her Breaſt, as if every one intended to be her laſt 
Breath. The Huſband ſoon found the Meaning of 
them, and ſet himſelf, aukwardly, to comfort her ; and, 
by degrees, came to underſtand the beſt part of their 
laſt Night's melancholy Converſation., But when he 
learnt the Gentleman had reſolved, to make no more 
Viſits in that criminal manner, he was almoſt diſtracted 
at the Loſs of ſo good a Cuſtomer, as he term'd him; 
fell out with the innocent Eleanora, and was out- 
rageous out of all Bounds. 'Sdeath ! faid he, this is 
your Doings! Pray, what the worſe are you, for what 
| | 13 
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is paſt? Have not I gain'd more by the Squire in one 
Month, than I have got in three Years by my Practice? 
But however, I have one Card more to play yet; and 
ſince he has reſolved to make no more of his Viſits, 
Pl make him pay well for the laſt. He then declared 
he would have the Penalty of the Bond, which he had 
broke, by diſcloſing to her their Terms of Agreement, 
and if he would not pay him willingly, the Law 
ſhould force him. | 

The poor Wife was quite overwhelm'd with this 
avaricious Declaration, and intreated her baſe Huſband, 
as well as her Sorrows would permit, that he would 
deſiſt in ſuch a mean Proceeding ; but to no Purpoſe. 
Nay, he farther told her, ſhe muſt be his chief Evi- 
dence in the Cauſe. And tho”. ſhe declared ſhe would 
put an end to her Shame by Death, yet he ſtill per- 
ſifted, and went to the Gentleman the next Day, who, 
at his unreaſonable Demand, gave him no other An- 
ſwer, but a found Baſtinado; and the Cuckold was 
obliged to go home with more Pains in his Body, than 
ever he felt in his Conſcience. His Head being broke, 
and his Face bruiſed, he was obliged to ſtay at home 
ſome few Days, till his Hurts were heal'd. But the 
poor Eleanora felt the Effects of his Ill- humour; yet, 
notwithſtanding this hard Treatment, ſhe could never 
once think of hating him, but bore all with the utmoſt 
Patience. She knew, by his Expreſſions, that he had 
reſolved to go to Law upon a-double Score, as well for 
the Aſſault, as Breach of Articles, whenever he was 
able to go abroad; therefore ſhe prevail'd upon herſelf 
to ſend the Gentleman the following Letter, 43100 


SIR, " Hi 

O know, I am already injured paſt Redreſs; and 

'tis my greateſt Unhappineſs, that I muſt ſue to one 
auh has been the chiefeft Inſirument in my Undaing. Mo- 
thing in this World can make me forget my 22 3 
yet they will, in ſame part, fit lighter on my Mind, if you 
will make up the Quarrel between Mr. T and your- 
ſelf ; otherwiſe, you will have a Life to anſwer for, 
having- reſolved on Death, if there is any farther Pro- 
eeeding. Whatever Charge you are at, you ſball be — 
t ; | pai 
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paid out of my yearly Allowance. Your Compliance with 
this, will be the only way to gain Forgiveneſs from Hea- 
wen, and the wretched 

ELEANORA, 


The Gentleman, who had now conceived a diſin- 
tereſted Friendſhip for her, was reſolved to comply 
with her juſt Requeſt, without expecting any Return, 
according to her Letter. Thereupon he ſent a Meſ- 
ſage to the ſordid Wretch, that he was willing to come 
to an Accommodation, and in the End, got clear of 
him for 5oo J. But the Matter could not be finiſh'd 
without Witneſſes to general Releaſes; theſe having no 
other Concern than to make an End for their Friend 
the Squire, were not ſo choice of keeping the Secret, 
and as moſt Secrets are whiſper'd about to the Enlarge- 
ment of every thing, this Story loſt nothing by the 
Carriage. 

At laft Lady Fame trumpeted it about the whole 
Kingdom; till the cornuted Doctor could not peep 
abroad for the Scoffs of the Neighbours ; and his Pati- 
ents, in general, abhorring the Fact, fell from him; 
which ſtruck fo to his Heart, being wounded in the ten- 
dereſt Part, Intereſt, that, in leſs than a Year, his 
wretched Soul took its laft Farewel of his vile Body. 

The poor Eleanora (who reſided with her Father 
when the Story began to be publick) could not avoid 
=_ ing, out of her Sweetneſs of Temper, for a 
 Wretch that did not deſerve her leaſt Regard; and 
beg ' d her Fathet to ſeek out ſome Retirement for her in 
the Country, where ſhe might end the reſt of her Days 
in peaceful Contemplation, free from the Cenſure of the 
World. Her Father bad juſt procured her ſuch a Place 
as ſhe defired, when the Gentleman that had been the 
Cauſe of her Sorrows, put an End to them. For, being 
as much in Love with her Virtue, as her Beauty, made 
his Addreſſes to her; and, as that was the only Way 
to fave her Credit, ſhe conſented to the Match, after 
Her Year of Mourning was over, and they have lived 
ever ſince, a Pattern of conjugal Affection. i 
- When Iſabella had finiſh'd this ſhort true Story, her 
Manner of Reading was approved by every one of the 
Company, 
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Company, but myſelf; for I muſt own, I had not re- 
cover'd Spirit enough even to open my Mouth; for I 
obſerved ſhe caſt her Eyes, by turns, on all the Com- 
pany, but ſtill avoided me. 

hey were ſometimes deſcanting upon the Story, 
and every Perſon gave their Sentiments ; but I was in 
no Humour to give mine. Immediately after we parted, 
and as we rode home, Billy, (aid my Uncle, you 
ſeem'd very melancholy all the while you were at my 
Lady's; you hardly took any Notice of thoſe about 
you, and your dumb Civility, when we- parted, ſpoke 
your Mind full of ſome melancholy Thoughts, which I 
judge were concerning the young [/abel/a. To deal 
ingeniouſly, Uncle, (I reply'd) the Carriage of that 
amiable Creature almoſt diſtracts me, and I find Love 
ſtrengthens with every Morning's Sun; and tho' I would 
give all the World for her Eſteem, yet her Behaviour to 
me to-day, raiſes in me a decent Pride, which Pride 
ww make me ſhew my Reſentments in refraining my 

iſits. 

Pr'ythee, Vill, return'd my Uncle, don't appear 
more a Man in this Boyiſh Paſſion, than thou doſt in 
the reſt of thy Actions. I intend to part you and your 
Miſtreſs, next Spring; therefore prepare your Mind 
accordingly, for you and your Tutor ſhall make the 
Tour of Europe, for three Years ; and by that time you 
my even forget the Name of Iſabella. Nothing, Sir, 
ſaid I, can make me forget her, or her Uſage ; tho” her 
Scorn will touch me nearer than any thing can fall 
upon me in this World, after loſing your Affection. 
Pr'ythee, have done with this Topic then, ſaid my 
Uncle. The remaining Part of this Summer, I intend 
E and I ſhall make a Journey over moſt of the cele- 

rated Places in our own Country, that you may not 
be, as many of our young Travellers are, inquiſitive 
after the Knowledge of foreign Climates, when they are 
Strangers to their own. Sir, the ſooner you make this 
Journey (I reply'd) the better ; and you could not pro- 
poſe any thing I like ſo well, Why then, ſaid my Uncle, 
to-morrow we'll be going, after Dinner; I ſuppoſe you 
have nothing material to hinder you. Should we not 
acquaint my Father and Mother with your 3 
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faid I. No, no matter, reply'd my Uncle, we'll take 
no Leave of any one, but the Company we have juſt 
now left; neither would I do that, but as their Houſe 
will ſtand in the way of our firſt Day's Journey. The 
Thoughts of ſeeing, 1/abella ſo ſoon, gave me ſome 
Satisfaction, tho' mixt with a great deal of Anxiety. 
The next Morning we ſet out; my Uncle altering 

His Reſolution of dining at home, intending to dine at 
my e When we came there, we were inform'd 
the whole Family were gone to dine with the Huſband 
of Eleanora. This News, and Diſappointment of not 
ſeeing Iſabella, according to my Expectation, almoſt 
overcame my Spirits; but I bore it outwardly well 
enough; and my Uncle ſeem'd very well pleaſed with 
my Calmneſs of 'Temper ; tho", alas! he little gueſs'd 
the Perturbation of my Thoughts. My Uncle intended 
the firſt Tour as far as Edinburgh, and accordingly 
3 our Journey, with one Servant only. My 

ncle was ſuch pleaſant Company, that I had not Lei- 
ſure to think of //abella, till I went to Reſt; and even 
the Fatigues of the Day would hardly prevent my 
waking all Night. Sometimes I imagined 1/abella 
might have ſome tender Thoughts of me; eſpecially 
when I call'd to mind her former Converſation and 
that my ſudden Abſence might poſſibly create her 
ſome Uneaſineſs. But then, her late Behaviour to me, 
cancell'd thoſe pleaſing Hopes. It is needleſs to deſcribe 
the Towns we paſs'd; but we arrived ſafe at Edin- 
burgh, without any Accident, the once Regal Town 
of Scotland. 

But as we have many Deſcriptions of Scotland, I ſhall 
take no farther Notice of this City. 

After viſiting ſeveral Places in this northern Kingdom, 
we returned, viewing the noted Places in England, in out 
Way home. Tho', I muſt own, Curioſity very often took 
up all my Thoughts, yet my Love was not in the leaſt 
leſſened ; and the nearer I came to the Place of the Divine 
Iſabella's Abode, the more was the Increaſe of my Anxiety. 

y Uncle had not once mentioned that Paſſion, thro our 
whole Journey, till the Morning of the Day that put 
an End to our firſt Tour. Now, ſaid my Uncle, I 
magine you have ſome Thoughts of your young 1 — 
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I intend to dine there to-day, but ſhall leave the Conduct 
of that Part of your Life to yourſelf, and ſay no more 
upon that Head. But when you ſtand in need of my 
Advice, or Aſſiſtance, aſk it, and you ſhall have it, be- 
cauſe I am aſſured you will not aſl. any thing contrary 
to the Honour of a Gentleman. I returned ſuitable 
thanks for ſo kind a Condecenſion, and changed the Sub- 
ject, becauſe I thought my Uncle ſeem'd pleas'd to have 
it ſo. 

| We came to my Lady's about Twelve o' Clock, and 
were told they were Dreſſing. My Uncle, notwith- 
ſtanding his Freedom, would not interrupt them, but 
went to reſt upon a Couch in the Parlour. I not being 
ſo much fatigued, went into. the Garden to indulge my 
Thoughts. But what was my Surpriſe, when I found 
the lovely 1/abella fitting by the Fountain, with a Book 
in her Hand, on which ſhe ſeemed very intent ; her 
Back was towards me, ſo that I came within fix Paces 
of her, before ſhe ſaw me. At the Noiſe I made in 
approaching her, ſhe turned about, and upon ſeeing me, 
gave a Shriek, and put the Book haſtily in her Pocket. 
Madam, faid I, if I had thought that my Preſence could 
have created in your Mind any Diſturbance, I would 
have ſooner cut off theſe Limbs that brought me hither, 
than have occaſioned it. Laſt time I ſaw you, has made 
me think my Sight diſtaſteful to you; but if you with 
inform me, that I deſerve to be thus puniſhed, I have 
Courage enough to put an End to my Life, if it will 
be any Satisfaction to you. 

No, Sir, reply'd Iſabella, I ſhould grieve to be the 
Death of any thing of the Brute Creation, much more 
any thing that bears a Human Form. And I am ſo far 
from thinking there is any Bravery in putting an End to 
Life, that, beſide the unrepented Crime, I think it a 
Poverty of Spirit, and want of Fortitude to bear the Ills 
of Life. Both Brutus, and Cato, were, in my Opinion, 
proud and puſillanimous, and parted with Liſe, to rid 
them of their Fears. I could, Madam, I returned, 
bear all the IIls of Life, but lighted Love. Young 
Gentlemen, like you, reply'd Iſabella, talking of Love, 
is like Fools talking of Divinity; it will leave but litttle 
Impreſſion on the Judicious ; and I have formerly told you, 

this 
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this Topic is not proper for you to talk of, or me to hear. 
Well, Madam, fig I, if, by covering the Flame of 
Love, I had any Hope Time would kindle that innocent 
Fire in you, that Thought would give me Eaſe ; and 
whatever Climate this Body ſhould be in, my Soul 
would be with you. I] doubt not, reply d 1/abella, but 
your Body and Soul were together in your ſhort Travels, 
and this new Paſſion, Love, was laid by for Curioſity. 
I will not deny, I return'd, but Knowledge is what my 
Mind is bent 'upon ; but even the acquiring that, does 
but the more indear the Thoughts of you ; and all of 
your Sex that I ſee, does but oblige me to make Com- 
pariſons, tho' there is none when I think of you. 
Well, Sir, reply'd the Fair One, we'll leave this 
Diſcourſe, that I may not provoke any more Compli- 
ments, and defire to know the Progreſs of your ſudden 
Journey. Sudden indeed, I reply'd, for my Uncle did 
not take a Night to conſider on't ; but if you had felt 
one Particle of the Sorrow, if we may ſo divide it, that 
I felt, when we were diſappointed of ſeeing you, in our 
firſt ſetting out, you would have ſome Motion of Pity. 
Muſt every thing, cry'd Iſabella, ſmiling, adminiſter to 
this youthful Folly ? in me, I reply'd, tis a Whirlpool, 
that ſwallows every thing that comes near it. Well, no 
more Similies, nor no more Love, return'd Iſabella, but 
the Account of your Journey. Well, am, ſaid I, 
you muſt be obey'd. I then gave a Deſcription of every 
thing curious we had obſerved in our ſhort Travels, 
with which ſhe ſeemed very much pleaſed. I am convin- 
ced, ſaid Iſabella, that all young Gentleman that travel, 
do not make the ſame Improvement ; or rather, man 
do not improve at all, but bring home greater Foo 
than they carry'd with them; I mean, thoſe that go 
into foreign Countries, for I take yours to be no more than 
a Journey, as we call it. But I believe, by this time, 
my Mother and Aunt are dreſs'd, therefore it will be 
very proper for me to wait on them. Dear Madam, 
ſaid I, reheve my Torments, and ſay you do not deſpiſe 
me. I ſhall fay no niore at this time, reply'd Iſabella, 
than that J mol wait on my Mother ; therefore come 
along, and hold your Tongue. Upon this I led her by 
the Hand, and had not an Opportunity of ſpeaking to her 
in 
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in Return, becauſe there were ſeveral Workmen in the 
Garden would have heard our Diſcourſe. As we were 
hurrying along, the Wind blew her Petticoat upon my 
Spur, which, ſtooping to untangle haſtily, I prick'd my 
Fingers with the Rowel, and they bled very much ; 
ſearching my Pocket for a Handkerchief to wrap my 
Hand in, I remember'd that I had left it in my Hatin 
the Parlour, when we firſt came in. Iſabella, upon 
that, took hers out, and gave it me, and at the fame 
time let fall a folded Paper, ſhe drew out with the 
Handkerchief, unſeen by her. I took it up without 
Obſervation, by letting the Handkerchief fall upon't, 
and ſecretly convey'd it into my Pocket. When I came 
into my Uncle, he was faſt aſleep ; upon which, I ſtole 
out again, not ſeeing the Ladies in the Parlour. As 
ſoon as I came to a convenient Place in the Garden, I 
took out the Paper I had found, and when I had 
open'd it, perceived it was the Letter, and Song I had 
formerly ſent her; and by being much worn in the 
Folds, I imagin'd with a pleaſing Satisfaction ſhe had 
often perus'd it for my Sake. At the Bottom of the 
Letter, I found theſe Lines of the Poet: 


In vain, all Arts the Love ic Virgin tries, 
Aﬀeds to frown, and ſeems ſeverely wiſe, | 
In hopes to cheat the wary Lover's Eyes. , 
Vibe dear Youth her Pity ſeems to move, 

And pleads with Tenderneſs the Cauſe of Lowe, 

Nature affert: her Empire in her Heart, 

And kindly takes the faithful Lover's Part : 

By Love, her Self, and Nature, thus betray'd, 

No mare ſbe truſts in Pride's Fantaſtick Aid, ö 

But bids her Eyes confeſs the yielding Maid. 

Thoſe Lines I remember'd very well in the celebrated 
Play of Tamerlane Bur the following Verſes, as I could 
not charge my Memory with, I fancy'd were of her own 
Compoſition, and ſeemed as an Anſwer to the others. 


Too ſoon, alas ! Tue felt the tingling Dart, 

And Love triumphant rides within my Heart: 
But, ſpite of pleading Lowe, and Nature's Cauſe, 
That thro the World . rigid Laws: 
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The Flame ſhall be conceal d within ny Breaff, 
Tho the ſharp Pangs difturb my balmy Reſt. 
II learn my Eyes (thoſe Tell- Tales of the Mind) 

To hook ſevere, the my poor Heart is kind: 
My Tongue no Whiſper of my Griefs — tell, 
En Love ſball teach me to diſſemble well. 


I had the Vanity to imagine, the laſt Lines very much 
Goncerned me; which certainly would have made me 
loſe me Senſes with Joy, if a Doubt had not aroſe, that 
ſome other might be meant. The Thought of that kept 
the Balance even with Hope, and ſometimes ſeemed to 
weigh heavier. 

I was upon the Rack of Thought, when a Servant 
came to acquaint me the Ladies were dreſs d, and in the 
Farlour. Vier the 2 2 the Mother 
and Aunt began to rally m e, for going his Jour- 
ney — — taking Leave of . . rcd 


wy Uncle, I think it the beſt way to avoid Impertinence, - 


for I bate your formal Partings. However, you are ſuch 
eternal Gadders, there's no finding you at home; for we 
did you the Honour to call upon you as we ſet out; and, 
that we may ſpare ourſelves ſome Trouble, we ſhall now 
take our Leaves for one Month more; for we ſhall ſet 
out upon another Tour to-morrow. Why this is doing 
Buſineſs indeed, reply'd the Aunt ! You'll fatigue the 
oung Gentleman too much. Fatigue! returned my 
ncle; fure if I am able to bear it, he very well may. 
But my chief Reafon of this ſudden Journeying is, to 
ſhew my Nephew ſome of his own Country, before he 
begins his Foreign Travels, that he may ſatisfy the 
Curioſity of any Perfon that wants to be informed, when 
he's abroad. y, when do you mtend he ſnould begin 
his Foreign Travels, as you call them, ſaid the Mother. 
Ev'en as ſoon as he has finiſhed his Home ones, return d 
my Uncle. At this. I obſerved Jſabellas Colour to 
change, and riſing haftily, to hide her Concern, threw 
up the Saſh, and look'd out of the Window, unobſerved 
by any one but myſelf. - The Joy. I felt was almoſt with- 
out Bounds, and I ſtood in need of the utmoſt Art 
conceal it. There were ſeveral Diſcourſes, pro Wc 
upon young Gentlemen's Travelling; but my Myr 
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ſo full of the happy Extaſy I had conceived, that I took 
hut little Notice ot either. Well, ſaid my Uncle, what 
you Women ſay upon theſe Subjects, is but whipt 
Cream, all Froth, and nothing ſubſtantial, But how 
muſt we employ ourſelves till Dinner, for I can't walk? 
What think you of Ombre, or Quadrille, ſaid the Aunt? 
With all my Heart, a Game at Ombre, reply'd my 
Uncle. But that won't employ us all, faid the Mother. 
Iſabella complain'd of a Pain in her Head, and therefore 
was unfit to make one; and for my Part, I declared F 
did not underſtand the Game. So the Mother, the Aunt, 
and my Uncle, fat to it. Iſabella went up into her 
Chamber, and carry'd with her the Object of my Adora- 
tion. When ſhe was gone, I went into the Garden to 
feed upon Contemplation ; and, in my own Imagination, 
thought myſelf the happieſt Creature in the Univerſe. 
But my Satisfaction did not laſt long, for, walking upon 
a Terras that overlook'd the Country, I faw a Coach 
and Six ſtopt at the Gate. There came out of it an elderly 
Gentleman, follow'd by a young one about Twenty, as 
I gueſs'd ; and before I could make any Judgment of 
them, two Fellows that were at work under the Terras- 
Wall, who did not fee me, were obſerving the Coach. 
Ado! ſaid one to the other, There's young Lady's Sui- 
tor, Sir Euſſace, and his Father, comed again. I had not 
Power to ſtir, at this unexpected Knowledge, and re- 
main'd a conſiderable time like one thunderftrack. A 
thouſand Reſolutions crouded into my Mind, and all to 
the deſtroying of my Peace. My Rival was hated with 
an immortal Hatred, before I knew him, and his or my 
Death was fixed irrevocable as Fate. The Perturba- 
tion of my Fancy work'd fo violently, that my Strength 
faild me, and I fell, almoſt Senſelef,, upon a Graſs-Plat, 
where my feeble Limbs had unknowingly carry'd me. 
When the Hurry of my confuſed Thoughts was over, 
they gave me abſolute Deſpair. I was aſſured an Hour 
before, ſhe loved, and Hope had flatter'd me, that I was 


the happy He; but now I as ſurely thought, my Rival 


was the Object of her Wiſhes. Why then, thought I 
why ſhould I endeavour to deſtroy one, whom ſhe would 
with ſhould live? that will not be the way to gain her, 
but rather make her loath me. Death ſeemed to me the 
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only Friend; yet, thro” a Principle of my Faith, I could 
not put an End to Life. I only wiſh'd for Death, with- 
out the Thought of Or Soul and Body. 


Long I lay in my Confuſion of Thought; till at laſt 
I beheld the divine Iſabella in the Garden, looking about, 
as for ſomething ſhe had loſt, which I imagined to be 
the Paper I took up. She was within two Paces of me 
before ſhe ſaw me, ſhe was ſo intent on what ſhe was 
about; and when her Eyes encounter'd mine, ſhe ſtarted 
back, as tho' ſhe had beheld ſomething baneful to her. 
Well, Madam, faid I, muſt I ever be the Obje& of 
Horror to your Eyes? and muſt you always ſtart at the 
Sight of me, as it you ſaw the Form of one riſen from 
the Grave? A little Time will take this Bugbear 
from your Sight, I hope, for ever. I know, I can never 
deſerve your Love; and yet I 'cannot bear to ſee you 
make another happy. For Heaven's ſake! cry'd Iſabella, 
ſurprized, what is it moves you ſo? Why do you lie 
ftretch'd on the Ground, and look as if ſome Diſtraction 
had ſeized you? Come, give me your Hand, and let us 
walk; I have a Queſtion to aſk you, which I expect to 
be truly reſolved in. Have you found any Paper of 
Writing, ſince you came into the Garden? There, Ma- 
dam, faid I; and would to Heaven I had never ſeen it! 
(giving her the Paper) there, take it. J muſt own, I 
cannot blame you. Love is not to be forced; tis a 
free-born Child of the Mind. I only think the young 
Gentleman is compleatly bleſs'd. I am ſure, I ſhould be 
diſtracted with the mighty Joy, in ſuch Return of Love. 
Well, Sir, ſaid 1/abella, this Freedom I can forgive, 
becauſe I ſee ſomething extraordinary has ruffled your 
Temper. I doubt not but you have read theſe Lines 
(pointing to- the Letter) that were writ on the Blank 
Leaf; tis the Thought of a young Gentlewoman, a 
Neighbour of mine; I, liking the Lines, tranſcribed 'em. 
I was under ſome Concern, I own, for the Loſs of the 
Paper, becauſe the Ballad that you ſent me was along 
with it, and I promiſed her to copy it, and ſend it back 
this Evening. 
I ſoon perceived, by ſome Confuſion in the Utterance 
of theſe Words, that what ſhe ſaid was to diſguiſe the 


Truth, and that Thought ſtabb'd me to the 2 ; 
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tho” her Civility to me, ſeem'd tender enough, yet P 
tmagined that was only to blind me, and prevent any 
1 Enquiry: While we both were in great Confu- 

n of Thought, we perceived Sir Euſtace coming down 
out of the Hall, into the Garden. Tolet you ſee, your 
Suſpicions are unjuſt, ſaid Iſabella, (for I had inform'd 
her what I heard one of the Workmen fay) Pl inſtantly 
avoid the Perſon we ſee coming. With that ſhe went 
into a private Walk, and opening a Door that led into 
another Garden, rook me by the Hand, and pulPd me 


in after ber, then ſhut to the Door again. I muſt con- 


feſs, this Proceeding began to revive Hope, that, till 
then, ſeem'd quite expired. This Condeſcenſion, faid 


I, does, indeed, ſomething eaſe 3 but yet win 
ntleman, no doubt, 


eomes here to make his Addreſſes to you, and coming 


not cure my Pain. That young 


thus publickly attended by that elderly. Gentleman, 


which I ſuppoſe to be his Father, tells me he has the: 


% are of your Mother and Aunt. 
/ 


will not deny, reply'd Iſabella, but that Sir Euflace 
pretends to be my Lover, and my Mother and Aunt dp- 
not diſcountenance him. But they have more Tender-- 
neſs for me, than to force my Inclination. And you: 
. e Duty, I reply'd, than to contradict em. No, Sir, 
return'd Iſabella, J am fatisfy'd they never will im 


any one upon me for a Huſband; or ſhould they en 


vour it, tho Duty is very prevalent with me, yet in that. 


one only Thing, I would dare to diſobey. 


Well, Madam, my Deſtiny, I find, has markd me 
for unhappy, for Title and Riches muſt prevail. I have 


told you before, reply'd Iſabella, that Fortune I deſpiſe, 


and Title can no more make a Man Good and Virtuous, . 
in my Opinion, than a good and virtuous Man can make 
'a Title. A King can give Honour, but not Honeſty ;. 
yet, like the Sun, it thines upon Weeds that: are often. 


admired for their eminent Worthleſnefs: Your Senti- 


ments of Honour, divine Iſabella, I reply'd, are fo juſt, 
that inſpires me to afk you one Queſtion, and hope an. 


Anſwer, What is it, return'd Iſabella, in ſome Confu- 


ſion? Am 1 to hope, faid I, or deſpair? I would not 
have made the important Queſtion fo abruptly; but the. 


Time of my Departure is 5 ſhort, and my . 
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of not ſeeing you ſo oſten as my impatient Heart deſires, 
will, I am aſſured from your Goodneſs, ſtand excuſed, 
whatever your Heart can ſay, for, or againſt me. Why 
will you preſs me, reply'd Iſabella, now? I have (I 
return'd) told you my Reaſons already. Think, ere you 
anſwer me, for my whole Peace of Mind depends upon't ; 
and if I am baniſh'd from your Preſence now, with cold 
Deſpair, I am aſſured I cannot ſurvive it. No Love 
was ever more pure than mine, or ſtronger. A diſtant 
Hope of once poſſeſſing you, would arm-me for all Dan- 
gers; and I could wait patiently an Age of Torments, 
if in the End I ſhould be bleſt with your conſenting Love. 
Do not ſurmiſe my Paſſion, youthful Folly ; 'tis rooted 
in my Soul ſo deep, that no Storm of Fortune can ever 
ſhake its Foundation. If you canot love, freely declare 
It, as you would your Vows to Heaven; I ſhall only 
blame my Stars, not you; and take for ever from your 
Sight, an Object hateful to himſelf as well as you. 
Fate, reply'd Jſabella, is not in my Nature; and 
fince you preſs me to declare myſelf, the Perſon you ſaw 
me fly from, never ſhall have my Heart; and be aſſured, 
if you remain ever conſtant, I ſhall, no doubt, in time, 
be willing to reward that Conſtancy. This Declaration, 
- continued Iſabella, bluſbing, is much more than l ſo on 
intended to let you know; and what Conſtructions you 
put upon it, keep it a Secret from the whole World: 
Let not your Uncle, whom I know you can hide nothing 
from, be acquainted with the leaſt Syllable. This, 
from a Perſon of Iſabella's Character, was enough to 
raiſe me from the Dead. I ſaid all an impatient loving 
Heart could ſuggeſt; and was fo extravagant in my 
tranſporting Joy, that /abella check'd me, telling me, 
I ſhould certainly diſcover ſomething extraordinary had 
happen d to me, if I had not a Heed to my Eyes and 
Tongue. Before we parted, ſhe open'd all her Soul to 
me, telling me, her Paſſion did not. ſo violent as 
mine, but more laſting. ©, 

In ſhort, never was a Man more happy than I thought 
_ myſelf. However, Prudence is to part, tho I 
could have lived for ever in her Company. She gave 
me the Key, to let me thro the ſame Way we came iv, 


to 


While the went another Way; firſt commanding me not 
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to ſhew the leaſt Reſentment to the young Nobleman, 
if we ſhould meet. I reply'd, I knew ſo well the Nature 
of his Diſeaſe, that, if he truly loved her, he had now 
a Title to my Pity. We left each other, with a Pro- 
miſe to meet in the Afternoon again, in the ſame Place, 
if an Opportunity offer'd. 

When I had parted with the divine Iſabella, I went up 
the Walk with the utmoſt Contentment in my Heart; 
tho I endeavour'd to conceal it in my Countenance as 
much as poſſible. Upon the Terras I met Sir Euftace, 
whom 1 ſaluted, and paſs'd him; he return'd it indeed, 
but with too much Pride, as I thought. However, I 
paſs'd on, and took no farther Notice of him. When I 
came into the Parlour, I found the old Gentleman, with 
the two Ladies and my Uncle, playing at Quadrille, 
and Iſabella reading in the Window. Immediately after, 
Sir Euſtace came in, and finding 1/abella, expreſt Abun- 
dance of fulſome Joy at the Sight of her, 1 muſt own, 
I was obliged to make uſe of all my Philoſophy, to keep 


- my Temper, and ſhould very hardly have done it, if 


Iſabella had not rally'd him with ſo much Wit, as, in 
the end, gave me a malicious Satisfaction. I obſerved, 
all the Company ſeem'd as well pleaſed, only the Gentle- 
man that came with him; but he being ſomething deaf, 
could not underſtand every thing that was ſaid. 

When Dinner was ſerved in, Sir Euflace placed him- 
ſelf next Iſabella, and was continually” helping her to ſuch 
Quantities, that would have ferved her a Week. I ob- 
ſerve, Sir, ſaid Iſabella, you would have me eat for the 
whole Family; or, if you imagined every body in Com- 
pany had as good a Stomach as you ſuppoſe me to have, 

y your loading my, Plate, they might riſe ready for ano- 
ther Dinner. However, I am obliged to you. You 
miſtake the Gentleman, reply'd my Uncle, he's a young 
Cannibal, he only fats you as we do Chickens, in hope 


of feeding upon you. Sir Euflace took what, my Uncle 


faid, as a very good Jeſt, and laugh'd heartily ; ſaying, 
u 


if he ſhould feed upon her, ſhe would go very m 


againft his Stomach. At the End of his ridiculous Jeſt, 
he laugh'd ſo immoderately, with his Mouth full, that 
utter'd it in my Face. I would the Gentleman, 
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Mouth was empty, I ſhould have been the more obliged 
to him. Harkye, young Gentleman, reply'd Sir Euftace, 
you were told before I was a Cannibal, — I can affure 
you, I often eat Youngſters that are too forward. 

eally, Sir, faid I, very calmly, I can't fee that pro- 
digious Stomach in your Countenance, er any thing 
there, would make me afraid to meet you any where 
faſting. | 

The Company laugh'd to fee his Uneaſineſs at my 
Reply, but he gave me no Anſwer. 1/abella, J ob- 
ſerved, feem'd much concern'd at what I faid, and, 
with a Look with her Eyes, told me, I ſhould carry the 
Jeſt no farther. Well, Sir, ſaid 1, without jeſting, I 
mean no Harm; if you make any farther Conſtructions 
on my Words, but as a Jeſt, you go beyond my Mean- 
ing. This mollifying Speech feem'd to raiſe his 
Anger more. A jeſt has often coſt the Maker his Life, 
reply'd Sir E ace, and ſuch young Gentlemen as you, 
ſhould remember the Smart of the Rod, and curb their 
Tongues for fear of a Whipping. Sir, ſaic I, I preſume 
your voracious Cannibal's Stomach is not quite appeaſed, 
therefore I'll take a Walk in the Garden, for 2 you 
ſhould fall foul on me in an improper Place; faying 
this, I aroſe, and taking my Hat and Sword out of the 
Window, went into the Garden. 
The whole Company aroſe to ſtop the Baron, who 
offer d to follow me. My Uncle began to be very much 
diſturb d, upon my Account; and, as he told me after- 
wards, did intend to follow me. But, thinking to 
oblige me, he deſired the Mother to ſend. 1/abe!/a after 
me. When ſhe came up to me, ſhe began to reproach 
me with my Conduct, telling me, if I had any Hope or 


Deſire to gain her Heart, | muſt conceal my Paſſion 


t 


"from all the World, and this Proceeding wilt betray the 


Secret; if not on your Side, ſaid ſhe, tenderly, 1 fear 


| may Concern will. Thoſe Words have Force enough to 


ore me to my Senſes, were Lin the Grave, fa I; 
and after this Confeſſion, that makes me the happieſt of 


Nortals, even Blows ſhall not make me draw my 


Word, if you defire it. No, faid Iſabella, I know 
what Men of Honour ſhould bear; and I ſhould deſpiſe 
the, Wretch for being-a Coward: Yet, Madam, F re- 
Ns” | ply'd, 
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ply'd, Cowardice can no more be help'd, than the Tinc- 
ture of a Skin; 'tis rooted in the Nature, and known 
Cowards, like Fools, ſhould be pity'd. Certainly, no 
Man would be a Coward if he could help it, reply'd 
Iſabella ; but when I ſay I ſhould deſpiſe a Coward, I 
imagine to myſelf, che Man that hag true Courage, has 
every other noble Qualificagion; that will make him 
deſerving; as on the contrary; a -Coward Soul inherits 
every weak Failing, and is as incapable of doing a wor- 
thy Action, as the Man of Spirit is of doing a mean one. 
I thall ever ſubmit my Actions, to you, Madam, faid I. 
Then, ſaid Iſabella, immediately return, and be recon- 
ciled to the hot Spark within, whom the more I know, 
the more I deſpiſe ; and I fanſy that Declaration won't 
diſpleaſe you; but I'll have no Reply now. Nothing 
more but this, ſaid I, you promiſed me a Meeting in 
the Afternoon, which I fear will be a difficult thing to 
bring to paſs. Do you ſtart Difficulties, reply'd 1/a- 
bella? Never ſear, | warrant we'll bring it about. The 
ſame River that runs thro' your Garden, runs thro” the: 
Bottom of ours, therefore I'll propoſe Fiſhing. We'll 

firſt, and the Man ſhall take us two over to an Iſland 
in the River, and return. My Mother does not care to 
go into a Boat, and the reft of the Company, I ſuppoſe, 
out of Complaiſance, will ſtay with her. But I fear, 
Madam, the young Spark will come to interrupt us, 
ſaid IJ. Why that's all we have to fear, reply d I/abella ; 
but as ſoon as he comes, we'll return; and that, I hope, 
will give you ſome Satisfaction. Do but conſider my 
Temper, and you'll find this is enough to make you 
eaſy. This I can do, without Suſpicion from any one; 
for none of my Family ſuſpeQts either you or me to be in 
Love. There have ſo many Accidents odly concurr'd 
to-day, that I will no longer cenceal it from you. Firſt, 
your ſudden Departure, then this Rival, and the diſa- 
greeable Quarrel. Tho? your Rival is the main Motive, 
Join'd with your Foreign Tour, which I underſtand by 
your Uncle, is for three Years. But III ſay no more 
now, in the Afternoon we ſhall have a better Opportu- 
nity, As ſoon as I came into the Dining-Room, Sir 
Euſtace met me with a conſtrain'd Smile, and told me, 


he was forry any Uneaſineſs had been created by Won 
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utter'd without Thought, and ſhould, for the future, 
be willing to have more Acquaintance with me. I 
ſhould have confider'd indeed, there is ſome Difference 
in our Years, faid he; therefore I own myſelf the Crimi- 
nal, and aſk Pardon for what's paſt. Years, faid my Uncle, 
do not always implyAge or — for ſome at 
Fifteen have the Diſcretion of Thirty; and Fifty-Five, 
in a ge6d Conſtitution, is an abler Man than Five and 
Thirty; I mean, continued my Uncle, ſmiling, ſome 
Men are younger at Sixty, than others at Tunty. 
That is a Compliment, reply'd the Aunt, we may very 
reaſonably ſuppoſe, deſign'd for yourſel However, 
let's have no more of them ; we'll make an End of our 
Dinner, and drink a Cup of Oblivion, and then all will 
be well again. Meaning Tea, I ſuppoſe, reply'd my 
Uncle, where every Cup is broaching new Scandal, and 
we ſhall have ſo much Noiſe, and fo little underſtood, 
that it will put me in mind of the Confuſion of Babel. 

I found the Company were not rightly in Humour, 
yet I perceived, with ſome Satisſaction, that I was not 
the Occaſion ; even the old Gentleman that came-with 
Sir Euſtace, appear concern'd for his Behaviour. After 
we were riſen from. Table, the Company divided inte 
Parties, all but my Uncle, who went to take his uſual 
Afternoon's Nap. The deaf old Gentleman ſingled me 
out, and led me into the Garden. Said he, I have the 
Misfortune of having but an ill Hearing, yet I heard 
enough to know my Son was much in Fault. Youth, 
Fortune, and Title, make him too reſuming. I have, 
with the beſt Advice I am capable of giving him, endea- 
vour'd to ſoften his too turbulent Temper ; but, I fear, 
*tis rooted too deeply in his Nature, ever to be eraſed. 
Honour ſhould be tack d to Nobility ; yet, I find Man- 
knd fo depraved in their Nature, that the more Power 
they have, the greater Proper ſity they have to do Evil, 
which ſhews, to the Judicious, Riches and Titles ill 

ced. But as Nobility can be no more inherited than 

/irtue, fo, in my Opinion, he is noble that has noble 
Inclinations. I ſhout not talk to one ſo little advanced 
in Years, in this manner, as I do to you, if I had not 
been inform'd by my Lady, of a ripe Underſtanding in 
fo early an Age. I expect no Reply in the — 
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tal Way; I only beg you would forgive my Son, and, 
for the future, know me for your Friend. I ſhould de- 
ſire your Converſation, but my Infirmity will not admit 
of it, therefore I ſhall take my Leave of you. Upon 
this he went from me, and left me full of Regard for his 
right Way of Thinking. 

While I was muſing upon what he ſaid to me, Iſabella 
came down the Walks, followed by a Servant with 
Fiſhing-Tackle. Come, Sir, ſaid ſhe, as ſhe paſt me, 

ou are to teach me how to catch Fiſh, for, as yet, I am 
but a mere Bungler. With all my Heart, Madam, I re- 
ply'd. When the Servant had put us over to the Iſland, 
Iſabella ſaid to him, Jobn I defire you would bring over 
no Strangers. No, no, Madam, 72 reply d; if 

ou'll be pleas'd to tell me when I ſhall wait on you, to 
bike you back, I'll lock the Boat on the other fide, and 
be out of the way till then, Do, ſaid Iſabella, and fetch 
us abeut an Hour hence. When John was gone, I fell 
at the Fair One's Feet, and gave her Thanks for this ſur- 

riſing Condeſcenhon. What Words, divine Iſabella, 
ſaid I, ſhall T uſe to expreſs my Gratitude | but there are 
none that will ſpeak the leaſt Part of what my Mind feels ; 
you have rais'd me from the Bottom of Deſpair, to the 
Summit of Joy ; and when my Heart forgets this Good- 
neſs, may I be for ever miſerable! Your Proteſtations I 
believe, return'd the divine 1/abella, raiſing me from the 
Earth, and I will freely declare, if you ever ſhould prove 
falſe, the Knowledge will break my Heart. I was going 
once more to fall at her Feet, but was interrupted in my 
exalted Bliſs, by a Noiſe we heard at the Boat. 

Sir Euſtace milling us in the Garden, and being in- 
form'd by the Aunt where we were gone, follow'd us. 
But John had made the Boat too faſt for him to undo, 
without his Aſſiſtance. But in the Buſtle he made to un- 


looſe it, he tumbled into the Water, and by that time I 


came to the Water-ſide, he was ſunk to the Bottom. 
All other Paſſions flew immediately from my Breaſt, but 
Pity, and when I ſaw the Danger he was in, I threw 
myſelf into the Water, and, by good Fortune, 
caught hold of a Shoulder-Knot he wore, and brought 
him to the Iſland, without any Appearance of Life. 
When I had dragg'd him on Shore, 1 
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of Iſabella, T held him up by the Heels againſt a Tree, 
where he diſgorged the Water he had ſwallow'd, and 
fetching two or three Groans, he came to himſelf; tho 
fo faint, he could not ſtand ; and for want of proper Re- 
medies, we were in Fear he might not ſurvive the Acci- 
dent, for we were too far from the Houſe to make them 
hear us. I therefore pull'd off my Coat and Waiſtcoat, 
and ſwam acroſs the River to the Garden, and inform'd 
the Family of the Accident ; re” as was no where to 
be found. The Difficulty we had to get the Boat looſe, 
took up ſo much time, that Sir Euſface was almoſt periſh'd 
with Cold, ere we could bring him Aſſiſtance ; and 1/a- 
bella's Fear had almoſt put her in the ſame Condition. 
It was with much Difficulty, by pouring Cordials into 


his Mouth, that we brought him once more to his Senſes. 


He was put to bed ; but the Fright, and the Water he 
drank, threw him into a high Fever. The Hurry of 
my Spirits, and being fo long in my wet Cloaths, gave 
me a great deal of Diſorder; and, having no other 
Cloaths to ſhift me (for my Uncle's Servants were gone 
home with our Equipage) I was obliged to go to Bed too, 
but had the Satisfaction, of being laid in 3 Bed; 
and, what heighten'd that Satisfaction, I was ftrip'd 
of my wet Shirt, and, by the Mother's Order, had one 
of Iſabella's Shifts put on me. The Joy took away all 
Thoughts of my Diſorder ; but it could not hinder a 
ftrong Fever ſeizing me, to the utmoſt Concern of all the 
Family. The Father of the Nobleman expreſs'd more 
Concern for me, than his Son, giving me all the Enco- 
miums due to the moſt conſummate Virtue; that maugre 
the Diſtaſte I might have juſtly conceived againſt his Son, 
J had hazarded my own Life to preſerve his. I muſt 
own, the Action gave me a great deal of Satisfaction, 
and the- Praiſes, without the leaft Pride (for that's a 
Failing I hope I ſhall ever be a Stranger to) yet pleas'd 
me, becauſe.I had done what many of my Age would 
have neglected, or refuſed. "x 

The following Day, my Fever abated, but Sir Face 
ſeem d worſe and worſe. I was grieved I chu vot 
have an 5 of ſeeing the Divine Iſabella ne, 
during my ſhort Illneſs. But I had the Happineſß of re- 
ceiving a Letter from her, which ſhe put into my Hand 
* unobſerved 
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unobſerved by any one. But the Joy I felt in reading 
the following Lines, had more Force than any of the 
Doctor's Preſcriptions towards my Cure. 


W I' AT /hall I ſay, to deſcribe the Anxiety of my Mind 
TV for your Illneſs? My Heart, unguarded now from 
all the Niceties of my Sex, Roth declares itſelf yours. But 
yet, let us both be careful. I would not have our Paſſions 


whiſper d in a Deſart ; the perhaps, thro the Knowledge of 


your Virtue, it might not meet with many Obſtacles. My 
Mother and Aunt, I am e contemn the Addreſſes of 
your Rival, even as much as I do. However, once more, 
{ beg you to be cautious; conceal our Loves even from your 

god Uncle ; and be aſſured, the two Perſons under our 


Noc, are the entire Joy and Contempt of ever yours, 
ISABELLA. 


P. S. At our next Meeting, I ſhall declare more. 


I wiſhed my Indiſpoſition had continued longer, that 
I might have had the Satisfaction of being under the 
fame Roof with my dear Iſabella. But my Health re- 
turn'd, and I was obliged to go home to my Uncle's, 
without converſing in private with her. H 
the Contentment of my Mind appear'd in my Face, and 
my Uncle ſeveral times took Notice of it, yet I conceal'd, 
according to her Deſire, even from him, the Reaſon 
of it. 

When we had been at home a Week, my Uncle told 
me we ſhould make another Tour the next Day; and 1 
gather'd by his Diſcourſe, that we ſhould not make any 
more Viſits to //abe/la's Mother, till we came back, 


which would not be in fix Weeks. The Heart-breaking ' 


I felt almoſt kill'd me. I did not doubt, but I could have 
gain'd Leave to make a Viſit alone; but I knew I muſt 
then have diſcover d more than Iſabella would like. I 
caſt about, ſeveral Hours, how to ſend her a Letter 
without Suſpicion ; but, to my Mortification, could not 
pitch upon an Expedient. But while I was perplexing 
my Brain to no Purpoſe, I had the unexpected Joy of 
ſeeing her Coach ſtop at the Door; and before I could 


recover myſelf from the pleaſing Confuſion, the enter'd, 
P ö with 
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with her Mother aud Aunt. But underſtanding my 
Uncle was in the Garden, the Mother and Aunt went to 
him, and left the divine Iſabella alone with me in the 
Parlour. The ſudden Surprize had ty'd my Tongue faſt, 
and it was ſome time ere I could ſpeak a Word. All I 
could do, was to fall at her Feet with the utmoſt Tran- 
ſport of Joy, which was increaſed by her raiſing me, and 
putting her Lily Hand round my Neck, preſſing my Head 
_ cloſe to her Boſom. I ſpoke at laſt, but ſuch wild inco- 

herent Speeches, that gave her more Satisfaction, ſhe 
told me, than if I had utter'd Volumes of regular Non- 
ſenſe, vulgarly called, Love. But when I told her of 
our intended Journey the next. Day, her amiable Counte- 
nance was overclouded with Sorrow, and ere we could 
recover ourſelves, my Uncle, her Mother and Aunt 
came out of the Garden; but before they enter'd the 
Room where we were, Iſabella told me ſhe had provided 
a Place where we might ſend Letters to each other, with- 
out any Suſpicion; ſhe would ſeek for an Opportunity 
after Dinner to inform me, and if that ſhould not happen, 
fie would contrive to let me know by a Line before to- 
- morrow Morning. 

After Dinner, I/abella and T were engaged, much 
againſt our Inclination, to make up a Set at Quadrille; 
and, to add to our Mortification, we were obliged to part 
without any further Opportunity of Converſe. W 
ever, I was forced to keep up a chearful Countenance, 
that my Uncle might not ſuſpect the Chagrin ] felt. 
The Night proved as diſagreeable a one to me, as the 
Evening; and I could not get any Reſt, till it was almoſt 
time 10 riſe. As I was dreſſing myſelf, my Servant told 
me there was a Boy at the Door, had brought me a Pre- 
ſent of a Brace of Partridges ; I ordered him to come in; 
when I aſk'd him from whence they came, he told me he 
had a Note in his Pocket would inform me. As ſoon as 
I received it, I ſoon knew the dear Character to be Ja- 
bella's. When I had diſmiſſed the Boy, I opened the 
Note, and found the Contents as follows : 


SIR, 
W HEN I left you Yefterday, I carry d Di ſcontent home 
with me, which never left me till Sleep (which 

ab 
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awns flow in coming to my Aid) drove it away. Whens 
ever you have any Time hangs heavy on your Hands, you 
may write an Account of your Home-Travels, and direct 
them to Mrs. Jane Stubbs, at . The poor Woman has the 
Misfortune of wanting the Uſe of Letters, and always 
brings them to me to read ; therefore whatever comes to her 
Hands, will be ſure to come to mine. I ſhall fay no more 
(my Time being ſhort) but this, I care not how much 
Trouble the god Woman gives me; ſo that you may write 
to her as ſom as you pleaſe, who will bring it to one who * 


is intirely ; 
Yours, tc. 


The Pleaſure this little Note gave me, was partly 
taken from me, in that I did not detain the Boy to ſend 
an Anſwer. Yet, upon ſecond Thoughts, I imagin'd it 
would be ſafer to carry one myſelf, I was ſoon de- 
termin'd, wrote one, and went to the Houſe, and was 
there before the Boy, who, I ſuppoſe, might loiter by 
the Way. This Woman was a Tenant of the divine 
Labella's, and had formerly been her Nurſe ; ſhe could 
not be ſaid to love her Miſtreſs, but rather doated on 
her. This Creature was the Picture of Honeſty; and 
ſhe was ſo well aſſured of her young Lady's Conduct, ſhe 
made no Scruple ta tell me, the Letters I would honour- 
her with, ſhould faithfully be convey'd to the proper 
Hands. Why then to begin, faid I, there's one, I don't 
care how ſoon it was where it ſhould be. I don't think it 
proper till after Dinner, reply'd the good Woman; for 
tho I am ever welcome at my young Landlady's Mo- 
ther's, yet, as I have not been come long from thence, 
I think it will not be quite fo well to go ſo ſoon. I 
agreed with her in that Particular, and took my Leave; 
firft making her a handſome Preſent ; for tho' thoſe ſort 
of People may continue uncoruptively honeſt, yet it is 
as well, when it is made their Intereſt to be fo. 

The next Day my Uncle reſolved we ſhould make a 
: Viſt to my Father and Mother, and I was of the Opi- 
nion it would be highly proper, as well as a Deſire 1 
1 had to fee how the Family went on. When we arrived 

there, we found every on, Buren... to our Wiſhes. 


'There was ſuch a Harmony between my Father and my 
, P 2 Mother, 
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Mother that my Father told my Uncle, ſmiling, his 
Wife's Illneſs had mended her Temper prodigiouſly, and 
he would not have her be indifpoſel in the ſame manner 
again, for ever ſo much; for if, faid he, ſhe ſhould, 
and be better in proportion, ſhe would be too good for 
him, and only fit for Heaven. We found every thing 
fo much to our Liking, that we took our Leave of them 
with a great deal of Satisfaction; and my Uncle told me, 
as we were going home, that Miracles were not ceaſed, 
for there was one ill Woman mended. 
The Day following we ſet out on our intended Pro- 
preſs, and met with nothing extraordinary in our 
Courſe ; only one Thing I thought was odd enough. 
In a ſmall Village, near the Sea-Coaſt in Suſſex, as we 
were at Church on a Sunday, with a full Congregation, 
a Man came to the Church-Door, and cry'd out, A 
Wreck ! A Wreck ! The Congregation immediately un- 
buckled their Devotions, and were crouding out as faſt 
as they could, tho' the Parſon had not gone thro half 
his Sermon. When the good Man found they were 
going to leave him to finiſh his Sermon by himſelf, he 
called to them with an audible Voice, defiring his Au- 
dience to hear one Word before they went : Upon his ear- 
neſt Entreaty, moſt of them turned about to hear the 
ene Word. When the Parſon found they ſeemed willing 
to hear him, ke cry'd out, Pray, good Folks, let us flart 
fair ! and upon that, preſt to the Door with all the Ex- 
P he could, and, in a few Minutes, my Uncle and 
might have robb'd the Church, for there was not a 
Soul to hinder us. The Oddity of the Thing very 
much ſurprized us, tho' it often made us merry after- 
wards. Well, Will, ſaid my Uncle (when the Church 
was empty) we may as well ſay our Prayers at home, as 
ſtay here by ourſelves. What, Sir, ſaid I, have you no 
Curioſity to ſee the Proceeding of this wild Congre- 
_ ? Why, I cannot ſay but I have, reply'd my 
ncle ; let us get our Horſes and follow them. When 
we came to the Gentleman's where we lay, a Friend of 
my Uncle's, we found the Houſe as empty as the 
Church; for they were all gone upon the ſame Deſign, 
and my Tutor, with our Servants along with them, as 
we ſuppoſed. So we were forced to be our own * 


William Gwin Vaughan, Z/q; 173 


and followed them. We could not well miſs our Way, 
for we ſaw People from all Quarters running before us. 
When we came within Sight of the Sea, we could per- 
ceive ſeveral Veſſels labouring to keep from the Shore, 
with all their Art and Induſtry; for the Wind was very 
high, and blew right aſhore, as the Sailors term it. But 
what Horror had I in my Mind, to ſee in what Anxiety 
the Wretches on Shore were, for fear they ſhould eſcape, 
and fave themſelves. At laſt, one of them bulged upon 
the Rocks, and ſplit in Pieces, at which Sight the Barba- 
rians (for I can term them no leſs) gave a Shout, and 
threw one another down for Eagerneſs, who ſhould be 
foremoſt, not the leaſt regarding the poor unfortunate 
Wretches plunged in the Waves. But my Uncle and I, 
with my — and our Servants (that were there be- 
fore us) gave them all the Aſſiſtance we could, and with 
much Trouble, and ſome Hazard, ſaved Five out of 
Eight that were in the Veſſel ; tho” with many a hearty 
Curſe for our Pains; for it ſeems they could not make 
the Veſſel a Wreck, if there were any of the Crew alive. 
However, the inhuman Brutes fell to ſecuring every - 
thing as faſt asever they could, while we carry'd the poor - 
Shipwreck'd Wretches to the next Village, to give them 
ſome Refreſhment. The Veſſel was a Frenchman, laden 
with Wine, which they brought to exchange for Corn, 
the common Cuſtom of all the Sea-Coaſt contiguous to 
France ; which may prove a pernicious Cuſtom, - if the 
Produce of Grain ſhould ever fail us in England. 

We took our Leaves that Evening of my Uncle's 
Friend, who, in my Opinion, ſeem'd very glad to be 
rid of us, for he was as buſy about the Wreck, as any 
of the reſt. What Horror muſt it be to the poor 
Sailors, 'when having weather'd many a Storm, and 
perhaps eſcaped from their Enemies, to come in Sight 
of their native Country,” and periſh for want of timely 
Aſſiſtance from their Countrymen, who wiſh for nothing 
more than their Deaths. What can the worſt of the 
Savage Kind dd more? Nay, I have been inform'd, 
that to make a Veſſel a Wreck, they have often mur- 
der'd the poor Sailors that have been ſtruggling for 
Life, lifting their Hands in vain for Succour, to thoſe 
that have proved their Murderers, We ought not to 
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condemn the Heatheniſh Indians, that ſerve the Euro- 
peans in the ſame manner, who do it from the Love of 
Liberty, who imagine (and not unjuſtly) that the Euro- 


peans come to enſlave them. Theſe Reflexions cait a 
Melancholy upon our whole Company for ſome time 
after, and the Diverſity of new Objects could hardly 
wipe away the Thoughts of the other. When my 
Uncle aſk'd a Farmer in that Neighbourhood, how he 
could be fo inhuman to feed on the Loſs of his Fellow- 
Creatures ? he anſwer'd, if it were not now and then 
for ſuch a lucky Hit, he ſhould never be able to pay his 
Landlord his Rent; beſides, Cuſtom had made it natu- 
ral to him, and he could not call that a Crime, fo ge- 
nerally follow'd by all his Neighbours. All we could 
ſay, could not make him think of leaving off ſo profit- 
able a Perquiſite, as he was pleaſed to term it. 

Some few Days after, my good Tutor was attack d 
with a violent Fever, which we imagined he had got 
by endeavouring to fave the poor ſhipwreck'd People, 
tho* we were all as much wet with the Billows of the 
Sea, as he was. This Accident ſtopt us at Sr. Ed- 
mund's-Bury in Suffolk, ſeveral Days, and tho' my 
Uncle ſpared no Coſt for his Recovery, yet the good 
Man expired, to the great Grief of us all. We bury'd 
him decently, tho' privately, not without wetting his 
Grave with my Tears, for he was a Perſon that deſerved, 
and had aggreat Share in my Friendſhip. 

After his Funeral, we ſet ourſelves forward for Home; 
and for my own Part, with a heavy Heart; and my 
Uncle ſeem'd very much grieved, becauſe he ever ex- 
preſs'd a great deal of Satisfaction in truſting to him the 
Conduct of my Youth in my Tour of Europe. Vet the 
Imagination of my Travels being retarded for ſome 
time, gave me ſome Pleaſure, becauſe I ſhould have 
the Happineſs of ſeeing my dear 1/abe/la longer. When 
we came home, Betty inform'd me Mother-in-law 
had made her a Viſit, and expreſs'd ſuch a Horror at 
my former Treatment, that they did nothing but weep 
all Day. She made her ſeveral Preſents, and ſeem d 
very much pleaſed at her Settlement in my Unele's 
Family. But the Idea of my charming 1ſabella _— 


— 
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all my Thoughts, and fatigued as I was, I ſent her the 
following Letter, as ſoon as I diſmounted. 


My FaixesrT, 

7 HE Thoughts of You, took * me all the Satisfac- 

tion I ſhould have received from the Variety of Ob- 
jects that oppoſed my View. Every thing I ſaw, put me 
in mind of you. The Roſes and Lillies, were Remem- 
brancers of your amiable Face ; the Down of Swans, 7. 
the Whiteneſs and Softneſs of your Skin ; when I heard the 
Warbling of the Nightingale, it put me in mind of your 
Voice; the Dove, of your ſoft Diſpoſition; and the ſoaring 
Lark, of that compleat Beauty that ſurmounts all other 
Women's, as that ſurmounts the Soaring of all other Birds. 
When I think of your Perfections, my Mind is fill d with a 
thouſand Inquietudes, for ſuch wond'rous Charms are far 
above the Poſſeſſion of any Mortal. What would I give 
to read the Book * 
allotted me the Poſſeſſion of ſo much Beauty! But if the 
eternal Volume were diſcloſed to me, and I had the Liberty 
of reading my Deſtiny, and ſhould find wwe were not pair d 
above, my Woes would be of ſhort Duration, for Death 
avould ſoon put an End to my hated Life. What ſball I 
ſay to expreſs my Paſſion ® The Sun, the Moon, the Day, 
and Night, all put me in mind of you; and the Griefs J 
feel at our near Separation, almoſt rend my Heart aſunder. 


The three Years Ram to be abſent from my Love, to me, 


avill far exceed the Age of Neſtor. The very Imagination 
diſturbs me Day and Night, for every Hour is ſpent in 
thinking of the divine Iſabella. 


When gloomy Night o'erſpreads the Earth, 
And all retire to downy toy, 

My Sorrows feel a 2 irth, 

And diſmal Thoughts diflurb my Breaſt. 


Tat ev'ry Thought is ſtill on thee, 

Thou Image of the Queen of Love ! 

Ewen halting Age wwould fly to ſee 

Thoſe Charms that «would d Hermit move. 


Fate, to ſee if my happy Stars bad 


* 
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When 1 behold the Silver Light, 
With duſty Spots upon her Face, 


I know my Fair One ſhines more bright, 
And think the Moon uſurps thy Place. 


What Dangers would I face for thee ! 
(Whoſe painted Eyes have pierced my Heart) 
Thy Captive never would be free, 


But hug with Toy the pleaſing Dart. 


Forgive me, dear Iſabella, in pretending. to Poetry; but 


be aſſured, the Inſpiration comes. from you ; and tho the 
Numbers fall ſhort of your all- conguering Charms, receive 
them as a Tribute from my Love. How many Ages more 


will it be ere I behold thy Face? I am but a worthleſs 
Flower, that muſt periſh, if deprived of . thy all-chearing 
Beams. I hope my hated Rival has not renew'd his Ad- 
dreſſes. It is the Fears of Lowe that make me dread even 
my. Iſabella ſbould be look'd upon by other Eyes.than mine, 
ao wiſhes the End of Life, if I ſhould wiew that Day, 
when I ſhall ceaſe to ſubſcribe myſelf eternally 


Yours, Oc. 


The next Morning I received an Anſwer to mine; 


which gave me more Joy, than a Mariner receives after 


eſcaping a dangerous I empeſt, and no Hope left for 
Safety. | 


12 is in vain to hide my Heart from one that has it in 
his Poſſeſſion. Uſe it with the Tenderneſs it deſerves, 
for taking Shelter in your Breaſt. Be md of my Con- 
fancy, for nothing ſball ever make me change my Love. I 
am almoſt aſbamed to commit my Weakneſs to Writing, but 
almighty Love will haue it fo. I thank you for your Poe- 
try; and, be it good, or bad, I have ſent you ſome Traſb 
of own ; but find no Fault with it, for you. are the 

pollo that hasinſpired me. However, defiroy it, when 

you have read it, as I would have you deſiroy all Thoughts 
J Jealouſy of him you call fhur Rival, AF 025 \ 
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if I within the Heavens ſhould be, 
nſtead of Cynthia's lucid Rays, 

Pd borrow all my Light from thee, 
And rule the Nights, as thou the Days. 


Should there a Fltawer be placed for me, 
To nouriſb, as it blooming grew, 
Sweet William ſhould that Flower be, 
For I would ſhine on none but you. 


I almoſt repent of being ſo open, as Murderers ds when ile 
eed is done, and Puniſhment appears in view. But it is 
done, and paſt Recall, as is the Heart of your ever con- 
nt 
ISABELLA. 


P. S. I had cloſed this Letter, but unſeni d it again, 10 
let you know that your Uncle has juſt ſent a Frotman to my 
Mother, to tell ber he intends to dine with us to-morrow z 
but if be comes alone, I can't, for my. Soul, ſay, he will be 
beartily welcome. | 


As we were going the next Day to dine at 1/abella's. 
Mother's, my Uncle received a Letter fiom a diſtant. 
Relation, which he gave me to read : 


S IR, 

Naer/landing My. Meredith, my young Coufin's Tu- 

tor, is dead, I take the Liberty to recommend a 

young Gentleman to you, who, I dare promiſe, will anſwer 
every thing you defire om ſuch a Perſon. He ſhall wail 
on you to-morrow. _ to give you this early Notice, 
for fear you ſhould provide yourſelf. He underſtands the 
dead Languages, as well as the madiſh Living. Miſtake 
me not, 1 mean all the European Tongues, but Low Dutch, 
and Muſcovite, which, I preſume, you will hade but lit- 


tle Occaſion for. 
Your afteQtionate ns» - 


After 


4 
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After J had read the Letter, my Uncle told me, it 
was from a Perſon. he could, very well confide in, and 
his Recommendation was ſucient to him ;- however, 
Billy, ſaid my Uncle, you ſhalt fee the Gentleman, for 
this is your Affair: If you can't like him, I won't force 


him upon ow, no more than I would do a Wife. 


Well, Sir, ſaid I, to-morrow will decide that; tho' I am 


apt to believe I ſhall like him as well as you- do- I am 


glad to find he is not a Man in Years; for they are gene- 
rally ſo ill- natured, the Precepts they teach us ſavour 
roo much of Severity. And very often, reply'd my 
Uncle, Youth borders too- much upon Levity. How- 
ever, I have told you, more than once, that I ſhall leave 

you to your own Diſcretion. | 
When we came to the Houſe, we found the Com- 
pany together in the Parlour, and the Cloth laid ready 
tor Dinner. I am glad you're come, ſaid Iſabella s Mo- 
ther, for we are obliged to dine very early, becauſe, 
after Dinner, we are to make a-formal Viſit to a Neigh- 
bour Lady, but we ſhall leave Iſabella to entertain you. 
You may imagine, I. felt no little Joy, when I under- 
ſtood Iſabella was to be left behind ; and'the Freedom of 
my Humour had almoſt betray'd my Contentment, for 
Exas rally'd both-by: the Mother and Aunt. Nay, my 
Uncle could not help having a Fling at me. Why, 
good Ladies, ſaid my Uncle, don't be too hard upon my 
Nephew ; do you imagine a young Lad paſt Fifteen, 
cares a Fig for Womens, Company looking hard towards 
Forty. No, no, it's very - ſeldom Youtl and Age can 
agree, except Youth is very ſober indeed, or Age is not 
tinctured with its old Diſtemper, Peeviſhneſs, with a 
Hatred of all Mirth. Ay, but (I reply'd) we find no- 
thing of that in this good Company; there's none here 
forgets they were once young. Very true, return'd. 
the Mother, your: Uncle, I believe, imagines he is as 
young now, as he. was thirty Vears ago. Pray ſpeak 
for. yourſelf, Madam, return d my Uncle, you are as 
unwilling as I am, to be reckon'd in the Catalpgue of 
Old. Why ſure, reply'd the Aunt, my Siſter has not 
-quite ſo many Years over her Head, as your Worſhip ! 
No, nor ſo much Experience neither, TO my 
| ncle. 
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Uncle. Dinner. coming in, ended this Diſpute. And 
after it was over, the Mother arfd Aunt went to their ſeve- 
ral Chambers to dreſs; and my Uncle went, to ſleep in 
the Summer-Houſe; ſo I was left alone with the divine 
Iſabella. We faid all-our young Hearts conceived, and 
I thought myſelf the happieſt of Mortals, But when I 
touch'd upon my Abſence for ſo long a time, ſhe begg'd 
we might do ſomething to divert that terrible Thought; 
for if the gave herſelf leave to look into her Breaſt, ſhe 
was aſſured, ſuch a Torrent of Tears would follow, 
that her Sorrow would be taken Notice of by the Com- 
pany, and perhaps the Cauſe of Grief ſurmiſed, if not in 
reality found out. Therefore, ſaid ſhe, to divert the 
Thought, let us play a Party at Picquet. My Uncle, 
Madam, I reply'd, will not forgo his Afternoon's Nap, 
for any thing, therefore we muſt play bv ourſelves. 
Before we had play'd out one Game, the Ladies came 
down, and the Coach being ready, drove away to their 
Viſit, 

When they were gone, I could not refrain opening 
my whole Soul to [/abe/la, who felt the Pangs of Parting; 
as ſharp as myſelf, and her lovely Face was all bedew'd 
with Tears. We were ſo long in this tender Scene of 
Parting, that my Uncle had finifh'd his Sleep, and was 
coming towards us. 1/abella, at the Sight of him, was 
obliged to retire to hide her Tears; and 1 was forced to 
have Recourſe to Otway's Orphan, to have a Pretence 
for the Gloom that was ſettled upon my Countenance. 
Why how now, young Man, ſaid my Uncle, when he 
enter d, what all alone, and melancholy? Yes, Sir, 
faid I, I never can read the laſt Act of this Play, with- 
out being ſenſibly touch'd with the Cataſtrophe. - Pr'y- 
thee read Comedies then, ſaid my Uncle, for 1 will not 
have you ſad, Sir, faid I, I can't find many Comedies 
fit to read; for thoſe that are good, I have read ſo of- 
ten, I'm as well acquainted with them as the Authors, 
or-Actors in them. What's become of the young Lady, 
ſaid my Uncle, have you not Rhetorick enough to keep 
her here? So it ſeems, Sir, ſaid I, for ſhe is retired. 
Well then, ſaid my Uncle, fince we are alone, and the 
Time ſhort we ſhall be together, let me give you a little 
Advice before we part; for it is not an Improbability, 

__ when 
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when we part, we may part for ever. I find, Sir, ſaid 
I, you intend to increaſe my Melancholy, for if 1 
thought that, by my Conſent, we would never part. 
Never the nearer Death for talking of it, neither, re- 
turn'd my Uncle. But what I am going to ſay to you, 
I would have you often think on, to ſtrengthen your 
Mind in Virtue. 

When you have changed your Climate, don't change 


your Nature, but always think England your native 
Country; and not like ſome young Gentlemen that I 


know, who return with Contempt for their own Coun- 
try, with their Underſtandings like a Fool's Coat, 
patch'd all over, and nothing of the Ground ſeen. Never 
ſtay long at a Place; for even Rome, with the Help of 
Books which deſcribe their Antiquities, may be ſeen in 
three Months, as well as ſo many Years. Converſe 
with elder People than your ſelf, for their Knowledge 
will increaſe yours; and do not, as I know ſome of our 
Countrymen do, becauſe they are brought up in the 
Proteſtant Religion, avoid all Converſation with the 
Clergy abroad ; for when I travelPd, I found, among all 
their Holy Bodies, Men of the profoundeſt Learning 
and Judgment, who never attempted to make me a Pro- 
ſelyte, or gave me any Uneaſineſs about my Religion. 
I would have you go into all Companies, but take care 


of being too particular. Make no Intimates, but as 


many Friends as you can. The French have too much 
Levity, the Spaniards too much Moroſeneſs, the Lalians 
too much Jealouſy, and addicted to overmuch Pleaſure 
without Mirth ; the Germans, tho' learned, love the 
Juice of the Grape too well; and-the Dutch are all Men 


of Buſineſs ; tho there is no general Rule without an 


Exception. Always live ſoberly; for as you will be fre- 
quently changing Place, a ſpare Diet will beſt agree 
with your Conſtitution, and will learn you never to be 
diſappointed. If Heaven ſhould afflict you with Sickneſs, 
take my Methed: Send for the moſt eminent of the 
Profeſſion, tell him your Stay in that Place is but ſhort, 
and agree with him for ſuch a Sum when you are 
thoroughly cured. This Management, will make it his 
Intereſt to ſet you upon your Legs as faſt as he can. 
You muſt hire a Native Servant at every Place you in- 

tend 
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tend to make any ſtay at. Give him good Wages, but 
truſt him not; let him know as little of your Affairs as 
poſlible ; and keep him ignorant of your next Station, 
and the Time you intend to ſet forth ; for ſome of them, 
I have proved, are Confederates with Robbers, and are as 
inquiſitive after Foreigners, as ſome Foreigners are after 
new Faſhions. The Variety of Drefs (I mean Faſhions) 
is what I abhor ; yet you muſt put yourſelf in the Garb 
of every Place you make any Stay at. It will not only 
prevent your being gazed at, but will ingratiate you 
with the Natives, when you take their Habit upon you. 
Hear much, and f. little. Be not too intimate with 
the Feminine Gender ; for an Intimacy there, too often 
creates Diſcontent and Trouble. Be very cautious in 
makingAcquaintancewith your ownCountrymen, for moſt 
of them now-a-Days enter into Society, to enter into all 
the faſhionable Vices of the Places they go thro'. Be 
like the induſtrious Bee, ſuck Honey from every Flower, 


and contemn the gawdy Weeds that bloom and flouriſh 


to no Uſe. Avoid all Qnarrels; but if you ſhould un- 
happily fall into one, behave your ſelf with Courage and 
Reſolution ; and if you ſhould ſucceed, don't let your 
Sword hang the looſer in its Scabbard. A Man of true 
Spirit will be as cautious how he draws his Sword, as he 
would be of treading in the Dark over Heaps of Ruins. 
Be cautious of every one you deal with, for in many 
Places they make it a common Practice to overreach 
Foreigners; and the fairer their Looks, often the fouler 
their Hearts. Whenever you come to have your Equi- 
page examin'd by Officers of the Cuſtoms, make a hand- 
ſome Preſent beforehand, which will either prevent their 
giving you any Trouble, or at leaſt will prevent their 
tumbling your Things, which often proves of more 
Damage, than the Preſent you make them comes to. 
When you go by Sea, as you muſt, to arrive at ſeveral 
Places of Italy, bargain with the Maſter of the Veſſel 
before you imbark ; but pay him not before you arrive 
at the End of your Voyage ; nor then, till all your 
Things are brought to your Lodgings, to anſwer your 
Bill of Parcels ; and be ſure you have two drawn at the 
ſame time, one for the Maſter, and the other for your- 
ſelf When you are to imbark, if you can, get a Re- 

Q commendation 


rr —— - — 23 * 
2 - — 5 — — 2 # 
of ha - a 1 * 
* 


_ „„ ow 
, — * * * * A 
0 . 9 * — 


* : 
as. 
= — 
„ 3 . 
5 8 
. 


portunity of looking after my dear I/ 


182 The VOYaGEs, Sc. of 


commendation from the laſt Place you leave; or, if you 
cannot, enquire out ſome Engliſhman (for there is no 
fear of finding them at all the noted Places) and beg he 
would recommend you to ſome Native of the Place, 
where you may reſide ; for I have oftenqyade it my Ob- 
ſervation, to have more Reſpect ſhewn me, when I took 
up my Quarters at one of the Natives, than when I 
did at one of my own Countrymen's. Tho? it is poſ- 
ſible I may get you ſeveral recommendatory Letters. 
One I am ſure of, from the worthy Perſon that we re- 
ceived a Letter from this Morning concerning your new 
Tutor; he was Envoy at Florence two Years, and has a 
good Acquaintance in ſeveral Courts of Europe. Now, 
1aid my Uncle, giving me a Paper, here is written the 
Heads of what I have been ſpeaking, which I would 
have you read over once a Week. And I defire I may 
hear from you all Opportunities, with a ſuccinct Ac- 
count of every thing worth Notice you ſee abroad. It 
will ſerve to kill ſome Part of your Time that may hang 
heavy on your Hands. Beſides, it-will be acceptable to 
me. | 


We had ſeveral other Diſcourſes on the ſame Sub- 


jet; but we were interrupted by the Arrival of the 
Mother and Aunt. They got into a Chat, no way 
agreeable to me, of their Viſit, which gave me an O 
Fla, who I had 
obſerved ſome time before, to go into the Garden. I found 
her in a by-Summer-Houſe, bathing her lovely Cheeks 
in Tears. When ſhe ſaw me, the ſtrove to dry 4 Eyes, 
but freely confeſs d, the Thoughts of Parting had rais'd 
that Sorrow in her. She told me, various Objects and 
Climates might alter my young Heart, and wipe her 
out from thence. It was with much Perſuaſion I could 
ſettle her Mind to talk of any thing elſe ; and tho! it 
gave me unconceivable Tranſports to ſee the Strength of 


her Love, yet it was neceſſary we ſhould have ſome time 


to ſettle our future Correſpondence by Letter. When 
that was finiſh'd, I took my ſolemn leave of her, not 
without ſhedding Tears at our tender Seperation. But 
poor 1/abella's Grief quite overcame her, ſhe fainted in 
my Arms. The tender Proof of her Heart, however, 
gave me ſome Uneaſineſs, leſt we ſhould be — 

or 
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for it was ſome time before ſhe came to herſelf. When 
we had compoſed ourſelves as well as we could, we were 
troubled to find a Means or Pretence for Iſabella's Tears, 
for there was no concealing her Grief from the Company 
within. At laſt ſhe told me, ſhe would make them be- 
lieve a Bee had ſtung her Hand. 

We went, with ſome Confuſion, into the Parlour 
where they were fitting. I/abella was ſoon diſcovered to 
have been weeping. When ſhe was aſk'd the Cauſe, 
ſhe told them, as ſhe went to pluck a Roſe, a Bee, con- 
cealed, had ſtung her. I thought you had more Philo- 
ſophy, reply'd my Uncle, young Lady: than to ſhed 
Tears for Pain. Truly, Sir, faid ſhe, I ſhall never be 
ſo much a Stoick, to think Pain is all Fancy, for I am 
ſure I feel it ſtill, Well, reply'd my Uncle, you find, 
young Lady, the ſweeteſt thing ſometimes conceals a 
Sting. However, your Pain will not hold you long, 
there is a Balm to cure it; Honey, and a little Time, 
will ſoon eaſe you, I warrant you. A while after, my 
Uncle ordered me to take my laſt Leave of the good 
Company, which I did, with ten thouſand Pangs. But 
as I preſt my Lips to thoſe of my dear Seen» I found 
them tremble ſo much, that I feared a Diſcovery — 
ſhe bore it outwardly very well; but did not come 6 
to ſee us to the Coach, tho' no one took Notice of it but 
myſelf. *Twas well the Duſk of Evening was approach- 
ing, for the Concern in my Countenance was not to be 
concealed ; however, I compoſed myſelf as well as I 
could before we came home. 

The next Morning, the Gentleman, that was to be 
my Tutor, arrived; and I muſt confeſs, I took an 
Affection to him at firſt Sight. His Countenance 
pleas'd me, as well as his Behaviour; and my Uncle 
ſeemed as well pleaſed as myſelf. He was not above Five 
and Twenty, and tho' young enough for a Tutor, yet 
we found him old in Experience and Underſtanding, 


and anſwer'd fully the Character the Letter gave my 


Uncle of him. My Uncle was ſo well aſſured of his 
Abilities, that he reſolved we ſhould begin our Journey 
in two Days. In the mean time I wrote ſeveral Letters 
to my dear Iſabella, and received Anſwers ſo tender and 
paſſionate, that my Heart felt all the Joy it could _ ; 

| 2 ut 
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but that Joy was loſt in the diſmal Thoughts of being 
ſeparated from all my Soul held dear, ſo long. 

At length the Day came we were to ſet out. My dear 
Uncle would accompany me to Dover, where we arrived. 
But the Weather proving a little boiſterous, he would 
not let me imbark before it was ſettled, tho' the Veſſels 

ſet Sail, as not regarding it; however, as it was his 
Tenderneſs and Good-Nature, I comply'd with his De- 
fire, tho' there was no apparent Danger. | 

The Sight of the Cliffs of Dower, put me in mind of 
thoſe Lines in King Lear, of our inimitable Shale een. 


- How fearful ! 
And dizzy lis, to caſt one's Eyes below ! 

The Crows, and Choughs, that wing the midway Air, 
Shew ſcarce ſo big as Beetles. Half way down 
Hangs one that gathers Samphire, dreadful Trade ! 
The Fiſhermen, that walk upon the Beech, 

Appear like Mice. And yon tall anchoring Bark 
Seems leſſen d to her Boat ; her Baat a Buoy 

Almoſt too ſmall for Sight. The murmuring Surge, 
That on th' unnumber d idle Pebbles beats, 

Cannot be heard ſo high. T'll loo no more, 

Leſt my Brain turn, and the Diſorder makes me 
Fall headlong dawn. 


| The next Day, the Weather proved fo calm, that the 
Sea look'd like poliſh'd Glaſs; or, as the Sailors ſay, 
6 ſmooth, you might throw Dice upon't ; therefore my 
ncle, after mingling our Tears, gave me leave to em- 
bark, with my Tutor and one Servant ; and we left the 
Britiſh Shore behind. 

e arrived at Calais, after a pleaſant Paſſage of Six 
Hours, and took up our Lodging at the Table-Rojal; 
where we were obliged to wait for ſome Part of our Bag- 
gage forgot in our . of embarking at Dover. 
ut the Cauſe of my Stay gave me infinite Joy, for 
the Return of the Packet-boat brought me a Letter from 
my deareſt > rg This proved a Conſolation. to me 
in all my Travels; for whenever I was melancholy, I 


had Recourſe to this dear Epiſtle, 


Bly 


; 
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My Dear Vaucnan, 
WJ #4 T ſhall I ſay ? I have not Expreſſions enough to 
paint out my Paſſion. Thy Abſence, and the far- 
ther thou goeſt from me, increaſe my Love and Anxiety. 1 
look on the all-ſeeing Sun, and bleſs his Beams, becauſe it 
ſhines on thee. 1 1 the Winds, as the Indians do 
the Devil, for fear their Riſing ſhould be prejudicial to 
thee; and the Number of them, with their Names, almoſt 
equals the Roman Catholick Saints, yet I am obliged to 
revere them all in groſs, as they do. My Time is almoſt 
ſpent in reading the Accounts of Places where I ſuppoſe the 
Diſpoſer of my Heart is to wifit. I have found the Road ts 
Dover, and dined with you in Imagination, tho' Food is 
almoſt a Stranger to me. 1 ſaw your —_— brought out, 
and purſued the Way with you to Dover. I ſaw the Caſtle, 
the Pier, and view'd the fatal Veſſel deſign d to waft from 
me all my Peace of Mind. 

I follow'd it as far as my poor Eyes could fee, and waited 
on the Beach, fighing to the Winds, till you arrived at 
Calais. To be a Day without ſeeing the Idol of my Soul, 
I hade thought long; but Oh! 10 be abſent for three times 
three hundred and fixty five Days, nay, perhaps, for ever ! 
what Heart, like mine, can bear the Imagination? But 
yet the Day will come ; two tedious Days of the Time are 
gone already. If Heaven will be pleaſed to ſend you back, 
1 fball be grown, by that time, well verſed in Geography, 
for that ſhall be now my only Study; and I ſhall think it 


ſome Satisfaction in all my Gries, to know the Situation, 


Climate, and Conſtitution of thoſe Places my Love intends 
to wifit: I could dawell on this melancholy Subject for 
ever, but muſt take Leave of the deareſt Object to the dif- 


conſolate 
ISABELLA, 


We took Poft Chaiſes, and arrived at Paris in three 
Days; from whence, in compliance to my Uncle, I ſent 
him a Lettet, wherein I gave a ſhort Account of m 
Journey ; and another to my Father, which Method 1 
obſerved in all my Travels. In my Uncle's Letter I al- 
ways incloſed one to my ever Dear, and tender 1/abella. 

3 — 


— r ——— — - 
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I am extremely pleaſed with my Tutor; yet he 
ſeems very reſerved in giving me any Account of 
his former Condition 24 Tho' an Accident 
happen d, that makes me imagine there's ſomething 
very extraordinary in his Affairs. An Engliſh young 
Gentleman, a Traveller, did me the Honour to 
make me a Viſit ſome few Days ago; and my Tutor 
coming in, ſeem'd in the utmoſt Confuſion at his Sight, 
and went out of the Room (unperceived by my Viſitor) 
with a great deal of Precipitation. In a Day or two af- 
terwards, when I inform'd him I was to dine with the 
ſame Perſon, he intreated me very earneſtly to be ex- 
Cuſed ; and told me, he had ſuch Reaſons. for not ſeeing. 
him, that if I was acquainted with them, I would cer- 
tainly pardon him in defiring not. to be in his Company. 
Efancy, when we are a little more familiar, he will be 
more free. 

We were obliged to leave Paris ſooner than I intended, 
upon receiving the following Letter from a Dominican, 
that my Uncle had recommended me to, one of his former 
Acquaintance, and who had conferr'd many Obliga- 
tions upon me for his ſake. | 


SIR, 

' Know for certain your Life is in Danger, therefor 
1 would adviſe you to 2 ＋ Place — and 4 
eretly as you can. A Gentleman of my. Acquaintance ima-7 
gines the Coldneſs of his Miſtreſs proceeds from the Efleem 
ſhe has for you. I have in wain endeawour'd to convince 
Eim of the contrary. Perhaps I ſhould nat be in ſo much 
Fear fo you, if he bad Generofity enough openly to reſent 
his ill-grounded Hatred to you ; but I know him to be a- 
Perſon as void of Honour, as of Courage, therefore every. 
thing is to be fear'd from him. Take care of the Servant 
you 'hawve bired, for I have taken notice they are often to- 
gether. It is polſille there may be no Harm in their Inti- 
macy; Therefore, if you pleaſe, I will borrow bim for a2 
few Days, and ſend him upon a Buſineſs that he may exe- 
cute for me as well as an honeſt Man, if he ſhould prove 4 
Villain. I would not have you flir-out to-day, nor receive 

ary 
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any Viſits, if you can handſomely avoid it. Vl be with 
you in the Evening, and inform you farther. 

Entirely yours, 
Ra1MoND. 


The receiving of this Letter very much ſurprized me; 
for all the Time I remained in Paris, I had not made any 
Acquaintance with the Fair Sex ; and, bating the Viſit L 
made to Monſieur and Madam D' Acier, I had not been 
in the Company of any Females. The Thoughts of 
leaving Paris very much rejoiced my Tutor, who was 
never eaſy, upon the Account of that young Gentleman. 
I communicated the Letter to him, who was as much 
ſurprized as I was. In the Evening Father Raimond 
came, and preſſed me to be gone the next Day. He in- 
formed me his Accquaintance had courted a young Lady, 
and ſhewed him a Letter from the very Perſon, where 
ſhe herſelf informed him of all he knew, and was as. 
preſſing for me to be gone, as the good Father. There- 
fore I agreed to ſet out for Marſeilles the next Day, in 
order to imbark for Italy, and my Baggage was to follow. 
me. I ſent my French Servant to the good Father, Who 
took him home that Night; and the next Morning I. 
purſued my Journey with my Tutor, and my Engli/b 
Servant, who might yery well paſs for a Frenchman, for 
he ſpoke that Language as well as his native Tongue. I 
was very much ſurprized and vexed at this Accident, for. 
having got acquainted with ſeveral Perſons of the Roya/- 
Academy at Paris, I had the pleafing Hope of cultivating. 
my Underſtanding by their Converſation ; for- Study, 
_ the Thoughts of my lovely 1/abella, fill'd up all my 

1me. 

In ourthird Day's Journey, near the Skirts of a Wood, we 
were attack'd by half a Dozen Robbers, who would have 
certainly got the better of us, if, while we were engaged 
with them, two French Gentlemen, with their Servants, 
had not arrived ſeaſonably to our Reſcue. We left two 
dead upon the Place, and the other four made their 
Eſcape. I returned the French Gentlemen the Thanks 
they deſerved for their Succour ; for if they had not come- 
to our Aſſiſtance, we mutt certainly have been murder'd ; 
but, by the Providence of God, not one of us were — 


. 
Py 
. * 1 
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The Gentlemen were bound for Toulon, therefore I re- 
ſolved to accompany them to that Place, which lay as 
convenient (they informed me) to embark for 1taly, as 
Marſeilles, We thought it proper to puſh on, without 
taking any Notice of what happened to us, becauſe it 
would retard our Journey ; tho' we might have received 
a Reward for the Death of the two Thieves. We all 
arrived ſafe at Toulon, without meeting any other Acci- 
dent by the way; from whence I ſent Orders to Marſeilles 
for my Baggage to be brought from thence. But the 
French Gentlemen leaving me the next Day, I thought 
it proper to go to Marſeilles myſelf. When I arrived 
there, I received a Packet of Letters from England which 
the good Father Raimond (my friendly Dominican) 
took care to ſend, with another from Paris from an un- 
known Lady, that unravell'd the Meaning of my ſo 
ſuddenly leaving that City. 


9 1 R, 
] Am in Love, and have long been beloved by a Gentleman, 
that has taken it into his Head to be jealous of you, th I ne- 
ver had the Honour of converſing with you. I have ſeen you, 
I muſt confeſs and had the Inadwertency to commend you he- 
fore bim, tho without any farther Thought; for the Perſon I 
mention has laid ſucl Hold of my Heart, it can never get 
from him. Tu, I that 2 that Method with Father 
Raimond, ts make you abundon Paris, which I hope you 
wwill forgive, for I ſhould never have brought to Temper 
the Heart of him whom I love more than myſelf, if you had 
continued here. The Deſign upon your Lif. was all Fiftion, 
for the Man whom ] adore has too much Honour ts deal ſo 
treacherouſly with any Perſon. His only Fault is Jealouſy, 
but that's a Sign of his Paſſion for me. As you came to 
Paris as a Traweller, I hope your ſudden leaving it will not 
prove prejudicial to you. And remember, the Women of 
France are not ſo ys of Variety, as many Foreigners ima- 
gine To I believe you bave too good an Underſtanding to 
fall into that mean way of Thinking. I am ſo much a Stran- 
ger to you, that I hardly know whether you are vers d enough 
in our Language to read an Epiſile gw Nature, therefore 
it bas given, me ſome Trouble to it tranſlated into 


_ Engliſh ; 1 might have let you continue in Ignorance of this 
* | . Adventure, 
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Adventure, but I could not bear you ſhould hade a hard 
Thought of the Perſon I efteem,, tho' an utter Stranger 


to you ; 
Your humble Servant, Ec. 


I muſt own, I was a little uneaſy to be made ſuch a 
Tool of. However, I ſoon forgave the Lady, conſider- 
ing the Power of Love. . 

embark'd for Genoa in a Dutch: Veſſel bound for that 
Place ; but in the Duſk of the Evening, which ſucceeded 
the firſt Day of our Voyage, we were purſued by a 
Corſair of Tunis. The Fright and Confuſion was very 
great, for our Veſſel carry'd but Eight Guns, and Six- 
teen Men, beſides Eight Paſſengers. The Maſter made 
many falſe Tacks, in hopes to loſe him in the Night; 
but at the Dawn of _ we diſcovered him about two 
Leagues to Leeward of us, and the Wind ceaſing with 
the Rifing of the Sun, we had no Hopes to eſcape, for 
they made up to us with their Oars, which we were with- 
out. However, both Sailors and Paſſengers reſolved- 
upon their Defence, and the rather, becauſe we obſerved 
2 Veſſel under the French Shore, who, by her Working, 
ſeemed to endeavour to come up to us; tho' ſome of the 
moſt timorous would have it another Rover of Barbary. 
Notwithſtanding, we made ready to receive them. But 
the Wind freſhning a little, we choſe to make all the 
Sail we could for the Port of Toulon, not above Seven. 
Leagues diſtant from us. But our Endeavours proved 
fruitleſs, for before Eight a Clock ſhe came within Gun- 
ſhot of us, and ply'd us with her fere-chace Guns, tho 
without any Damage, for not one of the Shot entered. 
our Ship; which they perceiving, left off firing, becauſe 

it retarded their Courſe, and rowed heard to come alon 
ſide of us, which they did in an Hour from their firit 
Fireing. When they came within Hailing, they bid us. 
ſtrike that Moment, or every Man (when we were 
taken) ſhould be flung overboard. But we gave them. 
no other Anſwer, than with our great Guns, and ſmall. 
Arms, which I believe they did not expect. But they 
returned our Civility with Intereſt; and after plying it 
warmly on both Sides for half an Hour, they boarded us 
on our Forecaſtle; and thoſe that underſtood their Lan- 
guage, 
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guage, declared we ſhould all fall a Sacrifice to their Re- 
venge. The Knowledge of that gave us freſh Reſolution 
to ſell our Lives as dear as we could ; but an accidental 
Shot taking away our Colours, the Rovers thought we 
had ſtruck to them, which gave them ſome Pauſe. But 
when they found we continued the Fight, even to Deſ- 
peration, they fell on furiouſly again. But a lucky Shot 
from us, flew into their Powder-Room, and blew up their 
Quarter within two Foot of the Water. This gave us 
freſh Courage, and we cleared the Deck of all that were 
alive on Board us. They cut off their Grapples, and 
fell a Stern, but ſtill ply'd us with their ſmall and great 
Shot. We made all the Sail we could to get out of their 
way, and, by degrees, left them out of Gun-ſhot ; but 
found our Ship ſhot thro” in ſeveral Places between Wind 
and Water, and we were forced to lie by to ſtop our 
Leaks. While we were endeavouring to find them out, 
it was a great Satisfaction to me to ſee the other Ship we 
ſaw under the Shore, get up with the Gees and en- 
gage her; they fought furiouſly about half an Hour, 
but at laſt overcame her; yet that Satisfaction was al- 
lay'd, by my being inform'd our Leaks could not be 
found ; and the Water gain'd upon us, notwithſtanding 
they labour'd hard at the Pump. The Maſter immedi- 
ately made a Signal of Diſtreſs, and the Ship and Prize 
came to our Aſſiſtance. The Ship proved a Spaniſh 
Gard de Coſte. The Captain came on Board us, and 
very civilly offered me a Cabbin of his Lieutenant's, who 
was killed in the Engagement with the Corſair. I was 
much pleaſed with the Offer, and got my Things re- 
moved on Board. The Captain's Name was Don Juan de 
Fonſeca ; his Ship from Barcelona, of 30 Guns, where he 
was obliged to go to refit, for this was his ſecond En- 
gagement. In the firſt, he had ſunk a Rover of Barbary, 
who went to the Bottom, without ſaving one Human 
Creature. Our Ship had made ſhift to ſtop her Leaks, 
but not ſo effeCtually as to purſue her Voyage; fo, after 
a Coſultation, the Maſter determined to put into Toulon 
to refit. Therefore I reſolved to accompany the Spaniſh 
Captain to Barcelona, having ſatisfy'd the Dutchman for 
my Paſſage. I had much ado to make him accept it, tell- 


ing me I had done him more Service than that came to, 
in 
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in the Engagement. Tho” I, my Tutor, and Servant, 

had the good Fortune to eſcape without any Wound in 

in our Bodies, yet ſeveral Shot had pierced our Cloaths. 

The Stock of my Carbine was ſhot away, as I was charge- 

ing it, without doing meany Hurt; and the Hat of my 

Tutor had part of the Brim ſhot away. We loſt but 

three Sailors in the deſperate Engagement, and five 

wounded, two of which were Paſſengers. Before Night, 

we parted with the Dutchman, and ſaw him, by the Help 

of a Teleſcope, enter the Harbour of Toulon, ere it was 

dark; and we purſued our Voyage for Barcelona, ac- 
? company'd with the Algerine Prize. | 

1 The Captain of the Spaniard loſt nineteen Men in this 

| laſt Engagement, and thirty-five in the former, beſides 

v thirty wounded in both, fo that his Complement was fo 

very much leſſened, that if it had not been for the Help 

of the Galley-Slaves out of the Corſair (who were mott 

Spaniards) he could not have work'd his Ship. The 

| Captain of the Prize was a Flemiſh Renegade, who was 

intended to be executed as ſoon as we arrived in Spain ; 

but a Wound he received in the Groin prevented it, 

for he expired before we got into Harbour. The reſt 

were Moors, therefore intended for the Gallies of Spain; 

their Complement was 280 Men, when they firſt ſet out 

a Roving, but they had loſt 27 in the Engagement with 

us, beſides 11 that were blown up with their Powder ; 

and 59 with the Spaniard. Don Juan de Fonſeca made 

| me a Preſent of a very fine Turki/þ Scimitar, adorn'd 

with wrought Gold, which very much pleaſed me; and 

in Return, I made him, with a great many Intreaties, 

accept of a Gold Watch of Tompion's make ; but I had 

| almoſt affronted him, when I offered to ſatisfy him for 

| my Paſſage to Barcelona, where we arrived without any 

Impediment. He did me the Honour to introduce me 

do the Governor, and faid fo many things in my Com- 

mendation, that made me aſhamed to hear them. But 

the Spaniards are noted for Hyperboles. However, the 

Governor uſed me with a great deal of Civility, won- 

dering a Perſon ſo young, ſhould begin his Travels fo 

early; and ordered me an Apartment in the Caſtle ; 

Don Tuan de Fonſeca was hardly ever from me; and 

| the Civilities I received from him, I ſhall —— 

| n ound 
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I found nothing of the ſtiff formal Spaniard in him, nor 
indeed among any I had the Fortune to converſe with ; 
fo that I imagine the general Character of the Spaniards 
we receive in England, is not altogether true. They 
are certainly cautious concerning their Women, yet not 
ſo much as Je for I never was introduced into 
any Family, without ſeeing the Female Part of it; but 
they never ſtay __ in Company, or indeed ſeldom look 
at any Strangers, but when they are ſpoke to, or juſt 
upon their Entrance into a Room, and when they take 
their Leave. 

I was adviſed by every Body to Winter at Barcelona, 
which I reſolved to do to — myſelf in the Spaniſb 
Language. | 

Nothing extraordin appened to me during m 
pines chore 3 er? ers were commited Fmoſt 
every Night, which is made little Account of. One 
Gentlewoman was murdered by her Brother, as ſhe 
came from her Devotion at the Cathedral Church. 
This poor Lady, it ſeems, had an Intrigue with one of 
the Dons of the Place, and the Brother came from Toledo 
to wipe out the Stain of his Family, as he call'd it. 

Before I left Barcelona, I received a Letter from my 
dear Iſabella, with ſeveral from my Uncle and Father; 
that of Iſabella s was as follows: . 


My LIE, | 

1 Thought I never fhould have heard from you more. And 
1 tho I allow'd of the Difficulty of ſending ts England 
at all times, yet I began to have the utmoſt Uneafineſs. 
But now I know the Reaſon of it, my Fears are redoubled. 
Your Tutor has wrote an Account to your Uncle, 2 your 
Engagement with a Corſair of Barbary, where he declares 
you were their Guardian-Angel. Confider, my Love, you 
have two Lives to anſwer for, that of your own, 

(4 hope) of your Ifabella's; tho' yours is far more dear to 
ne, than my own. If the Lowe you profeſs d to me be not 
a Fiction, do not truſt the Sea, but with the utmoſi Ne- 
ceffity. You have proved it an unconſtant Element al- 
ready, and more Dangers attend it, than Storms and Ship- 
wrecks ; you may go from Barcelona to Italy, if youpleaſe;. 
by Land; for I am nw grown a Miſtreſs in n, 
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and Love was my Teacher. I thought that Face and 
Heart too tender to fight with any thing; "A as 1 
am deceived in that, I tremble to think you may deceive me 
in your Lowe. No queſtion but France, Spain, and Italy, 
have Beauties enough to put the ſtrongeſt Faith to a dange- 
rous Trial. But if your Love ſhould ceaſe, don't put an 
end to Pity ; heep it a Secret; for ſhould I once know you 


falſe, *twill end the Life of your 
ISABELLA. 


P. S. Iam concerned to let you know, that I am per ſe- 
cuted afreſh by him you have often called your Rival; but 
be aſſured, while I have my Faculties, you ſhall never 
blade any Rival in ny Heart, which is, and ever ſhall be 
entirely thine. 


This Letter was the only Joy I reeived, all the while 
] was at Barcelona; tho' I was diſturbed at the Account 
of my Rival's renewing his Addreſſes. The Governor 
aſk'd me if I had not gained a Miſtreſs, ſince my Arrival; 
and when I anſwered him in the Negative, he ſeemed 
ſurprized! Sure, ſaid he, you muſt have a very inſen- 
{ible Heart, not to feel the Charms of Love in ſo warm a 
Climate, where it is almoſt the chief Buſineſs of the Na- 
tion. But alas! he knew little of my Soul, which felt 
the Pangs of Love in a much colder Climate than Spain. 
I received ſo many Civilities from this Gentleman, that 
very much perplexed me, becauſe I had nothing extraor- 
dinary to make him a Return; and, to add to the Obli- 

ations I had to him, when I left Barcelona, he gave me 
Com to redeem a Slave from the Galleys, which 1s 
eſteemed the greateſt Honour can be done to any Stran- 
ger: The PerſonI redeemed, was both old, and unheal- . 
thy, and therefore I thought him the propereſt Perſon 
among them, that he might have the Satisfaction of 
ending the Remainder of his Days in Freedom. 

I obſerved a gloomy Melancholy had ſeized my Tutor, 
and tho” I ſtrove all I could to divert him, yet ] found it 
to no Purpoſe ; neither could I prevail upon him to know 
the Cauſe of his Sorrow ; he only anſwered me, that it 
was his natural Diſpoſition. But I ſaw too much of him, 
not to know his Diſeaſe lay in the Mind; yet had Hope, 

| R Time, 


heavy to be born. However, 
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Time, and the various Climates we ſhould viſit, would 
cure him ; but hitherto his Malady increaſed. One Day, 
when I was retired to my Cloſet, to write ſome Letters 


to England, he came into the Room, not knowing I was 


there, and for ſome time ſighed and wept bitterly ; at 
laſt, he broke out into ſomething like the following Com- 
plaint. Sure never wretched Mortal ever felt the Pains 
and Diſapointments that I have undergone! They are 
too great to bear! All-ſeeing Heaven, that inflicts theſe 
Puniſhments upon us, creeping Things, ſure will forgive 
us, if we ſeek a Remedy by Death, for nought but 
Death can cure my Misfortunes. As he was going on 
with his Complaints, I purpoſely made a Rumbling in my 
Cloſet, which he hearing, was going down Stairs ; but 
I prevented him, by opening the Cloſet-Door, and call'd 
him back. Well, Governor, ſaid I, will you till perſiſt 
in Grief, and yet tell me you have nothing troubles 
you ? I am ſorry you betray a want of Confidence in me, 
whom I would have you reckon among the Number of 
your Friends, and you may command every thing in my 
Power as ſuch. Sir, anſwered my Governor (in much 
Confuſion) I am convinced of your Goodneſs to me, and 
therefore have, in a ſhort Narrative, written the Ac- 
count of my Misfortunes, which I intended for your 
Peruſal after my Death; and, when you have conſidered 
them, I am well aſſured you will not blame me for cut- 
ting off my Cares with my Life. I ſhall blame you for 
nothing, I reply'd, but your perſiſting in that melancholy 
Thought. Conſider the Taſk you have undertaken, 
that of returning me ſafe to my Uncle: Alſo remember, 
Time works many ſtrange Cures of the Mind, as well as 
the Body. In common Calamities, I own, reply'd my 
Tutor, Time 1s a very good Phyſician ; but when the 
Malady is lodged in the Soul, and no Balm to heal it on 
this ſide the Grave, Time only makes the Burden too 

I own there is a Duty in- 


cumbent upon me, on your Account, and J will lay 
aſide my Reſolution of Dying, till you have peruſed 
this fatal Account of my unfortunate Life, and then, I 
doubt not, but you will, out of Compaſſion, diſmiſs me 
to the peaceful Grave. When he had done ſpeaking, 
he put into my Hands the following Relation. 
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Y Family is not of the meaneſt. In my Youth, I 
M was brought up in the Roman Perſuaſion; but 
being left to the Care of an Uncle, a Clergyman of the 
Proteſtant Religion, he ſoon wiped away the Notions I 
had received from my Infancy, of the Roman Faith. 
But as it little concerns my wretched Lite to relate any 
thing farther of my Minority, I ſhall ſtep at once into 
my melancholy Story. | 
After leaving the Univerſity, my Uncle took me to 
dwell with him, intending, as ſoon as poſſible, I ſhould 
take my Degrees, in order to procure me a Living ; but 
in the mean time, Fate was at work. Riding one Sum- 
mer-Evening to take the Air, the Sun ſo powerfully 
ſhone upon me, that I was conſtrained to go to the. 
Skirts of a Wood, for Shelter from his fiery Beams. 
The Place being inviting, I got from my Horſe, and laid 
me down upon the Grats, ſetting myſelf to read, and in- 
ſenſibly fell aſleep ; but was awaked with the Neighing 
of a Horſe in the neighbouring Wood, which I found 
was my own, that had flipt off his Bridle, and left me; 
taking the Bridle in my Hand, I went to catch him, 
but, being a Horſe of Spirit, he led me from Place to 


Place, not ſuffering me to come near him. I was fo 


much fatigued in following him, that I was conſtrained 
once more to fit down, and let him graze in my Sight. 
In a few Moments I heard the Netghing of another 
Horſe, in the adjacent Thicket, which mine ſoon an- 
ſwer'd, and galloped that way the Noiſe proceeded 
| R 2 from. 


weak with my Wound, he got me down, and with the 
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from. I was obliged once more to riſe, and follow him, 
and at laſt came up with him, where I found him play- 
ing his Pranks with another Horſe, and a Gentleman 
whipping him, to get them aſunder ; but with the Buſtle, 


the other Horſe got looſe alſo, and away they ran toge- 


ther, kicking and biting each other, ſo that each of us 
fear'd the Loſs of his Horſe. As I was going to follow 
them once more, I heard a Female Voice call to me, 
For Heaven's ſake, Sir (ſaid the) if you're a Man, ſuccour 
a 1 Woman, who is in danger of loſing her Honour, 
and her Life. Tho' I did not ſet up for an Knight- 
Errant, Curioſity and Humanity made me turn back, 
where I perceived a Woman ty'd by her Hair, to the 


Stump of a Tree, all bloody ; the Sight very much ſur- 


prized me; but as I was going to releaſe her, the Gen- 
tleman that was purſuing. the other Horſe, cry'd out to 
me, Villain! if thou offereſt to ſet her at Liberty, this 
Moment is thy laſt. Turning about, I ſaw him within 
ten Paces, with his Sword drawn, running upon me; 
I had no Weapon, therefore thought it adviſeable to de- 
fiſt, and expoſtulate with him ; but he would not hear 


- Reafon, nor tell me the Meaning of this Adventure. I 


was in a very great Dilemma, between his Threats, and 


the perſuaſive Rhetoric of the ſuffering Lady; but at 


laſt reſolved, notwithſtanding the apparent Danger, to 
releaſe her, if poſſible ; but as ſoon as he perceived my 
Intention, he ran at me with his Sword, crying, Nay 
then, take thy Death firſt! Having my Bridle in my 
Hand, I ſtruck at him with a good Force, and, by good 
Providence, ſtruck his Sword out of his Hand ; and as 
he ſtoop'd to take it up, I repeated my Blow upon his 
Head, and the Bridle being a Curb, I ſtun'd him with 
the Stroke, ſo that he lay ſpeechleſs, groveling on the 
Earth, and I run to free the Lady. But finding ſome 
Difficulty, and not regarding the Man, he was got up 
and running once more upon me with his Sword (which 
I ſhould have ſecured) would infallibly have diſpatch'd 
me, if the Lady had not cry'd out; yet I could not 


avoid being run thro' the Side, tho' no more than a 


Fleſh Wound ; he then ſeized me, and we ſtruggled to- 
gether a long time; but he being very ſtrong, and I 


Fall, 
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Fall, the Sword flew out of my Side. I graſped him 
cloſe about the Neck, ſo that he could hardly breathe 
but he muſt have made an End of me, if the Lady had 
not releaſed herſelf, with the Aſſiſtance I had given her 
before, who took up his Sword, and run him into the 
Leg, the Pain of which made him let go his Hold of 
me, and I got up again, ſnatch'd the Sword from him, 
which he had drawn out of his Leg, and ſtruck him fo 
forcibly over his Head, that I once more fent him 
breathleſs to the Ground. I was juſt going to ran the 
Sword into his Body, in my Heat of Paiſion; but I con- 
fider'd immediately, it would look like an Action of 
Barbarity to ſtab a defenceleſs Man, therefore I deſiſted; 
and in a few Moments after, I fell ſpeechleſs by him, 
with Lofs of Blood; but was brought to my Senſes by a 
violent Pain in my Leg, that the barbarous Wretch had 
given me, in wounding me ſeveral times with his Pen- 
knife, as I lay uncapable of Defence. 

He did his utmoſt to reach my Breaſt, but he was fo 
feeble with his Wounds, that he could not get any 
farther. I roſe in a violent Paſſion, and wrench'd it 
from him, intending to put an End to his Life ; but mx 
feebler Strength could not obey my Fury ; therefore I 
ſeated myſelt as far from him as I could, expecting my 
laſt Moments, for the Lady was fled, and little Hopes 
of Succour appear'd, we being in a Wood above a Mile 
from any Road. I had nothing now to do, but make 
my Peace with Heaven. While I was meditating, I 
perceived five Men with the Wretch's Horſe, coming to- 
wards us. As ſoon as he perceived them, he cry'd out, 
with all the Tranſport his Strength would allow of, 
Now, Villain! thy wretched Fate approaches. Here, 
{aid he, to one of the Fellows, take that Villain, that 
has in this manner baſely abuſed your Maſter, and bew 
him to Pieces. Notwithſtanding I thought Death was 
near, without any farther Violence, yet I was reſolved 
to defend myſelf as well as I could, therefore ſnatch'd 
up the Sword that lay near me, and put my Back againſt 
a Tree, for without that Support, I had not Strength 
to ſtand; the Villains, one and all, came furiouſly to- 
wards me, but I kept them ſome time from wounding 
me, by means of the Sword, thruſting the moſt eager 
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of them into the Throat. But finding my Strength fail- 


ing me, I made one Effort before I fainted, and thruſt 
my Sword into the Body of their Maſter, who was en- 
deavouring to riſe, falling upon him at the fame time, 
for want of Strength. That Moment, ſeveral Country 
Fellows came ruſhing upon the Servants of the inhuman 
Villain, and drove them out of the Wood, wounding 
ſeveral of them; two of them came to me, and ſup- 
ported me, while another, that was a Surgeon, examined 
my Wounds. Have Courage, ſaid he, Sir, your Hurts 
are not dangerous, tho' your Loſs of Blood makes you 
faint. I thank'd them for their ſeaſonable Aſſiſtance, 
which was ſurely ſent from Heaven, for one Moment 
longer muſt have brought me inevitable Death. Sir, 
ſaid the Surgeon, the Lady whom you reſcued, ſent us 
to your Aſſiſtance, who will be here immediately to re- 
turn you the Acknowledgments due for ſuch a ſignal 
Service. 
After my Wounds were dreſs'd, the Surgeon went 
to examine the Wretch that lay ſpeechleſs, with his 
Sword in his Body; upon drawing it out, he gave two 
or three Groans, and open'd his Eyes, ſtaring wildly 
about him for ſome time: When he found how Mat- 
ters went, What, ſaid he, does that Villain live ſtill ? 
Yes, I reply'd, Heaven guards the Good ; and the 
Title of Villain properly belongs to thee, who would 
oppreſs Virtue, and wrong the Innocent ; and thy Treat- 
ment of her and me has been ſo barbarous, that if thy 
Crimes do not draw the Puniſhment of Heaven upon 
thee, I will ſeek thee out, and endeavour to chaſtiſe 
thee in a manner, that ſhall ſhew thee I have not for- 
got I'm a Gentleman; tho” thou art of the Brute Crea- 
tion, and only beareſt the outward Form of Man. I'd 
give, reply'd the Brute, half my Eſtate, to have it in 
y Power to ſcourge thy Preſumption. He would have 
ſaid more, but the Probing of his Wounds made him 
faint. Before they had made an end of Drefling him, 
the. Lady arrived, attended with ſeveral Servants. 
Thank Heaven, ſaid ſhe, the Preſerver of my Life- and 


Honour lives. How ſhall I ſhew my grateful Acknow- - 


o 


ledgments? I reply'd, I had done nothing but what 
t +4 every 
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every honeſt Man would have done, or ought to have 
done. 

The Surgeon interrupted our Diſcourſe, by informing 
the Lady, it would be dangerous for me to talk much. 
But I could not avoid ſpeaking with my Eyes, for I 
found my Heart inſenſibly leaving me. The Charms 
of the Fair one were too powerful to be withſtood, tho 
ruffled and diforder'd by this unlucky Accident. After 
the Surgeon had dreſs'd the Wretch, the Cauſe of this 
Diſaſter, he aſk'd the Lady what muſt be done with 
him. Leave him, ſaid ſhe, to conſort with his Fellow- 
Creatures, the Beaſts of the Field, for Human Society 
will difown him. Immediately after, the Countrymen 
return'd, bringing along with them three of the Servants 
they had taken, all of them very much wounded. 
There, faid the Lady, take your villainous Mafter, 
and ſhut him in ſome dark Cave, for 'tis not fit he 
ſhould breathe common Air, with honeſt Men; and you 
(continued ſhe) muſt be Brutes like him, to ſerve ſuch 
a Monſter. 'The Servants made their Excuſe, as well 
as they could, urging their Maſter's Commands, and 
— for the future, never to be Partners in his 
Crimes, if they continued with him. Well, reply'd the 
Lady, learn to be honeſt, and Heaven will forgive you: 
Take the Wretch, your Maſter, and bear him where I 
may never ſee him more ; perhaps he may alſo repent, 
ſince he finds his Puniſhment comes from Heaven. 
The ableſt of the Fellows got upon his Maſter's Horſe 
(which was brought along with mine by the Country- 
men) and his Maſter was laid along before him, hardly 
ſenſible of what they did. But I was ſo weak and faint, 
they were obliged to cut Boughs and make a Hurdle, 
on which I was laid, and carry'd to a fair Houſe about 
two Miles from the Wood ; yet, notwithſtanding my 
Weakneſs, I found a ſecret Pleaſure in being under the 
ſame Roof with a Woman, that had intirely robb'd me 
of my Heart. 

My Wounds made me keep my Chamber ſeveral 
Weeks; tho? I had the Happineſs of ſeeing my Fair One 
twice a Day, during my Illneſs; and my Paſſion increa- 
ſed with my Strength. One Day before I left my Cham- 
ber, I begg'd her to inform me how a Woman of her 
| Condition, 
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Condition, could be brought into ſuch a dangerous Ad- 
venture? Sir, ſaid ſhe, by baſe Treachery, which I will 
inform you in as few Words as poſſible. 

This Wretch (tor I cannot call him Gentleman, tho 
blind Fortune has beſtowed her Favours, upon him in a 
laviſh manner) long courted me in vain ; tho' my Father, 


who is now abroad, preſt me very much to accept him 


for a Huſband, blinded by his vaſt Riches, yet my Heart 
diſdain'd him. When my Father went into Spain to ſet- 
tle his Affairs, I forbid him the Houſe, and ordered the 
Servants, whenever he came to viſit me, to ſhut the 
Doors againft him. This Treatment put him in ſuch 
a Paſſion, that he broke my Windows, and endeavoured 
to come in by Force, threatning to murder all my Family. 
Such impudent Proceedings obliged me to have my Coun- 
try Neighbours in my Houſe as a Guard from his inſo- 
lent Fury; this was not only troubleſome, but expenſive. 
However, tired with his Attempts to no Purpoſe, he left 
off his Perſecution, and I began to recover my former 
Tranquility. Near four Months paſt without my once 
hearing of him ; and when I did, I was informed he was 
making his Addreſſes to a Lady on the other Side of the 
Country. The News was infinitely pleaſing to me, and 
J durk once more venture abroad, as uſual. 1 
One Day my Woman that had been my Servant 
from my Intancy, begg'd I would be Godmother to a 
Grandchild of hers, whoſe Parents lived in a Village 
about five Miles from my Dwelling. I could not refule 
ſuch a trifling Requeſt, tho it was an Office I did not 
take any great Delight in. When the Day came, I was 
obliged to go on Horſeback, attended with one Man- 
Servant, and my Woman ;. for my Coachman was ill of 


' a. Fever. When we came within a Quarter of a Mile 


of the Wood, where Heaven ſent you ro my Aſſiſtance, 
my Woman called to mind ſhe had forgot ſome little 
Preſents I had intended for the Mother and Child; there- 
fore ſhe ſent the Footman, in a Hurry, back for them, 
while we propoſed to ride on ſoftly, till he overtook us. 


As we came within a few Yards of the Wood, my Horſe 
Y a Start at ſomething, and looking towards the 


ood, I perceived, to my dreadful. Surprize, the Villain 
that brought me to the Diſtreſs you reſcued me from. fa 
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* flew out of the Wood, and, on the Inſtant, ſeized my 


Horſe by the Bridle : Come, Madam, ſaid he, we may 
now converſe together, without ſcaling Walls to come at 
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you. Fear had ſo ty'd my Tongue, that I could not 
give him any Anſwer; but when I found him leading my 
| Florſe to the Wood, I jump'd off, and ran torwards the 
Plain as faſt as my Fear would permit; but to no Pur- 
| poſe, he ſoon overtook me, and bore me by Force into 
the Wood, maugre all my complaining Sighs. 

When he had hurry'd me about a Furlong, I perceived 
- five or fix of the Villain's Servants ; they immediately 
| ſeiz'd me, and put me before him on Horſeback, he or- 
dering them at the ſame time to catch my Horſe, and 
- wait at a Certain Place in the Wood, till he came to them. 
The Barbarian then carry'd me to a more unfrequented 
Part of the Wood, where he proceeded to fill my Ears 
with his nauſeous Courtſhip ; but ſtill threatened to uſe 
Force, if I did not immediately comply. I try'd by all 
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the Perſuaſion I was Miſtreſs of to prevent his horrid 


2 Purpoſe, telling him, Time might produce ſtrange 


things; and if he would forbear any Violence, I would 


give him leave to viſit me as uſual. No, no, Madam, 
that's only a Wile (reply'd the Monſter) to get out of 
my Power; but Tl do the Deed, and then leave you 
to determine whether you will ſend for me, or no. 
When I found Intreaties would not prevail; I called 


Heaven and Earth to my Aſſiſtance, but to no Purpoſe. 
He then proceeded to Violence, uſing the moſt horrid 


2 Imprecations that he would ſatiate his moſt abominable 
Luſt, and then murder me to conceal the Deed. 

I reſiſted as long as my weak Strength would permit; 
but he at laſt overpowered me ſo far, as to bind me to the 
Root of the Tree where you found me; and, no doubt, 
had fulfilled his damnable Purpoſe, if your timely Aſſiſt- 
ance had not ſaved me. When I found my Deliverer in 


ſuch imminent Danger (purſued the Lady) I took up his 
Sword with an Intention to have killed the Villiain ; but 
guſing the Weapon with fearful Aukwardneſs, wounded 
him only in the Leg; and perceiving, you faint, ran out 
of the Wood to ſeek for Succour ; by good Fortune, I 
who got 
together 


net the Surgeon, and my Servant returning, 
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3 at his Death, ſince it frees me from the Appre- 


of, conſidering the Diſparity of our Fortunes. Beſides, 
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together ſome of my Father's Tenants, that were Hay- 
making in the Meads near the Wood. 

As we came to your Succour, I faw my Woman lie 
upon the Ground, bleeding; I ran to her Aſſiſtance; but 
ſhe cry'd, Good Madam, trouble not yourſelf with a 
Wretch that has baſely betray'd you ; but Heaven has 
puniſhed me for my Perfidy, and all I aſk is Forgiveneſs 
from that and you. She informed me, that my intended 
Raviſher had given her 500 J. to betray me to iim in the 
Manner I have related. I aſked her, how ſhe came thus 
wounded ? She anſwered me, by the Hand of Heaven; 
as ſhe was waiting till the odious Deed was finiſhed, a 
Horſe came galloping out of the Wood, and running 
furiouſly upon the Beaſt ſhe was on, the Creature, in a 
Fright, ran away with that Swiftneſs, ſhe could neither 
ſtop him, nor get from off his Back, till he threw her 
down; her Foot hanging in the Stirrup ſhe was dragg'd 
till the Stirrup broke, and left her in the Condition 
found her in. I was ſurprized at this Treachery, be- 
cauſe TI little ſuſpected it, tho' it was obvious enough; 
yet the Hurry of my Spirits never gave me Leiſure once 
to think upon any thing but your Safety. . 
The Surgeon, however, was about to dreſs her; but 
ſhe puſhed him from her, telling him, his Art was vain, | 
for ſhe was that Moment expiring ; and accordingly, ſhe | 
breathed her laſt, begging Forgiveneſs of me and Hea- þ 
ven. Maugre the Reſentment I had againft her, I could 
not help ſhedding a few Tears for her Loſs. : 

The reſt of my Story you are ſufficiently acquainted Þ 
with, ſince you hazarded your Life to ſave me from the 
Raviſher, who, as we are informed, is expired of his 
Wounds : and tho' I am a Creature fo far from wiſhing 3 
the Deach of any one, that I would give all I am worth 
to fave an innocent Perſon's Life; yet I can't help being 


enſion of Suffering, from his Brutal "Temper, which 1 
am aſſured never will be changed. 2 
To make my Tale as ſhort as poſſible, I will freely 
declare to you, dear Sir, that I gained her Heart; tho 
ſhe proteſted, ſhe would never wed till the Death of her 
Father, without his Conſent ; but that I almoſt deſpaired 
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he was accounted the moſt penurious Wretch on Earth. 
This gave a Damp to the Joy I received, when ſhe gave 
me an Aſſurance of her Heart, tho' ſhe vowed ſhe would 
ſuffer a thouſand Deaths, rather than give her Hand to 
any one but her Deliverer, as ſhe was pleaſed to call me. 

During my Cure, no Man ever thought himſelf ſo 


happy as I did! beloved, and ever in the Preſence of her 


I loved, tho' we concealed our Paſſions from all the 


World. But my Wounds being healed, Decency re- 
* quired | ſhould be gone, tho' our Separation was equal 


wicket 


to the Pangs of Death. All our Conſolation was in our 


: Intercourſe of Letters, and ſometimes meeting as by 


Cot Fx. 


Accident. | 


A few Days after our Parting, the Father to my Fair 
One arrived from Spain. She ſent me a Note, wherein 


7 ſhe adviſed me to make him a Viſit, and endeavour to 
inſinuate myſelf into his Favour. 


I waited on him 

accordingly, but was very much ſurpriſed at my Recep- 
tion; inſtead of giving me Thanks for the timely Aſſiſ- 
tance I gave his Daughter, he ſeemed very much out of 
Humour with me; and in an odd, ſtiff, formal Man- 
ner, toldme, The World had been cenſorious upon 
his Daughter on my Account, and therefore defired I 
would never enter his Doors again. I found, to my 
Grief, there was nothing to be done with him, in favour 
of my Love ; therefore took my Leave, with a Heart 
full of the greateſt Sorrow. Yet, notwithſtanding the 
Danger, we continued our Correſpondence tho' with a 
thouſand Fears. 

I kept nothing a Secret from my good Uncle, who 
perſuaded me to forget my Paſſion ; but that was the 
only Thing I could not obey him in. "The Knowledge 
of it gave him a great deal of Uneafineſs ; tho' he was fo 
juſt, to pity me, and hoped Time might work a Cure. 

One Day as I was going in Diſguiſe to the Place 
where I was to receive a Letter from my Love, I faw in 
the Road, a Country Fellow grovelling in the Duſt; 
when I came up to him, he informed me, with a great 
deal of Pain, that his Horſe had thrown him, and, with 
the Violence of his Fall, had broke his Leg. He intreat- 
ed me to give him ſome Aſſiſtance. Tho my Time was 


thort for my own Affair, Compaſſion would not ſuffer me 
| to 
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to leave a Man in ſuch Diſtreſs and Anguiſh; therefore 1 
canght his Horſe that was grazing near, and mounting 
him, led him to a neighbouring Village, where I pro- 


cured a ſkilful Surgeon to attend him; but before I took |, 


my Leave, he begged to ſpeak with me in private. 
When, every body had left the Room, Friend, ſaid he 


(for I was dreſt in a Country Habit) I have one Favour 
more to beg of you, which is, to take that Letter; 
carry it as directed, and for your Pains there's half a 
Crown; but you muſt do it with all Secrecy. Tell the 
Perſon you give it to, of my unfortunate Condition, 


and, upon Return with the Anſwer, I ſhall reward you, 


by giving you another Half Crown with many Thanks 
for the Favour. As a Crown was a very extraordinary 
Reward, for one in my Habit, to go halt a Mile, I durſt 
not, for fear of ſome Diſcovery, refuſe it; therefore 
took the Letter, with Promiſe of a quick Return ; neither 


was it out of my way, for it was directed to a Perſon that 


kept a Publick-Houſe, in the Road where I was to paſs. 


As I went my little Journey, I called to mind the Per- 


ſon to whom the Letter was directed, had formerly been 


a Servant to the Father of my Miſtreſs ; for ſhe once pro- | 


poſed a Meeting at his Houſe, but better conſidering, 
we found a Place more convenient, and leſs to be ſuſ- 


pected. I thereſore began to be jealous of ſome ill De- 


ſign, which poſſeſſed my Fancy ſo ftrong, that I reſolved 
to open the Seal in ſuch a manner, that the Arms (which 
" further'd my Suſpicion) ſhould not be defaced, if the 
Contents were innoent of any ill Intent. The firſt Pub- 
lick-Houſe I came at, I went in, and opened my Letter, 
where I found to this Effect: 

SAM, h | 
Send the Bearer to you, to conſult how awe ſhall get that 
ſcornful Minx into my Cuſtody. The Veſſel and all 


things are in Readineſs, and the falſe Report I have cauſed © 
to be ſpread of my Death, will favour my Deſign. I have © 
likewiſe ſent three truſly Rogues to diſpatch that Fellow 3 


who reſcued her out of my Hands before; for I muſt have 
my Revenge, as well as Love, ſatisfy'd. *Tis but within 
theſe few Days, I learnt where he lived. To-morrou 
Night I ſhall come in Diſguiſe, the back Way to your Houſe, 


and 


„ 


* 2 — 4 A a A * 
er. 
=_y — 


wuiſbin thy Teeth, for if Women are big with a Secret, 
* they are in Pain till they are delivered. Dll aſſure you, 
* you may rely on Tom the Bearer ; therefore conceal nothing 
from him. [I ſend you this Letter as his Credentials, becauſe 
Jou never ſaw him before, as my Ambaſſador. He is 
* faithful, for I have try d him. 


0 | 
uſe, | 
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and bring the other 500 l. with me : Take care of Privacy 
in my Reception, and ſend your Things to my Retreat, that 
I may put them on Board. I hope you have overcome that 
Scruple of parting with your Wife, which ſo much Aale 
you when TI laſt ſaw you. Be ſure to keep thy Tongue 


Yours, Oc. 


Vou may judge my Surprize, when J had read this 


f villainous Writing, and found my Miſtreſs, as well as 


myſelf, in ſuch imminent Danger. My Thoughts were 


in ſuch Confuſion and Diſorder, that I could not deter- 
4 mine with myſelf how I ſhould proceed in this Affair. 


At laſt I reſolved to deliver the Letter as directed, to ſee 
what farther Inlet I could receive in the dangerous Affair. 
I therefore made the beſt of my way to the Houſe, where 
{ fortunately met the Man alone. He changed Colour in 
the reading of it, ſeveral times examining the Seal very 
circumſpectly (but that he ſhould have done before he 
opened it) tho' the niceſt Obſerver, even he that ſent it, 
could not have diſcovered the Letter had been opened. 
However, I could find by his odd Queſtions, he was 


not over-well fatisfy'd with the Bearer, obſerving my 
Face, as if he would look me thro' ; I began to ſuſpect 


he might find me out in my Diſguiſe, not being well 
aſſured but he might have ſeen me when I was brought 
wounded from the Wood, ſenſeleſs. However, at laſt, 
he began to be a little better compoſed. He took ſome 


2 pains to perſuade me to drink ſomething, but I informed 
him I had Buſineſs a little further, therefore was obliged 
to return immediately. He then made me promiſe to 
Call as I came back ; telling me, he would go along with 
me to the Perſon that ſent me, to which 1 agreed, and 
went on to meet my dear Miſtreſs. 


When I told her the Story of the Letter, ſhe could 
hardly give Credit to it, believing her intended Raviſher 
had been in the Regions of Death: But at laſt, being 
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convinced he was till living, 'ſhe reſolved not to ſtir 


abroad, for fear he ſhould put his wicked Deſigns in 
Practice ; defiring I would do the ſame, tho' I had not 
informed her of my Danger. The Grief we felt at 


Parting, almoſt. overcame us, and it was with ſome 
my Countenance to difſemble 


Difficulty I could bring 
my Sorrow, when I called upon the Innkeeper. 


After ſtaying ſome time, we ſet out together; but I 1 
could plainly perceive his Mind was very much diſturbed. | 
In croſſing a Meadow, we obſerved a Kite had pounced 
a poor Pidgeon, and flew up into a Tree in our way 
I ran as faſt as I could, and with Stones | 


as we paſſed. 
frighted him from his Prey. The Pidgeon, not quite 
dead, fluttered about the Tree, and at laſt fell at our 


Feet, which I took up. Thus it is, ſaid I, in the World, 
Power, Rapine, Violence, and Luſt, which ſtop at no- 
thing to compals their wicked Deſires, tho' they prey 
upon Innocence and Virtue, yet they often meet with 7 
their Reward in this World, as well as the next. That 
Kite that left the innocent Pidgeon in this Condition, has 


every one for its Enemy; while the poor Pidgeon. is 
pity'd. But Birds are inſtigated by Nature, te what they 
do; the Kite was compell'd by Hunger and Neceſſity to 


ſeek his Prey ; but vicious Man preys _=_ his Fellow- 

our Reflection, 
reply d the Inn-keeper, ſeems ſomething above your 
Condition, and I will freely declare, very much ſurpriſes Þ 
me; therefore beg the Favour to be anſwer'd _ - | 
then, ſaid 


Creature out of Wantonneſs or Revenge. 


tion, ſincerely. I told him T would. Why 
he, do you know any thing of the Perfon that gave you 


the Letter, or any thing relating to the Contents? Or 
do you know the Gentleman who ſent that Meſſenger? 
Tho', I muſt own, I abhor an Untruth, yet I thought 
it would not be convenient to declare what I knew; 
The Man was ſome 
e, looking ſtedfaſtly upon me all the 
At laſt he broke Silence, to this Purpoſe: ' Friend, 


therefore anſwer d in the Negative. 
time before he ſpok 
While. 


I know not your Condition, yet do verily believe you 
are not what you ſeem ; but be that as it may, I have, in 
this ſhort Acquaintance, ſuch a ſtrong Opinion of your 
Wiſdom and Integrity, by your Countenance and Diſ- 
courſe, that I ſhall diſcover: a very important Secret to 


you, | 


| 
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? you, upon this Condition, that you will never diſcloſe it, 
give me your Advice, and not endeavour to prejudice 


me. I reply'd, his Confidence in me, obliged me to be 
his Friend. Come then, faid he, let us go out of this 


3 Path, for Hedges and Ditches may have Ears, as well 
as Walls, as the Saying is. 


When we came to a convenient Place, we fat down, 


| and he related to me all the Paſſages of what I knew be- 


- fore, concerning the Family of my Miſtreſs, and my own 


Adventure; how the Wretch, who ſent him the Letter, 
| had prevail'd upon him to betray the young Lady, his 
former Miſtreſs, for 50o/. into his Hands, and fly with 
him into the Weſt-Indies, where he had a large Eftate, 
and ſhould be ſhrouded from the Law. Now, I muſt 
con, the Money has a prevailing Power, and my Pover- 
14 3 pleads for the Gentleman; beſides, I have a Wife, 


at has of late given me Proof how much ſhe ſtrives to 
ſend me to Heaven. But yet I have a Conſcience for 
my Monitor, that every Moment tells me, I am about a 
wicked Deed. And this Letter J have received, which 
= was the Bearer of, has ſtagger d my Reſolution ; for 

find, by the Contents, an innocent Gentleman is to be 
murder d, for doing a noble and a generous Action; 
therefore, the firſt Thing I ſhall deſire of you, before 
you give me your Advice, is, to promiſe me you will go 
to ſuch a Place (naming my Uncle's Houſe) and inform 


© the young Gentleman, his Nephew, of the Danger he is 


in; for though I have no Knowledge of him, yet] know 
his Uncle to be a Perſon who is an Honour to the Habit 
he wears, and has the Good-will of every Body. When 
I had read the Letter, I affected to be very much aſto- 
niſh'd at ſuch a Deſign, in a Kingdom famous for the 
Goodneſs of its Laws, where ſuch Crimes are puniſh'd 
with Death, and told him the Danger he run, in ſuch a 
vile Proceeding ; the Uſage he muſt expect from ſuch a 
Villain, when he had him once in his Power, and the 


% Reward might be taken from him, nay, perhaps, Death 
= might be his Payment, from ſuch a barbarous Wretch, 
4 that he might have the fewer to maintain. 


He allowed all I faid for Oracles, yet he was ſtill 
hankering after the 500/. It would be a Piece of Juſtice, 
cry'd the r, even to bite him of it. I cannot deny 
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but it would, I reply'd, but I think that impracticable. 
I T wiſh we could contrive, reply'd he, to let him run away 
with my Wife, I then ſhould get 500 and be rid of a 
baſe Woman that has made me a Cuckold. The Letters 
ſeems to intimate == I) that you had ſome Scruples in 
parting with her. That's true, reply'd the Innkeeper, for 
when he firſt moved me about this wicked Buſineſs, I had 
only a Jealouſy of her Falſhood ; but ſince I have proved 
it, I deſpiſe her as much as I loved her. I began to in- 
quire further into the Affair, and found he had Reaſon 
enough to get rid of his Wife; therefore we ſpent ſome 
Time in Conference about bringing this Afﬀair to bear, 
but could not think of any probable Means. Come, 
cry'd the Innkeeper, fince we can't think to any Purpoſe, 
let me intreat you to go and prevent the young Gentle- 
man's Fate. The young Gentleman, ſaid I, is ſafe 
enough, for to let you into a Secret, in Feturn of yours, 
I am the very Perſon, in this Diſguiſe. 
The Innkeeper was Thunder-ftruck, at what I. told 
him, and ſeem'd willing to-be rid of his Companion; 
but I brought him to himſelf by good Words, and ſome 
Money which I gave him, as I told him, for his Inten- 
tion to fave my Life. I own, faid he, it ſeems a Mark 
of Providence, in my meeting with you, and therefore I 
abhor myſelf for my wicked Intention, and ſhall never 
ſet, my Mind at reſt, till I have gain'd Forgiveneſs from 
Heaven and you. We were interrupted in our farther 
Diſcourſe, by a Perſon that croſs'd the Meadow with a 
Fiſhing-Rod in his Hand; tho' he was ſo intent to get 
over the Hedge, to the River that ran near it, that he 
ſaw us not. That is, ſaid the Innkeeper, the Villain that 
has ſeduced my Wife! my Blood riſes at him; I have a 
good mind to run after him, and puſh him into the River. 
Hold, ſaid I, why did not you ſhew your Reſentment, 
when you caught him in the Act, and revenge your- 
ſelf? Becauſe, ſaid he, my Blood was froze with Horror, 
and I had not the Power to ſtir. Well then, I reply'd, 
let him alone now, for I have ſomething in my Head 
that may be of Service to you, not only to get rid of 
your Wife, but to ſecure the 500 J. too. Did your 
Wife ever receive any Letters from him, to your-Know- | 
ledge ? 1 believe not, reply'd thę Inkeeper, for when he 
ud 4 a. comes 
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icable. comes a Fiſhing, he generally lies at our Houſe ; ſo 
1 away that they have Opportunities enough, of Converſation, 
id of a without writing to each other. Why then, ſaid I, con- 
etters tain yourſelf a little; go to the Angler, and tell him 
ples in your Wife has betray'd herſelf to you, and forbid him 
er, for your Houſe. Or f you don't like that Method, take 
Thad 1 any other to prevent his coming to your Habitation; but 
proved don't uſe any indirect Means. Well, reply'd my Hoſt, 
to in-» 271] take your Advice about the Calmneſs of my Mind ; 
Reaſon tho' 1 ſhan't proceed in the other Affair, quite according, 
it ſome to your Direction, for I think, after owning myſelf a 
o bear, Cuckold to my Cuckold-maker, nothing ſhould follow 
Come, but his Deſtruction. 
urpoſe, I ſtaid about half an Hour, inly ruminating upon my 
Zentle- unhappy Condition, before he return'd. I have don't, 
is ſafe cry'd my Hoſt, I believe he won't come to my Houſe 
yours, in haſte. I hope you have not murder'd him, faid I? 
No, no, I proceeded in another manner. By reading a 
I. told Letter he careleſly dropt once, I found he ow'd a con- 
Anion ; ſiderable Sum of Money to a certain Perſon in London, 
d ſome who threaten'd- to trouble him. Remembring the Per- 
Inten- ſon's Name, I went up to him as he was Fiſhing, and 
a Mark told him, I was glad I had met with him, for there 
refore I 1 were Officers to arreſt him at our Houſe, at the Suit of 
never ¶ ſuch-a- one. He ſeem'd ſurprized, as not doubting the 
is from Truth; and begg'd I would ſtand his Friend in his Con- 
farther cealment; theretore J have ſent him to a Coufin of 
with a mine, that keeps an Inn about Ten Miles off, with a 
to get "FPromiſe to come and inform him when the Officers are 
that he gone. You have done well, faid I; and now Tl inform 
Ain that 7 you of my Deſign. , 
have a vou ſhall write a Letter, in anſwer to that I brought 
e River. ou; where you ſhall mention, that you ſhall have the 
ntment, Lady in your Poſſeſſion, ready for him to take her a- 
e your- "$way to-morrow. The Letter I will indite for you, 
Horror, hich you ſhall tranſeribe. And then PII write another, 
reply'd, ws ome tie Magier to your Wife, to tell her that you 
* Head Have dileover'd your Jealoufy to him, and forbid him 
t rid of ouf Houſe ; but that, if ſhe conſents to fly with him 
d your Fo- merrow Night, he will come, attended with ſome 
— Sriends; and bring her to a Place of Safety. Very well, 
hen ne 


1 ply'd my Companion, I underſtand you; and fo put 
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my Wife upon the Gentleman, inſtead of the Lady ! 
a rare Contrivance, if it ſucceeds. Come, ſaid I, let 
us go to a Houſe, and write the Letters, that we may 
loſe no Time. I wrote to the Villain, in this manner: 


S IR, 
1 Received yours, and have ſucceeded to my Wiſh. I 

have found, by an extraordinary Accident, that your 
Miſtreſs is in Love with the Perſon who reſcued her from 
you in the Wood, and ſbe is to come to-morrow Night, to be 
conducted to him by ſome of his Friends, from my _ 
Therefore you muſt not ſpeak a Word, when you take her 
away, till we are ſafe on Board. Come early, for fear 
2we ſhould meet with thoſe Perſons ſhe expects; tho" I hope 
your Emiſſaries will prevent him, by cutting his Throat. 
And dont forget my Reward, for I am not Heroe enough 
to venture my Life for nothing. Be aſſured, if I have the | 
Money, the Woman is yours. | 


<p 
* 


\ 
7 4 
7 


Ay, marry, cry'd mine Hoſt, as he was writing it, q 


this will do. What I wrote to his Wife, you have as 
follows: | 


My Drax, | | | 

HE Cuckold, your Huſband, met me to-day, as I was 
angling, and forbid me the Houſe, having diſ- 
covered our Intimacy one Night, in the Arbour in tha Gar- 
dene therefore, if you will fly with: me to-morrow Night, | 
I wwill ſend ſome trufly Servants to condud you to my own”; 
Habitation, where you ſhall command my Houſe as your 
ewn; and if we can, by any Contrivance, diſpoſe of your 
Hornify'd Spouſe, it ſhall be your own Fault, if you are no 
my lawful Wife. Take no care of what you leave behind 
you, for I will provide every thing for you, rich, and 0 
the beſt. Send your Anſwer by the Bearer, whom I can” 
truft ; but ſend it in Writing, ſealed with the Seal ] gavt | 
you (thoſe Words were put in at my Hoſt's Requeſt, to 
ſtrengthen the Contents) and be ready; but don't ſpeak « 
Mord, till you fee me, for one of the Perſons I hade employ'd | 
to conduct you, imagines it is a rich Heireſs I have ſtole, ene 
that he knows, and if you ſpeak, will diſcover you by your 
| : Voice. 7 
4 
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ady ! q Voice. Reſt contented, and be happy in the Embraces of 
I, let jour conflant. 
e may © L. M. 


f 
ner: 


ſb. 1 


SEES 


Right ſtill, cry'd my Hoſt. But who will be the 
Bearer? I told him, I would carry it myſelf; while he 
went on to the maimed Fellow that brought the Letter, 


t your and ſent him away, hurt as he was, to his Maſter, We 
r from agreed to part, but I promiſed him I would come after 
„ to be him, and conſult farther. 


_ When I arrived at my Hoſt's, I found his Wiſe trick'd 
the her up like a Dutcheſs ; and to give her her Due, ſhe ſeemed 
fear an agreeable Woman. She took the Letter, with ſome 
hope Confuſion, which ſomething alarmed me, for fear ſhe 
Throat. might know his Hand. She went into another Room, 
enough and returned immediately with a Bottle of Wine, and a 
we the cold Chicken, and put Half a Guinea into my Hand. 


ing It, #3 
ave as 


Friend, ſaid ſhe, if my Huſband ſhould come and catch 
you, and ſuſpect, there's Money to pay your Reckoning ; 
if not, it 1s to pay you for your Trouble. I thank'd her 
as much like a Countryman, as I could. Upon which 
ſhe went out, and ſtaid ſome time. When ſhe returned, 
ſhe gave me a 2 Give that, ſaid ſhe, with my 
humble Service ts the Perſon that ſent you, and tell him, 


I It's very well. | 

g diſ- When I had got my Commiſſion, I made what Haſte 
Car- I could to my Landlord, and found him helping up the 
Night, Countryman upon his Horſe, and the Surgeon curſing 
uy own and ſwearing at the Folly of the Fellow, to get on Horſe- 
2s your back in that Condition. However, go he muſt, the 


of your 1 
are nos 


Fellow ſaid, if he dy'd by the Way. But the Man of 
the Houſe ſent one to attend him to his Maſter's, and we 


behind $ ſtaid till the Fellow returned, which he did in three 
and of Hours, telling his Maſter, he had conducted him ſafe 
» I can home. In the mean time we examined the Letter I 
1 gave brought from my generous Landlady ; which was to this 


eſt, to Effect: That ſhe would fly to the World's End with him, 
and live upon Roots and Water, to enjoy his ſweet Company, 
4 and leave that deſpicable Wretch her Huſband, whom ſhe 
keathed as much as ſhe loved him, &c. A brave Wife, 
by my Troth! cry'd my Landlord, 1 
THEMES - En: 


* 
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When I gave hem the Half-Guinea ſhe made me a 
Preſent of, he ſaid, it were well there was not real Bailiffs 
.at his Houſe for Mr. Angler ; for his Wife, by her ex- 
traordinary Bounty to the Letter-Carrier, would cer- 
tainly pay her Lover's Debts, if ſhe could any way raiſe 
the Money. My Thoughts now began to return home- 
ward; but my Companion told me, he would not leave 
me, till he ſaw me ſafe at my Uncle's, for fear the 
Wretches ſhould diſcover me. I thank'd him, and ac- 


cepted of his Company, becauſe I was to ſhift my 


Diſguiſe by the way, and conſequently might be mur- 
dered in going from thence to my Uncle's, for he knew 
not of my Transformation; neither ſhould I have gone 
home till our Defigns had been accompliſhed, if it had 
not. been that my Uncle would have been frightened at 

my Abſence. Therefore we agreed to go both together, 
and my Landlord to lodge in the Neighbourhood of my 
Uncle, and both return the next Day to wait the Iſſue 
of our Project. 

When we came to the Houſe where I was to dreſs, 
the Perſon told me, there were three Men had been 
with him, to know where my Uncle lived; and aik'd 
ſeveral Queſtions concerning me; but, faid he, I did 
not like their Turn of Diſcourſe, therefore gave them no 
Intelligence, ſo they proceeded on their way. I told 
him, he had acted wiſely, for they were Wretches that 
had a Deſign upon my Life. If fo, ſaid he looking out, 
be upon your Guard, for here they come, up the: Lane. 
J had not pull'd off my Diſguiſe, therefore ventured out 
of the Door, keeping my Hand upon a brace of Pocket- 
Piſtols I always carry'd about me, fince my Rencounter 
with that Wretch ; one of them rid up to me, and aſk'd 
me, if I had feen Mr. Such-a-one ? naming my Name. 
Mr. Clerimont ! ſaid I, ſpeaking in a Country Manner, 
yes, he'll be here preſently ; I wait for him, 4 his own 
Order. I am glad on't, reply'd the Fellow, for I have 
ſome earneſt Buſineſs to communicate to him, and was 
inform'd at his Uncle's, that he had not been at home 
fince Morning ; therefore, with your Leave, we'll wait 
here till he comes. With all my Heart, faid I; if you 
pleaſe, you may alight, and put up your Horſes. No, 
reply'd the Fellow, our Horſes are hot, therefore we'll 
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ride ſoftly up and down to cool them; and when he ar- 
rives, if you'll come and acquaint us, Ill give thee 
ſomething. Thank ye, Maſter, ſaid I; Tl be ſure to 
do it. Upon this they rode off. I watch'd them ſome 
time, and found they were very buſy in Conſultation. 
In the mean time, I inſtructed the Man of the Houſe 
to go to the Conſtable, and bring a ſufficient Force 
along with him. But before he went out, they all 
three returned, and, alighting from their Horſes, they 


deſired I would put them into the Stable, for they were 


now cool; telling me they would accept of my Offer, 


and wait there till Mr. Clerimont came. Well, Gen- 


tlemen, faid I, for his ſake, you ſhall be welcome to 
what the Houſe affords. Come, fit down. The Fel- 
lows ſeemed a little ſhy ; however, they ſat down at 
laſt, and began to be very free with the Liquor we 
gave them; and we ply'd them fo cloſe, that, in two 
Hours, we did not want the Conſtable's Aſſiſtance to 
ſecure them, for they were all three drunk to a Degree. 
When the Conſtable came, I ordered him to keep 
out of Sight, till I ſent for him. I began then to exa- 
mine the ſobereſt of them, aſking him, what Buſineſs he 
had with Mr. Clerimont? Not, ſaid I, but if I look in- 
to your Hand, I need not aſk the Queſtion ; for I am ſo 
ſkilled in Palmiſtry, that I can tell things paſt, preſent, 
and to come ; that is to ſay, in plain Engliſh, reply'd 
the Man, you are a Conjuror. However, to try your 
Skill, there's my Hand, do your beſt, and ſpare not. 
This Hand, faid I, has received in part, or will receive 
ſhortly, the Price of innocent Blood. The Man, drunk 
as he was, ſeemed to be in the utmoſt Confuſion ; yet 
endeavoured to hide it, by pulling back his Hand. It 
is in vain to conceal it from me, ſaid 1 ; you, and your 
Companions, are hired to murder that Clerimont you ſo 
earneſtly enquire for, and the Conſtable is now in the 


3 Houſe to apprehend you. 


This, ſpoke with a confident Air, made him turn 


| — for his other two Companions were faſt aſleep. 


ut ſtill, he put it off as a Jeſt, till I called in the Con- 
ſtable. Here, Conſtable, ſaid I, take theſe three Rogues 
into Cuſtody, and ſee them well ſecured till to-morrow. 
They came here with an Intention to murder me, I 
having 
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having ſufficient Witneſſes to prove it againſt them. 
And are you that Clerimont ? cry'd the Fellow I had 
been talking to. Yes, ſaid I Now let me know what 
is your Buſineſs with me. Turn every body out of the 
Chamber, reply'd he, and I will convince you, we had 
no ſuch Intention. After ſearching them for Arms, and 
not finding any, I ordered the Room to be cleared. Sir, 
faid the Man, how you got your Intelligence, is a very 
great Myſtery to me; but we three were certainly ſent 
from ſuch a Perſon to murder you, for the Reward of 
100 l. a Man; and after we had made an end of you, 
we were to imbark with him for the Weft-Indiess We 
received 20/. a Man, as Earneſt of the reſt, but re- 
ſolved not to commit ſo barbarous an Act upon the Inno- 
cent; therefore we intended to acquaint you with the 


real Truth, hoping you would cauſe the Report to be 


ſpread of your Murder, about your Neighbourhood, for 


a few Days, till we had received the Reward, and our 
Maſter had imbarked. I own, you may hardly find 
Faith to believe me; but it is Truth, as I hope for 


Heaven. You may perceive we have no Arms about 
us; and if you pleaſe to examine our Piſtols, at our 
Holfters, you will find they are as empty as my Maſ- A 


ter's Heart is of Humanity. 
I immediately ſent to examine their Piftols, and 


found them uncharged, as he declared. This Proof 
gained on my Belief. Well, Sir, ſaid the Man, I hope 
you think what J have faid is Truth. But the more to 


ſtrengthen it, Pray awake my Companions, and exa- 
mine them. Now what Diſcourſe we had together, was 
ſpoke ſo low, that if the other two Men had been awake, 


and ſober, they could not have underſtood us. There- 
fore I cauſed them to be rouſed from their drouſy Hu- 
mour, while I went and put on my own Cloaths. When 
I came in, I order'd the Perſon J had been talking with, 
to tell them he had ſeen me. Well, and have you 
broke the Matter to him? ſaid one of them. Yes, he 


reply d. We are glad on't (return'd the other two) 


then our Fourſcore Pounds apiece is all ſnug. I found, 
upon a further Examination, the Fellows were honeſt : | 
Nay, one of them told me, it was not altogether the } 
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* ſave an innocent Gentleman's Life; for, ſaid he, if we 
had not undertaken it, ſome others might, that would 
have gone through with their Work. 


The Difficulty I now labour'd under, was which way 


; to cauſe the Report of my Death, without alarming my 


Uncle; therefore took this Method, which was approved 


of by the three Men. I put on my Diſguiſe once more, 
and gave em the Cloaths I put off, which we mangled 
> and blooded in ſeveral Places, and order'd 'em to tell 
* the Wretch who ſent 'em, that they found me hunting 


in a Wood alone, and there murder'd me, and the Place 
being private, not likely for any one to find me imme- 
diately, they had ſtript me, and brought my Cloaths as 
a Proof that my Buſineſs was done effectually. They 
all three gave me many Thanks, and promiſed me, in a 


few Days, to let me know their Succeſs, for they were 


reſolved to leave their Maſter ſecretly, as ſoon as ever 


1 they had received their Reward, not caring to live any 


19 longer with ſuch a barbarous Wretch. Upon this, we 


11 parted, and my Hoſt and I went to our Repoſe. The 
next Morning, I diſpatch'd mine Hoſt to regulate Matters 


with my hated Rival, and deſign'd to follow. I told my 
Uncle, I intended to go fee a Relation about Twenty 
Miles off, and ſhould not return till the next Day ; forT 
did not think it proper to acquaint him with the Motive 
of my Journey. I went in my uſual Diſguiſe, but durſt 
not go to the Landlord's Houſe, becauſe his Wife would 
know me for the Letter-Carrier; therefore choſe to ride 
into a neighbouring Wood, till it was dark, where I en- 
tertain'd myſelf with a Book I brought along with me. 
But I was very much ſurprized, an Hour before Night, 
to ſee the Wretch, and two more along with him, en- 
ter the fame Wood. I began to have ſome dreadful Ap- 
prehenſion, for fear they ſhould find me out, therefore 
leading my Horſe further into the Wood, and tying him 


2 faſt, fetch'd a Round, and came almoſt at their Backs; 
vet tho I was. ſo near em, they could not come to me 
= immediately, by reaſon of the Interpoſition of a thick 
= Copſe of Hazels, which kept me from their Sight. 
Now my Revenge is fatisfy'd (cry'd the Villain) my 
3} Heart feels lighter, and it looks like an Omen of future 


Contentment, in poſſeſling that ungrateful Maid. 1 
"1 muſt 
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muſt own, I do love her, and would wait a Year with : 


Patience, if at the End ſhe would reward my Love. 
You were very patient (reply'd another) when, not 
long ſince, you attempted to raviſh her, and no doubt, 


had don't, if the Perſon, who has paid his Life for his 


Preſumption, had not prevented it. Tis true, reply'd 
the Barbarian, the firſt Fire of my Paſſion, I own, was 
the Flame of Luſt; but I now begin to fancy, if I 
could gain her Heart, I ſhould revel in Bliſs, for a 
whole Year at leaſt, without being cloy'd. But how 


tedious do the Moments paſs, continued the Villain ? L 


Oh, how I long for Night! How will the trembling Slut 
be bit, when, inſtead of flying to the Man fhe loves, 
ſhe'll find herſelf in the Embraces of one ſhe deteſts ! 
This Wood will once more be the Bawd to my Deſigns. 


As foon as ever we have left the Shore, I'll proceed to 


the Enjoyment of the ſcornful Dame. 


I muſt own, this Declaration made me ſhudder; and 
I had once reſolved to draw my Piſtols, and ſhoot the 
Villain thro' the Head, if the Conſideration of our Pro- 
je& had not hinder'd me. I waited, with as much Impa- 
tience as my Rival did, till the Moment came of our De- 
. campment. As ſoon as they were mounted, I took 
Horſe, and follow'd ; but my Horſe _— other Horſes 3 
cauſed my 

Leaders to ſtop ; however, as there was but two, and I 


before him, neigh'd ſeveral times, whic 


in my 2 I reſolved to puſh on, and come up with 
dem. As 


therefore we muſt prevent him; tho” this was ſpoke in a 


Whiſper, yet I heard it plain, and began to repent of my | 
Forwardneſs in following them; I therefore put Spurs to 


my Horſe to get out of their Reach. 


came even with the Wretch and his Compa- 
nion, they aſk'd me where I was going? I told 'em, to 
ſuch an Inn; naming the Place where they were bound. 
This Fellow, ſaid the Rufhan, may hinder our Deſign, ? 


Fo. 4 


. wif 4 4.7%” 8 


Hold, hold! cry'd the Maſter, not ſo faſt, I want to 


ſpeak with you; I have a Job for you to do, which I'll 
pay you well for; tis only to go to the Harbour, which 
is not above three Miles off, and inquire for the Spee 
awell-Galley, that lies moor'd to the Wharf; bid em im- 
immediately unmoor, and prepare for Sailing, and ſend ? 
the Boat aſhore to wait my Coming, which won't be 


above 
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ith above two Hours; if thou wilt do this, there's a Crown; 
and if you'll wait till I come, IIl give thee another. 
ot Thank you, Maſter, ſaid I, with all my Heart, if your 
Worſhip will beſpeak a Bed for me at the Inn, as you 
is paſs by. Ay, that I will, reply'd the Wretch, and a 
d good Supper beſide. I gave him Thanks, turn'd my 
as 2 Horſe's Head to go back again, and reſolved to do as he 
1 7 gefired; for then I ſhould fee the End of our Project. 
a2 Whenl came to the Harbour, I found the Boat's Crew 
W > aſhore, waiting for their Maſter. When I had executed 
1? my Commiſſion, the Coxen cry'd, What, is the Devil 
ut in my Maſter? Does he think my Memory ſo ſhort, 
'S, that I ſhould forget his Orders in five Hours? I fancy 
S! ſo, ſaid I, for he paid me well for my Journey; and yet 
s. but in part, for I am to ſtay till he returns, for the reſt 
to of my Reward. I think the open Air is a little too cold, 
to ſtay in't three or four Hours together; therefore, it 
1d you'll go with me to an Alehouſe, I'll fpend part of my 
ne Wages upon you. A few Words ſtruck up the Bargain, 
0- 7} and away we went. 
a- When the Company were pretty well warm'd with 
e- their Liquor, I began to aſk em a few Queſtions con- 
k IF cerning their Maſter, intimating, that we had been in 
es Treaty about my entering into his Service. Why, re- 
Y ply'd the Coxen, you had better „and till, and walk 
I "FF Horſes, as the Saying is. I own he's good at promiſing, 
Nh but the worlt at performing, I believe, in the whole Do- 
i- * minions of Great Britain. How comes it to paſs then, 
o aid I, that you'll ſerve ſuch a ſcurvy Maſter? Why 
J. you know, Maſter, reply'd the Coxen, we Sailors are 
1, very blunt honeſt Fellows, therefore, as I believe it is 
a not in your Power to hurt me, III tell you the Truth. 
We are all marry'd, or have Settlements, upon his Plan- 
oO IF tations in the Weft-Indies, therefore 'tis our Intereſts; 
and as he brought us out with him, we mutt wink at his 
"F Rogueries, that he may carry us to our own Plantations 
again; otherwiſe I'd leave him this Inſtant ; for I dare 
2 ſwear, he's upon ſome ill Deſign this Moment. In re- 
turn to your — of me, I reply d, I can aſſure 
vou 'tis ſo; nay, and ſuch an Action, that not only may 
endanger his Life, but the Lives of thoſe that aſſiſt him 
in't. Upon this, all the — began to look upon 
one 
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one another, with Countenances full of Fear. *Sblood! 
if I thought that, cry'd one, the Devil might aſſiſt him, 
for me. Some baudy Buſineſs, cry'd another, I ſuppoſe; 
I don't care to hazard my Life for any Whore but my 
own. I'd venture my Life, ſaid another, in an Engage- 
ment in hopes of Plunder; but I' ſee him d—'d before 
Fil have any thing to do with his dirty Work. 

In ſhort, every Sailor had ſomething to ſay upon the 


Occaſion ; and I found, by their Sentiments, they were 
all honeſt Fellows, or ſeem'd ſo; and the more they 
drank, the more they ſeem'd reſolved to oppoſe him in 
any ill Deſign. I let em into ſome part of the Story, in 
order that they ſhould ſtand the poor Wretch's Friend, 
that by Miftake might be brought among 'em; for I did 
not doubt, but when he found out the Trick that was 
put upon him, his Brutality and Diſappointment would 
puſh him on to murder the Woman. This was the only 
Motive that induced me to enter into Converſation with 
'em ; therefore, I intended to take my Leave, but was 
prevented by a loud Knocking at the Door. Imme- 
piately after, enter'd the Wretch, ſwearing abominably 2 
at the Coxen, and Sailors, in not being at the Boat to 


wait his Coming. | 


The Sailors began to grumble, and told him, they 4 
were not his Slaves, nor would be uſed as ſuch. I don't 
know where this Diſpute would have ended, if the three 


Fellows that were hired to murder me, had not follow'd | 


their Maſter, and deſired to ſpeak with him in 2 
What is it you want with me, you troubleſome Vermin ? 


cry'd the Brute. You know what we want, reply'd one 


of them; and therefore we expect to be fatisfy'd before 


you go on Board: You know very well, we were to 


have the Reward when our Buſineſs was finiſh'd ; and 


not keeping your Word with us, makes us imagine you 
intend to forget the reſt of the Money, if we don't put 
you in mind of it. You Villains, cry'd out their Maſter, 
if you mention one Word more of that Affair, look to 
yourſelves! you know, you good-for-nothing Raſcals, | 
that it is in my Power to hang you all; therefore no 


n 


more Words, or an Halter ſhall be your Reward; you 


have been too well paid already. A Halter our Reward! } 
cry'd the Fellow, and what ſhould be his Reward, that 


Put 
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{! put us upon ſuch an Action? Why, you caitiffs, you 
n, know very well (cry'd their Maſter) I only order'd you 
e; to Baſtinado the Raſcal, not to murder him: And, you 
ay Clods! if I had Time to ſtay, I would find out Means 
e- to help you to the Gallows, Come, Rogues (ſaid he 
re to the Sailors) and fly to the Boat this Inſtant. Better 
Words, cry'd the Sailors, or you ſhall to Sea by your- 
he ſelf: Zounds! we know you can't do without us, and 
re therefore we'll be better treated; and tho molt of your 
ey Governors of Plantations are bad enough, yet there's 
in one gone to take your Place, that we may expect Juſtice 
in from, without paying for't. What the Devil! I ſuppoſe 
id, there's a Conſpiracy in my Abſence, reply'd the guondar 
lid Governor: Who has put Rebellion into your Heads? 
ras not you, my honeſt Friend, I hope? ſpeaking to me. 
11d The three Fellows not obſerving me before, ſeem d very 
ily much ſurprized at the Sight of me, and one of em cry'd 
ith out in a Tranſport, Good God! Mr. Clerimont, what 
vas brought you here? Ha! Clerimont, ſaid the Wretch, is 
ne- the Villain then living ſtill? I own I was very much 
bly ſurprized at this Diſcovery, but was brought out of it by 
to Ibis furious Approach, with his drawn Hanger in his 
Hand; however, I had Preſence of Mind to pull my 
ey Piſtols out of my Pocket, and aim'd one at his Breaſt, 
n't telling him, if he offer'd to come one Step forwarder, 
ree Id ſhoot him dead at my Feet. 
d Lhe Sight of my Piſtols made him ſtop ſhort, and call 
ite, Ito his Men to ſeize me; ſome of em, not thinking what 
in? Whey did, were going to obey his Orders. Gentlemen, 
one Fſaid I, hear me two Words, and [I'll deliver myſelf into 
ore our Hands: Upon ſaying this, they ſtopt, and I in- 
to MWorm'd 'em, in ſhort, of their Maiter's implacable Hatred 
nd io me. When they had heard my Story, they one and 
„ou Mall cry'd out, they would ſtand by me with their Lives. 
put Upon this, he ſullenly ſat down, and was ſome time 
ter, Ibeſore he open'd his Mouth. A general Silence fol- 
© to low'd; but our Eyes were buf, looking at each other: 
als, At laſt he open'd in this manner: Sir, can you forgive 
me tor my paſt black Deſigns againſt your Life? Ion, 
Ichis Contrition, at this Exigence, looks like Falſhood ; 
but upon the Word of a Man of Honour, I repent from 
che Bottom of my Heart, of all my baſe Actions; when 
4 I look. 
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J took back on 'em, it is with Horror! How amiable a 
Figure do you make, cloath'd in Innocence and Virtue! 
And how like a Fiend of Hell do I look, cover'd with 
ſuch hateful Crimes! but Repentance, I hope, may waſh 
my Stains away; and I ſhall think I am in the firſt Road 
to Virtue, if you'll vouchſafe me your Pardon and 
Friendſhip: My Servants, that I find have ſaved your 
innocent Life, ſhall receive the Reward they expected, 
for the Humanity that their Maſter wanted : My Seamen 
ſhall find me, for the future, ſuch a Commander as they 
can wiſh for; and when we arrive in our own Country, 
their Rewards ſhall exceed their Expectation. 

Very well, reply'd the Coxen, half drunk, I have 


heard your Worſhip talk at this rate before now. Ay, 
ay, cry'd another, we know his Tongue is well hung, 
he promiſes as well as &er a Gentleman in the Univerſe, 7 
and performs as ill. I muſt confeſs (ſaid the intended R- 
vither) the Character my own Servants give me, is 
enough to ſtartle a Stranger: But what other Motive, 
but Repentance, can make me declare myſelf in this man- 
ner? I find myſelf a new Man, and only wonder at my 
former Self. All the while this Diſpute laſted, I was 


inly ruminating how I ſhould proceed. I was in very | 


great doubt of his Sincerity ; for I obſerved, in all his 


Diſcourſe, he turn'd his Eye very often upon the Door, 
as if he expected ſome of his Men from the Ship to take 


his Part; at leaſt T thought ſo. Beſide, Twanted very 
much to confer with my Landlord, who I knew would 
accompany his Wife, tho' unknown to her : therefore I 
told him, I would go out to recompoſe my Spirits, and 
return immediately again. Very well, he reply'd, you 
are at your own Liberty, and it will be my utmoſt ? 
Wiſh, that, when you come back, you will forgive one 

— to be ef- 
teem'd your Friend. I made him no Reply, but went s 
out, and found my Landlord, who was waitirg at the 
Door, with four or five more, all in Diſguiſe, and 
* maſk'd attending his good Wife, who ſeemed very im- 
patient. I told him what had happen'd; and aſk'd him 
Advice how I ſhould behave myſelf. Damn him (be 


that will ever think it his higheſt 


reply'd) don't truſt him, for if you do, he'll certainly 


deceive you. But, however, conceal yourſelf ſome- 


where 


Ng. ; 
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7 where about the Houſe, till I go in and feel his Pulſe 
*Z tor I muſt get rid. of Madam, ſome how. | 


I conſented to his going in, for I concluded it was the 


only way to try his Sincerity ; for if he really repented, 
he would reſtore his pretended Lady to her Liberty. 
Therefore I retired to wait the Event. However, upon 
* ſecond Thoughts, I judged it the ſafeſt Courſe to get 
my Horſe ready, for fear of things. Juſt as I was 
leading him out of the Stable, I perceived my Landlord, 
and the Gentleman coming towards me, and, I muſt 
2 confeſs, did not know what to think of it; but they 
ſtopt, as ſoon as they were got out of hearing of the 
People about the Door. Why it is a terrible Buſineſs, 
Ion (faid my Landlord) to be diſappointed in your 


Revenge, for I'll engage he's two Miles off, by this 


time; for he mounted immediately, and flew away like 
& Lightning. Damn him! reply'd my falſe Penitent, I 
XZ with his Horſe may break his Neck. Not impoſſible, cry'd, 
my Landlord : But fince he's gone, let's proceed to Buſi- 


nels. Your Men, you may depend on't, will ſoon return 
to their Duty, now Mr. Clerimont has left them.. There- 
fore, give me my Reward, and I wiſh you Luck, and a. 


boon Voyage. There it is (putting a Purſe in his Hand) 


all in Gold. I hope your Worſhip (reply'd my Land- 
'ord) has not put a Trick upon me? No, on my Word, 
return'd the Villain, you are the only one Þ intend not: 
to deceive ; And if you'll fend me Word you have mur- 
der'd Clerinont, ll ſend thee the next Return after it, a 


$ hundred Hogſheads of the beſt Sugar in my Plantations.. 
Ny Thoughts were very much confuſed before, but in. 
hearing this, I forgot all Patience. I drew a Piſtol from 


my Pocket, and running, up, cry'd, No, Villain, Hea- 


ven has reſerved. me to punith ſuch a mortal Devil as 
I thou art. I diſcharged my Piſtol at his Head; and, ſee- 
ing him, fall, mounted my Horſe, and flew. away like 


Lightning, in. earneſt. I rid fix. or. ſeven Miles before 


my troubled Thoughts return'd to. Reaſon ;. and then, 
2 when I began to think, I condemn'd myſelf for being fo; 
raſh; and thought of the Crime I had committed, in 
Elling a Wretch with all. his Sins about him. 


I did not go home that Night; neither ſhould I have: 
thought of repoſing my ſelf, if my Horſe had not put: 
1 3 me: 
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me in mind of it, by ſeeming jaded ; but being far from 
any Houſe, I drove him into a Meadow, and fat under 
a Hedge till Break of Day. When I got home, my 
good Uncle ſaw viſibly the Diſcontent was increaſed in 
my Countenance ; but I would not wound his Peace 


farther, by telling him what had befallen me; I only 
feigned ſome ſlight Indiſpoſition, therefore ſtaid at home 


three or four Days, but under terrible Inquietudes ; and 
what increaſed my Apprehenſions, I heard nothing from 
my Miſtreſs for ſeveral Days beyond the uſual Time. 
The only Conſolation was, that no Intelligence came 
concerning the Death of the Wretch I ſuppoſed I had 
kill'd; for I was well aſſured, if I had been call'd to an 


Account for it, the fatal Inquiry would have broke the 


Heart of my pious Uncle 


I was almoſt afraid to go to my Landlord's (as I call'd 7 
him) tho' I had no Reaſon to doubt his Honeſty ; and 
wondered I had not ſeen him in ſo many Days. There- 
fore, after many Irreſolutions, I ventured to viſit him 
in my Diſguiſe as uſual. When I came to his Houſe, 7 
they told me he was ill of a Fever. I aſk'd a Country- 


man that was drinking at the Door, concerning him. I 


don't know, ſays the Countryman, the Man's a Fool, 1 
think; he takes it much in Dudgeon, that his Wife has 
made him a Cuckold; and you know, Sir, it's many an 
honeſt Man's Fortune. Now I think, he has Reaſon to 


be out of his Wits with Joy, that he has got rid of a 
deviliſh Wife. By this Fellow's Diſcourſe, I underſtood 


every thing had ſucceeded to his Wiſh ; but I trembled 

to think in what manner; I feared he might have mur- ? 
dered her, to break his Marriage Bonds, and was very 
uneaſy to know the Truth. While the Fellow and! 
were talking, a Maid-Servant came to me, and aſked ? 
me, if I was not the Perſon that brought a Letter to her 
Maſter ſome time ago? I was ſomething ſurprized at the 
Queſtion, and did not readi 'y give her an Anſwer. If 


| 
you are the ſame Perſon, ſaid ſhe, (perceiving I faid 


nothing) you need not be afraid ; my Maſter only or- 
dered me to bring you up Stairs, if you ſhovld come 
here at any time. I followed her to her Maſter's Cham- 
ber, without opening my Lips, I found him on his 
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J Bed, and ſeemingly very weak. When the Door was 
* ſhut, he aroſe. 


Well Sir, ſaid he, my Ends are accompliſhed, tho' in 
ſuch a manner, that has given me very great Uneaſineſs ; 
for, notwithſtanding J had all the Reaſon in the World 


| to deſpiſe my Wite, uu her deplorable End, tho! it 


ſhews the Judgment of the Almighty upon wicked Per- 
ſons, has caſt me into ſuch a dreadful Melancholy, that 


Ü believe I ſhall never ſhake it off. When you, Sir, 
fired your Piſtol at the baſe Villain that deſerves the 
* worſt of Deaths, the Report frighted the Horſe my Wife 


rode on, to ſuch a Degree, that he ran away with her, 


and plunging into the Sea, threw her off We try'd 


all Means to ſave her, but ſhe ſunk to the Bottom, and 
we never more ſaw her. It was ſuppoſed the Tide of 
Ebb carry'd her into the main Ocean. Well, but 


4 Landlord, ſaid I, how did you proceed with the Men, 


after the Villain was killed? Alas, Sir! reply'd my 
Landlord, you was not ſo lucky to make an end of him; 
for one of the Balls only grazed upon the Top of his 
Forehead ; and it is not improbable but the other might 
wound the Horſe my Wife rode on, which made him fo 


FF outrageous. 


When the Wretch got up again, and found the Small- 
neſs of his Hurt, he was for purſuing you ; but was 
revented by the unfortunate Accident of my Wife. 
He mourned very much the Loſs of his Miſtreſs, as he 
thought; and 1 own it was ſome good Luck to me, 
that ſhe was not diſcovered to be otherwiſe, for he is of 
ſuch an implacable Temper, I don't know how far his 
Revenge might have carry'd him; for after we had 
try'd in vain to find out the unfortunate Wretch, he 
was ſtill upon a Project of making an end of you; but E 
wrought him into ſuch a Belief that I would certainly do 
it for him, that he gave me Twenty Guineas for the 
Job, as he called it. His Men, indeed, grumbled 
much ; but the three Servants that were hired to mur- 
der you, would not be prevailed upon to go on Board, 
till he had ſatisfied them according to his Promiſe. He 
made many Excuſes, telling them, he had not Money 
enough about him ; at laſt, he gave them Twenty 
Guineas a- piece, and aſſured them he would give _ 
e 
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the reſt, when he had them on Board. But, notwith- I 


ſtanding his fair Promiſes, when their Horſes were 


embark'd, and every thing ready to go off with the 7 


Boat, the three Mien were no where to be found. They 
ſearched in vain for ſome time, and were obliged to ſet 
Sail without them. I ſuppoſe his Uneaſineſs was, for 
fear they ſnould diſcover his damnable Intrigues. 

As ſoon as the Ship was out of Harbour, I got upon 
my Horſe, and came home; but was very much ſur- 


priſed to find the Horſe, that run away with my Wife 


into the Sea, and ſuppoicd to be drown'd, at home before 
me. All this is what I wanted to declare to you, and 
would have waited on you, but my Melancholy and In- 
diſpoſition prevented me. 


I rold him he ought to conſider, that a bad Wife was a 


good thing to get rid of; and, tho I was. as much con- 


cerned for the Manner of it, as he could be, yet it was 
very probable, when the Villain had found out the 7? 
Trick that was put upon him, but his Brutality would 
have drove him to give her the ſame Death, or an Uſage ® 
worſe than Death. I own it, zeply'd my Landlord, and 
fince it ſeems to be the Hand of Heaven, I ought to be 
ſatisfy d; but even what I have gained by it, ſeems at 
preſent to give me very little Contentment ; and I 


ſhould have been willing to have forgiven her, if I 


thought ſhe could have returned to her Duty; but 1 | 


hope Time will wipe off this Score of Melancholy. 
However, if I can be of any Service to you in your. 
Amour, you may freely command me. 


I was very much rejoiced at this kind Offer, and told: 
him, it was the only thing he could oblige me in, fince - 


I knew he had the Liberty of going to the Houſe of my 
Miſtreſs, unſuſpected; I therefore freely declared to 
him the whole Progreſs of my Love, and the Uneaſineſs 


Iwas in for not hearing from my. Fair One. Well, faid: © 


he, notwithſtanding my Weakneſs, if you'll give me 
a Letter of Credence, I'll promiſe you an Anſwer: to- 
morrow ; and I ſhall think I am doing a good. Work, in, 


endeavouring to join two Bodies, whoſe Souls are united l 


in Heaven. I was in ſuch a Tranſport at his Manner 


of Speaking, that I embraced him with the Ardour of a. 
fincere Friend, as indeed, he always proved himſels } 
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ſuch a one to me; and I think Sincerity, in ſuch low- 


3 born Souls, is almoſt a Miracle. I fat myſelf down 
immediately to write to my dear Eliza. 


F you would know the Torment I endure, in not ſeeing or 
hearing from you, think a Perſon on the Rack, with 


is Torturers inflicting every Torment that mortal Life 
can bear, and that is but a faint Idea of what I ſuffer. 


The Bearer of this, I am not aſhamed of calling Friend, 


4 notwithſlanding the Diſparity of our Conditions. Eaſe 


my tormented Soul with a Line from that Hand which 
only can relieve the Pain I undergo. I hade ſomething to 
relate to my dear Eliza, of what has befallen me ſince I 
laſt ſaw thoſe lovely Eyes, that is very ſurpriſing. Do 
not thou keep me upon the Rack of Deſpair any longer, 
but contrive with the Bearer, to give me a Meeting once 
more, if you would ſave the * of 
ours eternally, 

CLERIMONT. 


When I had finiſhed my Epiſtle, I read it to my 
Landlord, who ſaid ſo many things above his Station, 
that I was ſurprized at his manner of expreſſing himſelf. 
He took my Letter, and affured me he would bring me 
ſome Anſwer, if he ventured his Life for it. I took my 
Leave of him, and reſolved to return the next Day, in 
hope of a favourable Anſwer. When I offered to reward 
him for the Trouble he was undertaking, he abſolutely 
refuſed it, and was almoſt angry with me for propoſing 
any ſuch thing. No, ſaid he, be aſſured J am no 
mercenary Meſſenger ; and tho' I have tranſacted an 
Aﬀair with that Wretch, that looks like Guilt, I will 
never, while I live, harbour a mean Thought, but 
hope to convince you, that a Perſon, without Birth or 
Education, can purſue Virtue, as well as thoſe who 
have had the Advantage of us. | 

I returned the next Day before Noon, but my Land- 
lord was not come back ; the Diſappointment gave me 
the utmoſt Uneaſineſs. At laſt, he came, and gave me 
a Letter, which I knew, by the Superſcription, came - 
from my adorable Eliza, tho' wrote with a Pencil ; the 
Contents were ſhort, as follows: 

My 


— 
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My dear CLERIMO Nr, 
J am, and ever will be your 


ELIZz A. 


My dear Friend, ſaid I to my Landlord, I am in- 
finitely obliged to you for the Pains you have taken ; 


but am ſurprized, though pleaſed, at the Shortneſs of 


her Anſwer. Sir, ſaid my Landlord, I have a wonder- 
ful Story to relate to you, and I doubt not but 'twill 
ſurprize you, as it did me. But firſt read that Letter 
which I received juſt now from one of the Servants that 


was hired to murder you. 


Mr. CHEESEMAN, 


1 Wauld have you be on your Guard. Meeting the Coxen © 
of my quondam Maſter's Ship (I own, I was much © 
ſurprized to find him in England, whom I thought many © 
Leagues off) he informed me, that going out of the Har- 
bour, the Morning that our Hurlyburly happened, the 7 
Tide being ebb'd more than they imagined, they flruck upon 
a Sand-bank, where they were obliged to wait for the | 
next Tide of Flood to carry her off ; during that Time, 
the Corpſe of the Woman, whoſe Horſe carry'd her into the | 
Sea, was found, which being taken up, proved to be your || 


Wife, and, by ſeveral Letters in ber Pocket, it was ſup- 


poſed that you, with the Confederacy of Mr. Clerimont, i} 


had contrived to impoſe upon my Maſter ; be it which way 


it will, be fanjies ſo, and has vow'd bloody Revenge upon 
you both ; therefare I ſend you this, by the Deſire of ile 


Caxen, that you may provide againſi one, whom no Law 


has Fetters firong enaugh ta bind from duing Crimes to | 


ake the Advice of 


bad to name. 
Your Humble Servant, 


RICHARD CROSS. 


The Reading of this Letter, I muſt own, very much 
alarmed me. Now, ſaid my Landlord, I will relate 
the Hiſtory of my Journey. When I came to Elizas 
Father's Houſe, whoſe Servant I was, and whoſe Te- 
nant I am, I went with the Pretence of paying him his 
Rent, tha' not due this Week; but gueſs my Surprize, | 


> when, 


. 


# 
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the Cauſe of all my Misfortunes. I communicated m 
Thoughts to my Landlord, who very ſtrongly diſſuaded 
me from it, but to no purpoſe: When he found his 
Reaſons had no Force upon me, he offer d me his Aſſiſ- 
Yrance. We. were ſome time before we could form a 
proper Method to accompliſh my Deſign ; but, at 
length, we fix d upon ſending him the following Let- 
ter. 
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vrhen, as ſoon as I enter'd, I ſaw that execrable Villain, 
the Captain, walking in the Garden with my old Maſ- 
ter. I knew it was not my Buſineſs to be ſeen by him, 
tho I was then ignorant of the Affair related in the Let- 
ter from Mr. Cros; therefore watching them, till they 
came into the Houſe, I went into the Garden a back 
Way, to conſider, as well as my troubled Thoughts, 
would let me, what I ſhould do. The Reſpect I had for 
you, prevented my Returning without delivering your 
Letter, tho' I knew I ſtaid in the Mouth of Danger. 
While I was beating my Brains to no Purpoſe, I faw 
my young Miſtreſs Eliza come into the Garden, over- 
"XZ whelm'd with Sorrow. I took my Opportunity to ſpeak 


with her, and gave her your Letter, which ſhe received 
with the utmoſt Joy. 
She informed me that the Wretch, the Captain, had 


been there three Days, and her Father was ſo much 
7 rejoiced to find him alive, that by report was thought 
dead, that be reſolved to force her to be his Wife, in a 
few Days; but ſhe bid me aſſure you, ſhe would ſooner 
lay violent Hands upon herſelf, than ever conſent to 
give her Hand to ſuch a Monſter of Mankind. We 
had not time for much Converſation, for that Moment 
her Father ſent for her in; ſhe only took the Opportu- 
23 nity of writing with my Pencil upon the blank Leaf of 
2 your Letter, that Line I brought you. Immediatel 


after, I ſaw them all three come into the Garden, fo 

thought it high time to make the beſt of my way. 
During this ſhort Relation, my Mind felt the utmoſt 

Inquietudes ; all the Paſſions incident to Human Na- 


; ture, took their turns within my Breaſt ; but at length 


3 got the better, and I came to a firm Reſolu- 
making a ſure End of that barbarous Wretch, 


SIR, 


7 6 
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8-1, 
Am inform d, for certain, that your Coxen, with the 
1 % of your Men have reſolved to run away with | 
your Ship; and I am efered, nothing but your ſpeedy © 
Appearance can prevent them ; every Perſon but myſelf is © 
in the Conſpiracy ; and I am ſeemingly ſo, that I might 
have this Opportunity of letting you know their Villainy. 
No matter for my Name, but you ſball know me when you | 


| 
| 
| 
fee me, by my wearing an old gold-laced Hat, which ns 
one on Board has but myſelf. I would have you come alone, 
for Lil take care to prevent their Deſign till I ſee you, if f 
you are expeditious ; for I have a ſecure Method, with your h 
Aiſtance only, to put an end to their farther Villainy, f 
ewithout Danger. Therefore, pray Sir, communicate this In 
Affair to no one Perſon till ] ſee you. 2 r 
Your obedient Servant, Cc. u 
| ce 
This Letter we convey'd to him the ſame Evening, z w 
and I followed the Meflenger, as imagining he might re 
take Horſe immediately. I let myLandlord into my man- a 
ner of proceeding, and ordered him to retire, as ſoon as he 
ſhould ſee the Wretch appear, with an Injunction on hit 
him, if I ſhould be kill'd to bury me as privately as poſ- an 
ſible, and let my Uncle have a Letter I had wrote to him, the 
wherein I had informed him of every thing that happen d kx 
to the preſent Moment. pre 
Our Letter had the deſired Effect; for at the Duſk of "F tri 
the Evening, my Landlord acquainted me the Groom FI | 
was getting his Horſe ready, and he found he intended Ihea 
to go alone, according to the Purport of the Letter. the 
Therefore, full of the Spirit of Revenge, I rid on about "Four 
two Miles before, where I waited for him upon an II fe 
open Common that lay in his Way. I never gave my- | Fof " 
ſelf Time to think, all this while, what might be the drel 
Conſequence of ſuch an Action. In a Quarter of an Une 
Hour, I faw him enter the Common. I rid up to him, Wear 
and bid him ftop. At my manner of Proceeding, he of x 
took me for a Highwayman, for he told me very ns, Fo unfo 


he had nothing about him worth my venturing my Lite YBuſi 
for. No, Wretch, ſaid I, I come for thy Blood, who read 


has often endeavoured to ſpill that of the unhappy Cle- Hand 
rimon!. 
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rimont. Clerimont! cry'd he, in a Tranſport, the only 
Man I wiſh'd to have met with; and tho' I have an 
he Affair of Conſequence upon my Hands, yet I will ſtay 
th do put an end to thy deteſtable Life. I had no time to 
dy F aſk him what Arms he carry'd, not intending to take 
is any Advantage of bim; for as ſoon as he had done 
bt © ſpeaking, he fired a Piſtol at me; it was ſo well aimed, 
ty. that I heard the Balls whiſtle thro' my Hair. I was not 
ou long behind him, but returned him one in Exchange, 
no that ſhot his Horſe ſtone dead; the ſudden Fall of his 
ne, Horſe, prevented his getting clear of the Beaſt ; there- 
if Þ fore I alighted from mine, and diſengaged him from 
ur him. Tho' ſuch impious Villains deſerve no Humanity, 
ny, © ſaid I, yet I can never forget I am a Gentleman. He 
bis made me no Reply, but drawing his Hanger, ran fu- 
2 riouſly upon me, aiming a Blow at my Head, that 
7c. would have ended all my Misfortunes, it I had not re- 
"RF ceived it on my left Arm. I found the Stroke had 
g. 2 wounded me very much, therefore, before he could 
3 redouble his Blow, I ſhot him thro' the Head; he gave 
in- 2 Groan, fell down, and expired. 
he I had then loft all my Reſentment, and ran to help 
on him up; but I found the Top of his Skull ſhot away, 
ol- FF and his Brains upon the Ground; far tho' it was Night, 
m, the Moon was up, and I could not help ſtanding in a 
n'd I fixt Poſture, to view the horrid Act (as it was then re- 
preſented to my Fancy) my Hand had done. But my 
of | _ Landlord rouſed me from my Thoughts, that 
Om I might take care of my Safety, for he told me, he 
led heard the Galloping of Horſes in the Lane that led to 
er. | the Common, the way we came; therefore we mounted 
out four Horſes, and rid away, he leading a full Speed, and 
an II following, not knowing well what I was doing, ſo full 
1y- |Fof Trouble were my Thoughts. After my Wound was 
Idreſs d, I went home, and concealed nothing from my 


an Uncle, who was under terrible Apprehenſions. We 
im, learnt afterwards, the Horſes we heard were the Father 
he of my Miſtreſs, and ſeveral Servants, who follow'd the 
ly, Junfortunate Wretch, as imagining ſome extraordinary 
ate YBuſineſs, by the Change of his Countenance, when he 


ſho read the Letter I ſent him. They took up the Body, 
e- Hand bury'd him privately in the Chapel, that very 
U Night. 
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Night. Searching him, they found the Letter that 
was the Cauſe of his ſudden Departure; and tho I had 
diſguiſed my Hand, yet my dear Eliza gueſs' d the Let- 4 
ter came from me, and that Imagination gave her in- 
ſupportable Uneaſineſs. 15 
he next Day her Father, with all his Servants, rid, 
to the Port, to examine concerning the Affair; and 
Eliza, knowing they could not return till the next Day, 
ſent to my Landlord to be inform'd concerning the Tra- 
gical Affair. Before he went to her, he ſent to give me 
Notice where he was going ; tho' a dreadful Melan- 
choly had ſeized me, and the Pain of my Wound was 
troubleſome, I immediately put on my Diſguiſe, and 
followed him to Eliza's. I met him returning, but pre- 
vailed on him to go back with me, and, if poſſible, to 
procure me a Meeting with my dear Miſtreſs. He com- 
ply'd with my Requeſt, and my Landlord having re- 
ated every Circumſtance of my Affairs before, I re- 
ceived this Conſolation from my Miſtreſs, that ſhe could 
but barely blame me for my Conduct, in the Danger 1 7 
expoſed myſelf to. | X yy 
e parted with mutual Vows of Conſtancy, but with 

ſad Perſages of what befel us afterwards. 4 

It was about this time your noble Uncle fixt his Eyes 
upon me for your Tutor; tho I muſt own I had no In- 
clinations that way; for I was yet fed with Hope, For- 
tune would ſtill befriend me in my Love. 1 

A full Month paſt on, without hearing any thing 
from my dear Eliza. My Landlord was forbid ever en- 
tering the Doors of her cruel Father, and no Reaſon 7 
given for ſuch Treatment, tho” it was not hard to gueſs. 7 
We underſtood Elisa was under the ſtricteſt Confine- 
ment. I was almoſt diſtracted with this cruel Proceed- 
ing, but had no other Remedy than Patience. 1 

One Day, as I was walking in our Courtyard, rumi- . 
nating on my fad State, a Footman brought me a Let- 9 
ter; the Superſcription I ſoon knew to be my dear © 
Eliza's; he told me it required no Anſwer, and diſap-- * 
ear'd in a Moment. I broke open the Seal with trem- F © 
bling Fingers, and, to my Aſtoniſhment, found what F. 
follows: a 14 
+ SIR} 
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SIR 


» 
t- | Send you This to tell you, thet Fortune will have us 
n- 


Requeſt to you, that I may newer ſee you more. 
id 2 


intire Strangers to each other; therefore it is my only 


ELIZ A. 


I will omit to tell you the many different Paſſions I felt 
at the Peruſal of this cruel Epiſtle; but I fixt a Reſolu- 


tion to ſee the 39 if it coſt me my Life; for, 


4 before her Eyes, 


intended to put an end to it, if I 
could ever get a Sight of her. 
Near her Houſe, the Severn ſtream'd along, which 
ou well know enriches the neighbouring Towns with 
Go Water-Carriage. I put myſelf in the Habit of a 
Bargeman, and, addreſſing myſelf to Eliza's Father's 


"X Gardener, told him, if he pleaſed to allow me my Pro- 


viſion, I would work with him till the Return of the Boat 


3 I belong'd to (which is a thing very common in that 


Country, the Bargemen going to work at any Farming 
Affair, till their Boat is tow'd up with Horſes, where 


chere is a Tract for them; when there is no Tract, 
Men ſupply their Places.) I was admitted, and the 


& ſecond Day ſaw Eliza, and made myſelf known to her, 


tho' I had not the Opportunity of ſpeaking to her. She 
was confined in a Room two Pair of Stairs, next the 
Garden. I thought, by the Signs ſhe made me, ſhe 
was ſtill faithful, which I was confirm'd in the next 
Morning. Bufying myſelf as near to her as I could, ſhe 
threw a Handkerchief down, which I took up, unper- 
ceived by any one; in it was the following Letter: 


My dear CLex1tMonT, | 
73 HE Letter you received, my cruel Father dictated. 
and forced me (with Threats of ſevereſt Vengeance on 


= yu) towrite, Be aſſured, my Heart ſhall be ever yours; 


and if I cannot reward your faithful Faſſion, I will refign 
nyſel into the Arms of Death, to avoid the Embraces of 


any Perſon liviing, but thoſe of my dear Clerimont. My 
Father is making all the Search imaginable after the Mur- 
derers, as be calls them, of his Friend; therefore be care- 

Uz fil 


„ 
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ful of yourſelf, and preſerve your Life for her, who ſhall I 


e ever your | 
ELIZzA. þ 


P. S. I farther beg you will not hazard your ſelf in 
this manner; tho it is the greateſt Jay I can be capable of 


knowing, to ſee you; but I conjure you would depend on S | 


my Conduct, and truſt to Time to cure thiſe Wounds of Ab- 
ſence. 


This Letter made me ſhake Hands with Life again, | 
which I had almoſt number'd among my greateſt Ene- 
mies. I immediately left my new Employment, and 
went home to my Uncle's, who was ever preſſing me to 
accept of that Office, which I now can call my only 
Conſolation, I found Means to let my adorable Eliza 7 
know his Solicitation on that Account, who alſo per- 
ſuaded me to it, giving me her Faith to be ever con- 
ſtant. But I believe I ſhould never be prevail'd upon to 
be ſo far from the Object of my Love, if Eliza's Father 
had not reſolved, to proſecute me for killing that unfor- 
tunate Wretch; and my Uncle was inform'd he had 
ſuborn'd Witneſſes to rob me of my Life; therefore 
(after ſettling a Correſpondence between my Uncle, my 
Landlord, and my lovely Eliza) I bound myſelf to 
your Commands. I have received ſeveral Letters from 
all three, which came in your Packets, that gave me an | 


Account of the Welfare of my Miſtteſs; among other 
things letting me know, after my Abſence, ſhe had her 
full Liberty as befere. But when you have read this 
laſt Letter, I hope you will forgive me, if Death ſhould ©? 
releaſe me from that Duty which I paid you to my laſt 52 
Moments. F 


My dear Nephew, 1 
Y Hand trembles, not thro Age, but Concern, i 
when I am forced to give you the melancholy c- 

count of the Death of your Miſtreſs Eliza: Her cruel Fa- 
ther would force her to wed a Perſon, whoſe Courtſbip 
avas hateful to her upon your Account ; to prevent which, 
the Morning of her deteſted Nuptials, ſhe took Poiſon, and 
expired at the Altar. My dear Child, arm yourſelf 2 ; 

that | 
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that divine Weapon, Patience; and with the Affiſtance 
o», Heaven, combat thoſe dreadful Ills that aſſail thee. 
| an was born to ſuffer ; and I think it no Crime for one 
of my Cloth to repeat a Line out of a Play, ibo upon this 
ſad Occaſion : | 


Who would Fardles bear, 

To groan, and ſweat under a weary Life ; 
But that the Dread of ſomething after Death, 
The undi ſcoder d Country from whoſe Bourn 
Mo Traveller returns, puzzles the Will : 
And makes us rather bear thoſe Ills we have, 
Than fly to others that we know not of. 


But I hope, my dear Nephew will bear all with an Angel's s 


Patience, which is the hearty Wiſh of 
Your affectionate Uncle, 


I muſt own, I was very much affected with the Story; 
and the more, becauſe it reſembled my own Fortune. 
The Reflection gave me much Uneaſineſs. I ſent for 
him, and we mingled our Sighs and Tears together. 

Now, pray Sir, ſaid my Tutor, think, after the Load 
of Grief which is fix'd upon me, whether Death is not 
the only Friend that can ſhake it off. I ſtrove to comfort 
tim, with the little Eloquence I was Maſter of, but bid 
him have Recourſe to his Uncle's laſt Letter, and that 
would teach him, Life was not given us to diſpoſe of as 
we pleaſed. And muſt I then bear this Load of Life 
{he reply'd) perhaps till grey Hairs appear upon my 
Head? No, no, Sorrow ſure will do its Office. Let 
Friendſhip, my dear Governor, faid I, ſupply the Place 
of Lowe, and that, from me, you may intirely depend 
on. He at laſt reſolved to ſuffer all, he told me, purely 
to oblige me. | 

I now began to be in terrible Anxieties on my own 
Account, for in my laſt Letters from my Uncle, he men- 
ton d nothing of my dear Iſabella. I remember'd, with 
Grief of Mind, I had left behind me a very powerful 


| Rival, endow'd with Wealth and Title, the Pride of 


the Female Sex; but then, I thought 1/abella had none 
of her Sex's Frailues. * imbark d on Board of one 
3 0 
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of the King of Spain's Gallies for Genoa, in order to 
view ſome Part of Italy; for I found it impracticable 
to go by Land, as my lovely Iſabella adviſed me in her 
Letter. But before I left Spain, I ſent my Uncle, m yx 
Father, and Miſtreſs, an Account of every thing that 
befell me, and where I was bound next. N 
My poor Governor was ſtill inconſolable, tho he ſtrove 
to appear chearful, in Complaiſance to me; but I found | ? 
his Malady had ſtruck him to the Soul, and I fear'd 
Death would lay his Icy Hands upon him ; yet I had 
hope, Variety of Objects might help him ſometimes to 
forget his Grief. I had forgot to aſk him who the Perſon ! 3 
was, we ſaw at Paris, that gave him ſo much Uneaſineſs; 
and when it came into my Memory, forbore to aſk him, 
for fear I ſhould recall his Sufferings up afreſh ; but when 
we arrived at Genoa, we found that young Nobleman, 
there, where he avoided him as before. He then informd 
me, it was a diſtant Relation of his, of the Reman Perſua- 
ſion, that had often done him ill Offices upon the Account 
of his being a Prote/iant ; and farther, to make him hate 
him, had begun to make his Addreſſes to his dear Eliza, 
purely in Contradiction to him. Upon that Account, I | 
reſolved to make but a ſhort Stay there. * 
At this City I received a Packet from England, brought © 
me by a young Gentleman of the ſweeteſt Countenance 
I ever ſaw; tho' the Letters he gave me, almoſt diſ- 
tracted me. That from my Uncle, was as follows : 


* 


My dear Child, I 
2 hy E thyſelf te hear the moſt uncomfortable New: * 
Fortune could prepare for thee. Thy dear Father is 
ro more. My Tears flow ſo faſt, I can hardly wvrite the 
the following Account. That pernicious Woman, the Com- 
plication of all ill Women in one, has deceived both thee 
and me. Laſt Week, my dear Broeher (thy Father ) ſent ©? 
a Meſſenger to me, defiring me to come to bim without De- 
lay. I found him almoſt expiring. When I enter d ie 
Room where he lay, the firſt Object I perceived, was the © 
vile Woman's Son John, firetch'd dead upon the Ground. 
The Sight very much ſurpriſing me, thy Father, faintly, 
call d me to come near: That, ſaid be, is the firſt Part 7 
be 
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the Puniſhment due to my cruel — This Morn- 
ing (continued your Father) that Wretch, my Wife, ſent 
me my Tea, as uſual, when ſhe would not favour me with 


ber Company; and the unfortunate Boy, bringing an Ex- 


cuſe from his Mother, that ſbe could not Breakfaſt with 
me, I detain'd him to keep me Company, It was not long 
before the Mother follow'd him, and inquired, in the utmoſt 
Confuſion, whether he had drank any of the Tea? The Boy 
reſolved her, he had drank two Diſhes. I found, by her 
extravagant Exclamations, there was ſomething extraor- 
dinary in the Affair, and ſoon found we were both poiſon'd. 
In my Rage, I drew my Sword, and made her partake of 
the ſame bitter Cup, more than once, then lock'd her in that 
Cloſet, where I have heard no Stirring theſe three Hours; 
perhaps the Period of her wicked Life is come, for I find my 
own approaching. Dear Brother, I hade very little ts 
ſay, the rugged Hand of Death has Jonny me. Pray keep 
this Story ſecret, if tis poſſible; and be a Father to my dear 
Boy. He would have ſaid more but the Pangs of Death 
flop'd his Tongue, and his Eyes cloſed for ever. The 
mournful Sight drove me into ſuch à furious Paſſion, that I 
drew my Sword in order ts ſacrifice the Author of our Miſ- 


fortune; but when I open'd the Cloſet-Daor, there was not 


any Body to be found. Searching about, I perceived ſome 
Linen yd to. the Foot of your Father's Eſcritore, which 
hung out of the Window ; going to ſee how ſbe had made 
ber Eſcape, I perceived her Body lie breathleſs under the 
Window, upon the Ground, with her Brains on à large 
Stone, the only one, I believe, in the whale Garden. The 
Linen, I find, broke about a Foot below the Saſh ſhe went 
out at. She has ſuffer d by the Hand of Heaven, tis true; 
but we have lt a Brother and a Father by her Wicked- 
neſs, who impoſed upon our eaſy Natures. Come, my dear 
Son (for I now muſt call you ſo) and comfort me p this 
irreparable Loſs; nothing but your Sight can aſſuage my 
Grief, Come, and take Poſſeſſion of a Fortune that can 
ever-balance that of Ifabella's; let us mingle our Tears 
together, to moiſten the Aſbes of your goed Father's Grave. 
But grieve not too much, my Child, for fear you ſhould 
endanger that Life, which is intirely wrapt up in yours. 
I have conceal'd our Misfortunes as much as poſſible, and 
tbe Coroner, my Friend, bas brought in the Afair, _ 
n 
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dental Death; and the World is impoſed on in ſuch a 


q 
manner, that they imagine there was not any Deſign in p 
the melancholy Story. The Relation has ſo much diſpirited 
me, that I have hardly Strength to ſubſcribe myſelf = 

Thy dear Uncle and Father, &c. | F ( 
11 
V 
11 
N Cl 
a 
12 


P. S. All thy Brothers are gone to Eternity before thy 
Father, except thy Brother Jonathan, whom we have not 
heard any News from theſe Seven Tears, and we may rea- 


ſonably ſuppoſe, he reſts in Peace in the Grave. 


This Letter put me out of Love with Life; and my 
good Governor gave me that Comfort, he had formerly 


received from me; but had it not been for the Conſide- E 


I 
+» Ti 
£ 


ration of my Uncle, and my divine /ſabella, I believe! 


{hould have call'd Death to my Aid. The Letter I re- 
ceived from her, gave me ſome Conſolation; it was 


wrote in ſuch a touching manner for my Loſs, with the 


Lamentation of her whole Family, and her Dependance 


on my Life and Love, that I reſolved to live, if it was 44 


but to thank her for her Tenderneſs; tho' I muſt own I 
felt the utmoſt Concern in the Lofs of that conſolative 
_ Epiltle. It was three whole Days, before I inquired 


for the young Gentleman that brought me the Packet. F 
But what was my Surprize, when my Governor brought 
him to ſee me, and at the ſame time told me, in that 


young Gentleman I beheld his amiable Eliza ! I forgot 
all my Sorrows at fo unexpected a Rencounter, and my 


Heart overflow'd with an inexpreflible Joy on the behalf N 
of my Governor. I could hardly believe my Senſes. 


What, cry'd I, dead, and revived again! I muſt own, 
reply'd the charming Eliza, my Story is a little Ro- 
mantic : But the Obligations my Lover has received 
from you, thall prevail upon me to relate that Part of it, 
which you are a Stranger to; and tho” I ought to bluſh 
at this 2 I am ſure you will forgive me, 


when you know it proceeds from Love. 
After our Ill- fortune had ſeparated us, a Gentleman 
of a great Eſtate, related to Clerimont, renew'd his ful- 
ſome Addreſſes to me, and tho of a different Religion, 
my Father gave his cruel Conſent, and the Day was 
axt for our Nuptials: By the Advice of a Female Ac- | 
quaintance, 
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quaintance, I drank a Sleeping Draught, which de- 
8 me, ſeemingly, of all the Faculties of Life. 


hen the intended Bridegroom came, he was very eaſy 


under his Diſappointment, and ſaid to one of his Servants 


(loud enough to be heard by my Father) Pox on't ! this 
had been lucky enough, Dick, it the had ſtaid till the 


Day alter our Wedding. Very true, reply'd the Ser- 
Z vant, the Wedding-Sheets and the Shroud, are the beſt 


Linnen can be put on a Woman. And the ſooner ſhe 
changes, return'd the Matter, the better. Then, with 


a Horſe-Laugh, without taking any Leave, they rid 


away. 

My Father was very much incens'd at his brutal Be- 
haviour, and, as I found afterwards, repented his 
Uſage of me. He prepared a magnificent Funeral, but 
] ſpared him the Trouble, in coming to Life again; 
and, I muſt own, never received any Teſtimony of his 
Tenderneſs before: He careſs'd me with all the Love 
expected from a Parent, vowing never more to force 
my Inclination ; and ſpoke ſeveral favourable things of 
my dear Clerimont. But, alas! the Funeral he had 


taken ſuch Pains to furniſh out for me, proved in ſome 


fort for himſelf; for, two Days after my Revival, lean- 


ing over a Balcony, to give ſome Directions to the 


Workmen in the Garden, it gave way, and he fell, 
never to riſe again in this World. 

The fatal Accident (notwithſtanding I was a free 
Woman, and Miſtreſs of a plentiful Fortune) gave me 
unſpeakable Diſcontent; for by his Behaviour to me, I 
began to revive the Love and Duty which his former 
Severity had almoſt kill'd. After I had perform'd the 
Funeral Rites, my Thoughts were intirely bent on my 
dear Clerimont; and being inform'd by his good Uncle, 
he had wrote him an Account of my ſuppoſed Death, 
took a Reſolution of undeceiving him myſelf ; therefore 
embark'd for Barcelona in a Ship of my own (ſince my 
Father's Death) as a Paſſenger, unknown to any one but 
my Captain, after ſettling my Affairs at home. I ſoon found 
you out, and had the Pleaſure of ſeeing the deep Melan- 
choly growing in the Face of my Lover. I embark'd 
with you for Genoa, without diſcovering myſelf, or ever 
appearing before him, but in the Night, to _ = 

ighs, 


238 The VOYAGES, Sc. of 


Sighs. Going to the Poſt-Houſe here, I found that 
fatal Packet directed for you, and took that Opportu- 
nity to wait on you; tho had I underſtood the Contents 
of it, I ſhould not fo readily have brought it. Laſt 
Night I reveal'd myſelf to Clerimont, for I could no 
longer bear his Sorrows ; and to-day he has brought 
ine to pay you the Thanks ſuitable to your Goodnels ; |? 
but, as I have not Words ſufficient, I beg you would 
take even my Silence for the Force of Eloquence work- | 
ing in my Mind. That ſhould be my Taſk, reply'd my 4 
Governor; but I am as uncapable as you; for I find! 
the Torrent of Joy pour'd ſo unexpectedly in upon me, 
has made ſuch a Revolution in my Soul, that my Body 
is not able to bear the Tranſport: Therefore, dear 
Sir, think yourſelf, what a grateful Heart would fay, 
and imagine my Thanks. 

The good Fortune of theſe happy Lovers, was the 
Balm to the extreme Sorrow I felt. I was reſolved to | 
return for England with my Governor and his Miſtreſs, 
in the firſt Veſſel of our Country that was ready; but 
at laſt, it was agreed to travel by Land, for the bet- 
ter Conveniency of Elisa. 1 

While we were providing for our Journey, a Galley £7 
of Genoa arrived, with a Corſair of Barbery ſhe had 
taken, after a bloody Reſiſtance. There were fix and 
thirty Slaves redeem'd from a wretched Captivity they 
had undergone on Board the Corſair. Hearing there was 
one Engliſbman among them, ] reſolved to relieve him, 
and carry him home along with me, after his hard Suf-. 
ferings. My Governor went, according to my Deſire, 
and brought him to me. At firſt Sight, I was ſtruck 
with a Tenderneſs I could not give any Account for; 
but after a little Conferrence, I found it was my Bro- 
ther Jonathan, who had been abſent above Eight 
Years. I never conſider'd, I had met with one that 
would take ſome part of my Fortune from me; but the 
Joy I received in relieving an only Brother from Miſery, | 3 
gave me the utmoſt Satisfaction. He gave me his Hu- 
ory in the following manner. 4 
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OU were fo young, my dear Brother, when ] left 
my Father's Houſe, in order to make a Campaign 
m Flanders, that I believe you can hardly remember 1t. 
My Brother Richard, and I, were both Cadets at the 


Siege of Namur; and tho' we behaved ourſelves, per- 
T haps, with Courage enough, we gain'd nothing more 
than ſeveral dangerous Wounds, that confin'd us to 
our Quraters longer than we deſired ; for our glorious 
Monarch King William, took that Place, held before 
as impregnable, while we had the Mortification of be- 
ing under the Surgeon's Hands. 


When we had Strength enough to go to the Field. 


che Campaign was ended; and our Money falling 


ſhort, we could not provide Neceſſaries to embark for 
England with the King, without making Figures below 


our Birth; we wrote to our Father, laying before him 
our Neceſſities, and had 50 /. paid us by a Banker of 


= Amſterdam. With this ſmall Pittance, we had the diſ- 


agreeable News of my Father's Second Marriage ; and 


Ja ſcurvy Hint, that Money would not be fo ready for 
the future. This put us almoſt out of our Senſes, for 
Jol would not go far, with a couple of young Fellows 
Juſt coming into the World, that were obliged to live 
like Gentlemen. However, to make the beſt on't we 


diſc d our Servants, ſold our Horſes, with ſome 


; part our- unneceſſary Equipage, and rais'd our Bank 
eo a Hundred Piſtoles: With this ſmall Stock we em- 
bark d for Ireland, where we were informed our King 


intended 
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intended to be at the Head of his Troops, early the 
following Spring; for it was ſtrongly reported, the 
Rebels had gather'd together a formidable Army there. 
But meeting an Engliſh Veſſel in the Channel, this | 
News was contradicted. They gave us an Account 


that all were quiet in Ireland. This put an end to all 
our Hopes of getting Employment ; therefore we intend- 
ed to d in England, and ſteer our Courſe home- 
ward ; but Providence intended otherwiſe. 


The fifth Day after we put to Sea, we diſcovered | ö 


the Ligard, and à French Privateer at the ſame time. 
We had but ten Men, beſides ſeven Paſſengers, and 
four Guns; thereſore made all the. Sail we could to 


avoid them, but to no Purpoſe; we fought them 
briſkly for half an Hour; but loſing three of our |? 
Sailors, and two of our Paſſengers, among whom our |? 


poor Brother Richard loſt his Life (whoſe Death had 


almoſt ended mine) we ſurrendered, and were car- 4 
ried Priſoners to St. Malo's. By good Fortune, I had 


concealed the beſt part of our Money in tie Waſteband 
of my Breeches; and the Captain ſeeing my Grief for 
the Loſs of my dear Brother, prevented my being 
ſearch'd, reſtoring me all our little Equipage, and uſed 
me with a tender Friendſhip. When we landed, I was 


not impriſoned with the reſt of our unfortunate Men, 
but was almoſt compelled to live with the Captain. I 
freely own'd to him the Money I concealed, but he 


would not touch a Penny. 

1 wrote ſeveral Letters to my Father, wherein J ac- 
quainted him with my hard Fortune, and the Death of 
my poor Brother; begging him to relieve me from my 
Misfortunes, by paying my Ranſom, which I had agreed 
with my Captain for Three Hundred Crowns: I could 
have fatisfy'd him with what little Money I had at firſt, 
but he refuſed it, telling me, he would ſtay till it was 

ſent me by my Friends, that he might have more of my 
Company. I received but one Letter to the many I 
ſent, and that gave me Hopes I ſhould have the Money 
I wrote for, by the firſt Opportunity ; but I waited in 
painful ExpeCtation near a I welvemonth, to no purpoſe, 
and my little Stock was almoſt ſpent; beſides, my 
Cloaths were pretty well wore out, and I began to fear 
I ſhould want common Neceſſaries. My 
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My Captain continued very kind to me, notwithſtand- 
ing the Reaſon he had to the contrary ; nay, offered 


, ; me my Freedom on my bare Word, but my Heart would 


not let me accept it. At laſt, he preſs'd me to go to Sea 

with him ; but I told him, Whatever Obligations I had 

to him, I hoped he would excuſe me, if I refuſed to fight 

againſt my own King and Country. I might have en- 

2 tered into the Service of a Nobleman, but my Spirit 

would not permit me. I muſt own, I had a longing 

* Deſire to ſignalize myſelf by the Sword, and an Oppor- 

3 tunity happened ſome time after, that ſeemed to favour 
my Deſign. 

The French fitted out a Fleet of Ships to bombard 
Tunis, under the Command of the Chevalier Fourbin, 
2 Gentleman well experienced in Maritime Affairs. I 
was recommended to the Captain of the Superbe by my 
Friend, who received me very cordially. 

4 When we arrived at Tunis, we bombarded it for ſix 
Days, and almoſt reduced it to Aſhes. There were 
{= ſeveral Merchant-Ships within the Bar, that the Corſairs 
had taken from ſeveral Nations; one, we were informed, 
was richly laden. With our Captain's Conſent, I took 
> fifteen Men, well arm'd; and in the middle of the Night 
we row'd into the Harbour, under the Mouths of their 
Cannon, cut her Cable, and brought her off. But the 
Sghip's Sails being taken off the Yards, we were obliged 
to tow her away with our Long-Boat ; the whole Bul- 
warks thundered upon us inceſſantly, and at laſt an un- 
lucky Shot tore to pieces our Long-Boat. What be- 
came of the reſt of the Men, I know not, for never ha- 
ving learnt to ſwim, I ſoon loſt my Senſes. 

By the Beams of the Morning-Sun, I began to open 
my yes, and perceived I was caſt upon a Ridge of 
Sand, that the Tide of Ebb had left uncovered, under 
a Rock at the Back of the Town, yet out of Sight, either 
of the Ships or Harbour, tho' I could hear the Moors 
Voices above me. I was very faint, and found it diffi- 
cult to riſe ; but I recovered ſome Strength, when I hag 
diſgorged the vaſt Quantity of Sea-Water I had ſwal- 
lowed. By good Fortune, I had a ſmall Brandy-Bottle 
in my Pocket, that was of great Service in reviving my 


Spirits. | 
X I began 


— 
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I began to walk, but, to my great Grief, found! 


had above two Miles to go, upon the Sand, beforel | 


could come to an Opening of the Country ; and, to add 


to my Misfortune, the Lide was flowing very faſt, ſo 1 


that if I did not make haſte, it would overtake me before 


I could get away. Judge then, my Diſtreſs; if I ſtaid 


where I was, I muſt have inevitably been drowned; 
and if I went on, I had no Hopes but of being a miſera- 
ble Slave. 

I walked as faſt as I could, tho' Heaven knows, with 
a heavy Heart: Yet, ſometimes, I thought, as I was an 
Engliſhman, it might be of Advantage to me; and as we 
were at Peace with the Tuneſians, therefore formed 2 
Story in my Mind, .that I hoped would prevent my 
falling into Slavery, | 

When I had got off the Sand, I perceived the Country 
about me was chiefly Gardens ; but being fatigued thro' 
Heat, and Weakneſs, I was obliged to fit down under a 


high Wall of Reeds, * for a Fence to a Garden T 


behind me. Under this Shade, my Sorrows and Re- 
Aexions brought Sleep upon me, whether I would or no, 
for I ſtrove to reſiſt it; but was ſoon (T believe) awaked 


by Dirt and Weeds. that were thrown upon me out of | | 


the Garden behind. The Surprize made me cry out, 


upon the Inſtant I heard People call out to me, as 1. 
ſuppoſed, in the Mooriſh Language, tho' I could not FX 


underſtand them. I got up, and walked on, and im- 
mediately was met by four Mooriſb Gardeners, as ! 
imagined by their Implements. I went ſubmiſſively up 
to them, tho I perceived they were in ſome Conſter- 


nation, by their Faces. We talked together, tho' we | 


could not underſtand one another. At laſt, one of them 
went from the reſt, and return'd in a few Minutes with 
two more; one of them ſeem'd to be their Maſter, by 
his Habit; and the other was a Spaniſh Slave. I un- 
derſtood enough of that Language, by the help of my 
Latin, to let him into the Knowledge of my 2 an 
Engliſbman. When their Maſter found that, an Engliſb 
Vouth, about thirteen or fourteen Vears of Age, was 
fent for. This Boy, as I was inform'd afterwards, was 
taken in an Engliſh Veſſel when he was about nine Years 


of Age, going to Maryland with his Parents, who both | 


dy'd 
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dy'd with Grief at their Misfortune, and the Lad was 
prevail'd upon to turn Mahometan. I told him I was an 
Engliſhman, taken Priſoner by the French, and mgde my 
Eſcape from them in the Night, in one gf their Boats, 
alone ; but being unacquainted with the Coaſt, was 
thrown upon the Sand-Bank. The Meer order'd me to 
be aſk d, if I underſtood the Mathematichs, or Nawiga- 
tion; or whether I had any Friends at Tunis? 1 reply'd, 
as to the Mathematicks, I had no Knowledge of ihem, 
as being deſign'd for the Land-Service. But I hoped 
every Engliſhman would be a Friend to their wretched 
Countryman, in Diſtreſs. I added, I did intend to 
apply to the Conſul at Tunis. But the Moor inform d 
me, the Engliſb Conſul, and moſt of their Merchants, 
had abandon'd the City, on account of its being bom- 
barded by the French. 

In ſhort, I found, by all his Diſcourſe, he intended 
me for one of his Slaves. It would avail me nothing 
to reaſon with him, therefore I was forced, through a 
fatal Neceſſity, to accept of my Chains as chearfully 
as I could. I was taken into the Houſe through the 
Garden, with ſome ſeeming Civility, and had a com- 
fortable Supper, if my Sorrows had not ſpoil'd my Sto- 
mach; tho? I eat and flept alone, upon a Bed made of 
Rice Straw. But alas! Reflection brought ten thou- 
fand Daggers to my Heart, and Reſt was almoſt a 
Stranger for many Days. 

My Maſter never troubled himſelf about the Siege. 
Yet I had the Curioſity to inquire of the Engliſh Lad, 
bow things went, and had ſome Pleaſure to hear, that 
”y Ship we got out of the Mole, was ſafe in the French 

cet. 

My chief Buſineſs, at firſt, was to look after three 
Arabian Horſes, that belong'd to my Maſter; and I 
happen'd to do my Buſineſs fo well, that he gave me 
ſome Encouragement ; and his Son (about Seventeen) 
would be never out of my Company. 

In three Months Time, I made à very good Progreſs 
in the Mooriſb Tongue, I could make ſhift to talk with 
my Maſter in his own Language. I begg'd the Favour 
of him to let me ſee the City of Tunis, but he would 


dt let me ſtir out of his Houſe. The French Fleet did 


X 2 not 
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not ſtay long after my unfortunate Accident; but 1 
learnt by the Boy, they had reduced the City almoſt 


to Ruins. The Reaſon of my Maſter's not permitting 1 


me to go into Tunis, was (as I ſuppoſed) for fear 1 
ſhould meet with ſome Merchants that might procure 
me my Freedom, 

Underſtanding I could play a little on the Flute, he 
procured me ſeveral very good ones, with which I had 
the Misfortune to pleaſe him more than I deſired. But 
alas! What is Muſick to a Wretch that every Moment 
long'd for Liberty ? or with what Fancy could I touch 
the Inſtrument, when my Thoughts were ever fixt upon 
my hard Fate? However, I was the more eſteem'd by 
him ; and I muſt confeſs, if all their Slaves were uſed as 
1 was, they could have nothing to trouble them, but 
their want of Liberty. But Liberty's the Salt of Life, 
and nothing can reliſh without it, or ſupply its Place. 

My Matter lived a luxurious, idle Life, as all the 
Moors do, that have not Employments. All his Time 
was ſpent in Eating, Drinking, Praying, Sleeping, 
performing the Ablution, or viſiting his Wives : They 
were five in Number; but I cannot deſcribe their 
Beauty, never having an Opportunity to ſee their 
Faces; but their Shape and Air ſeem'd very inviting, 
often ſaw ſome of them at a diſtance, in the Garden, 
with their Faces veild, for none of the Slaves are 
allow'd to ſpeak to them ; or even to come near enough 
to do it, would be an unpardonable Crime. 

I began now to think, all Hopes of ſeeing my own 
Country were over ; for I could not find the Means of 
ſending a Letter to my Father in England. All the 
Conſolation I had in my Miſery, was, that my Maſter 
never importuned me on the Account of my Religion. 
I ſpent four Years in my terrible Servitude, for I always 
thought it ſo, notwithſtanding my favourable Uſage. 
In the beginning of the fifth Year of my wretched Sla- 
very, my Maſter dy'd, and his Son took Poſſeſſion of 
his Father's Fortune. I began now to feel the Hopes 
of Freedom revive in my Soul again, for the young 


Moor ſeem'd to have ſome Friendſhip for me. Bur alas! | 


I found, to my terrible Conſternation, he was poſſeſs'd 
with the moſt hateful Paſſion Man can be guilty — 
e 
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He ſoon alter d his Uſage of me, when I let him know, 
I would rather ſuffer Death, than comply with his in- 
famous Defires. I can hardly mention it without Bluſh- 


ing. His ill Treatment, upon that Account, plunged 


me into Deſpair; for, to be revenged on me, he not 
only put me upon the moſt ſervile Offices, but I often 
ſuffer d the Baſtinado. I believe, if I could have pro- 
cured any Weapons, I ſhould have cut him in pieces, 
and put an end to my own Anguiſh by a voluntary 
Death. 

The young Engliſh Mahometan often gave me ſome 
Conſolation, by mingling Tears with me; but alas! 
that Tenderneſs was all he could give me, and that very 
ſecretly. My Miteries increaſed upon me, and I begg'd 
the Youth to procure me a Doſe of Opium, that I might 
fink into an eternal Sleep, and loſe my Life and Miſery 
together ; but I could not prevail upon him. 

My new Beaſt of a Maſter, about a Month after the 
Death of his Father, was obliged to take a Journey to 
look after the Eſtate that was left him. I knew not how 
far he was to go, but I was inform'd, his Aﬀairs would 
keep him in the Country Forty Days at leaſt; fo I re- 
ſolved, in that Time, to make ſome Attempts to eſ- 
cape, tho' I loft my Life. | | ED R 

When he was: gone, I had little Bufineſs to do, an 
was well uſed ; tor even the Mooriſh Servants were. 
concerned for my barbarous Treatment. When they 
had an Opportunity, they would come to hear me play 
on the Flute, and always bring ſomething to make 
merry with. > | 

One Evening an old Woman came to me, before 
the reſt of the Servants, and gave me a Letter, which 
opened, and, to my Surprize, found the following 
Words in Engliſh : 


8 1R, | | 
pa HO” I write ts you in Engliſh, I am a Moor by 
= Birth, and Daughter to the illuſtrious Fontimama 
(that was the Name of my. old Patron.) While he was: 
alive, I was contented with my Condition; but ſince 


the Angel of Death has taken him from me, my Brother 
grows moſt inſupportably * In ſbort, I have 
| 3 


heard 


246 The Vo YA SES, Cc. of 


heard your Story, and pityd you, before I aba capable 
of Lowe ; but now I have ſeen you, th in Diſguiſe, laſt 
Night, unknown to you, or any one but the Bearer of 


this, I muſt confeſs myſelf abſolutely yours, if wwe can juin | ; | 


our Hands in the Holy Bands of Wedlock. 

I know you will be ſurprized, when I tell you, thi 
all my Friends are Followers of Mahomet, that 1 am a 
fincere Chriſtian in my Heart, without Baptiſm ; and 
my manner of being one, I ſhall let you know. Muſtapha, 
the Name of the Engliſh Youth that lives in our Houſe, 
taught me to ſpeak your Language before I was ſeven 
Years old, by the Command of my late Father; as alſo 
to write your way *. When I had learnt all that Muſ- 
tapha could teach me, my Father procured me many Books 


in the Englilh Tongue: I read them all; ſome I tranſlated Þ* 


into Moriſco, to divert my Father ; among them weve 


ſeveral Books of your Holy Law (though unknown t 


any one) which 1 geruſed at firſt out of Curioſity only, 
hut found ſo much found Truth, and pure Divinity, that 
I began to abbor the Abſurdities of the Alcoran, and, by 
degrees, I hope I am come to a State of Salvation, thro 
the Blozd of your Prophet, that Fi tabs on the Croſs tt 
fave bis Followers, that truly believe in him. The ſen- 
ſual Paradiſe I abhor, painted by Mahomet only to beguile 
his woluptuous Adberents. | 

1 have found ſeveral Stories in your Books of the For- 
wardneſs of Mooriſh Women; but, believe me, dear 


Engliſhman, I hope I ſball never carry any thing but 


dirtuaus Inclinations in my Heart, which ever ſball be 
. 


P. S. I will take an Opportunity, in the Abſence of 
my Brother, to converſe with you, for I would willingly 
hade you owe your Senſe of the Obligation to ſomething elſe 
than bare Hopes of your Freedom, which we will concert 


when I ſee you; and let your Condition be what it will, 


1 hope to bring a Dowry (I mean a worldly one) that is 
lawfully my own, to keep us above Want. Think favoura- 
bly, and Adieu, my Soul. 


Imagine - 


*The Turks and Moers write from the right Hand to 
the left. 
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Imagine, dear Brother, the Pleaſure that filld my 
Mind at the Reading of this Letter; but I muſt own 
they proceeded from the Hopes of my Liberty, for 
Love had never yet laid hold of my Heart. 

In the Evening, when the Servants came about me 
as uſual, they were amazed to find me fo merry. I ſung 
ſeveral Mooriſh Love-Songs, that I had learnt among 
them, for their Language is very Poetical ; and ſeveral 
Engliſh ones, that touched upon my own Circumſtances, 
which very much delighted them. In ſhort, we ſpent 
the Evening in Pleaſure and Mirth. 

| went to reſt with a Mind far more at Eaſe than 
uſual ; but had not ſlept long, before I was awaked with 
a gentle Rapping at my Cell Door. When I opened 
it, I perceived the old Matron that brought me the Let- 
ter. Come, ſaid ſhe (in the Mooriſh Language, very 
ſoftly) put on your Cloaths, and follow me from Mabo- 
met's Hell, into Paradiſe ; I'll be- your Conductor, tho 
a Chriſtian, as well as yourſelf. I dreſſed myſelf, with 
a Confuſion of Thought I had never felt betore. I fol- 
lowed my Conductreſs, without well knowing what I 
was about ; and entered into a lower Room of a Summer- 
Houſe, at the bottom of the Garden, in the Dark, 
where I heard the ſweeteſt Voice I ever heard in my 
Life (the Sound went quite thro' my Soul, and ſet my 
Body in a Tremble) bid the She-Slave make faſt the 
Door, ſaid the Lady, and light up Tapers. She in- 
ſtantly obeyed, and ſhewed me the moſt amiable young 
Creature, my Eyes ever beheld. I ſtood like one 
changed into a Statue with Admiration, and I wasgot 
able to utter a Word for ſome time. I kneeled down 
before her, and kiſſed her Sleeve. But ſhe gently raiſed 
me up, with the moſt obliging Smile imaginable. What, 


Sir, faid ſhe, muſt I, againſt the Cuſtom of your Coun- 


try, declare my Paſſion for you, and not have a ſingle 
Word in return? I reply'd, the Sight of ſuch an unex- 
pected Angel, might well take all my Faculties away. 
Come, faid ſhe, fit down, and partake of a ſmall Repaſt 
I have prepared for you, and chear your Spirits with a 
Cup of Wine; tho' I drink none myſelf (not out of any 
peQ to the Prophet Mabomet, but that I never was 
accuſtomed to it) i know you Engliſh Gentlemen make 
it 
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it your common Drink. I begged to be excuſed from 
either, neither could I indeed, for the Sight of her filled 
my Soul with a Profuſion of Delight. And, dear Bro- 
ther, you muſt love, like me, before you can gueſs at 
the ſoft thrilling Pleaſure that ran4hro' my Blood.] II 
won't detain you with the tender things we ſaid to each] 
other. But ſure, Novels and Romances can't produce 
you a Heroe that ever was fo much ftruck at the firſt 
Sight of his adorable Miſtreſs ; 'twas then I wore the 
double Chains, of Love and Bondage. In ſhort, we 
exchanged our Hearts, and gave one another Affuran- 
ces of eternal Fidelity, that can never be {haken on my 
Part, or, I believe, on hers. 

I muſt beg Leave to recover myſelf from this Tender- 
neſs, not altogether becoming a Man, before I can 
purſue the Thread of my uncomfortable Story. 

Several Evenings were palt thus delightfully, during 
the Abience of her Brother. We had many Schemes 
to ſet us at Liberty; and at laſt agreed, I ſhould 
have a Sufficiency from her to pay my Ranſom, tho! it 
ſhould amount to ten thouſand Crowns; and when 
I had got my Liberty, the would find Means to make 
ber Eſcape to me. I mult own, tho' it was a Proof of 
the Sincerity of her Love, I made many Scruples of 
receiving Money from her; but ſhe aſſured me, ſhe 
would make uſe of none but her own. She had prevailed 
on her Father to ſettle a ſufficient Fortune upon her, 
tho! very uncuſtomary, that ſhe might ever live a ſingle 
Life; tho her only Reaſon was, the never would join 

in Marriage with one contrary to her own Religion; 
and her Father being infinitely fond of her (not knowing 
her true Motive) gave into her Poſſeſſion ſecretly, the 
Value of twenty Thouſand Pounds, Engliſb Money, 
beſides ſeveral rich Jewels. The Thoughts of ſo much 
unexpected Happineſs, gave another Turn to my 
Looks, which Lcould not hide; but I-made the Servants 
and Slaves believe, the Abſence of my Maſter occaſioned 
the Alteration. | 

A Few was pitched upon to tranſa& the Affair, who 
are a ſort of People in that Country, uſed to all manner 
of Buſineſs, and of the utmoſt Secrecy, when Money 
ties up their Tongues, This Few was to bargain with 
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my Maſter for my Freedom, as cheap as he could, and 
to have two hundred and fifty Crowns, when the Affair 
was compleated. He knew nothing of Fatima (that is 
the Name of my divine Miſtreſs) for the Bargain was 
made by the old Woman. | 

One Day, when I was pleaſing myſelf with the 
Thoughts of my coming Happineſs, my Maſter arrived, 


even twenty Days before he was expected. The Mo- 


ment he came in, I was ordered before him. Here, 


2 ſaid he, in the Arabian Tongue (to a Moor that was 
with him) is the ſurly Slave I told you of, he's yours 


now, uſe him like a Dog, as he deſerves! and take him 
from my Sight this Moment. Upon the Inftant, I was 


loaden with Chains, and, by ſeveral Slaves, forced to 


follow my new Maſter. I was in ſuch a Surpriſe, that 


4 I had not opened my Mouth, till we had got a good 


diſtance from the Houſe. I then deſired ſubmiſſively, 
to ſpeak to him. I informed him there was Money come 
from my Friends, and now in the Hands of Ben Addi 
the Few, to pay for my Ranſom. He told me, he would 
talk with me about it when he came back from his 
Voyage. I was thunderſtruck at his Anſwer, and endea- 
youred to ſoften him, but in vain, for we never ſtopt 
till we came on Board a Galley that lay in the Road of 
Tunis, and in two Hours afterwards put to Sea. 

As ſoon as I came on Board, I was chained to an 
Oar, and if I did not do as I ſhould do, I was taught 
with many unmerciful Blows. I endeavoured to put 
an end to my miſerable Life, with my Irons, but was 
prevented with another Chaſtiſement. The Thoughts of 
my dear Fatima, made me more outragious, and I was 
reſolved to ſtarve myſelf to Death. I exclaimed againſt 
Fortune, my old Maſter, and my new one, in the 
Mooriſh Language, in hope it might provoke the latter 
to put an End to my Life. But inſtead of that, he came 
to me, deſiring I. would have Patience; telling me, III 
treat with you for your Ranſom now; and I ſwear by 
Mahomet, when I come back, and you pay me what I 
agree with you for, you ſhall that Moment have your 
Liberty. This Promiſe compoſed me a little, for the 
Moors never falſify their Words, when they ſwear by 
their Prophet. I begged his Pardon for the Rudeneſs of 
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my Tongue, and promiſed to do my Duty quietly for 
the future. We agreed for Five Hundred Crowns, and 
I proffered him Fitty more if he would releaſe me from 
my hard Labour. He told me he could not do that, 
becauſe he ſhould want one to ſupply my Place : He 
farther added, if I could ſtrike up a Bar ain with any of 
the Sailors, and do what I could in the Room of the 
Perſon that would undertake it, he would freely give 
his Conſent ; but not one of the Moors would liſten to 
the Propoſal ; at laſt, the Gunner's Mate (a Renegado) 
agreed with me for Twenty Crowns, provided I would 
reaſſume my Oar when we came to any Engagement. 
The Bargain being ſtruck, my Chains were taken off, 


and I agreed with the Captain, my Maſter (who was 


a Sicilian Renagado) to eat at his Table for the other 

Thirty Crowns. This would not have been comply'd 

with, had he been a natural Moor, for they never eat 

2 the Chriſtians; but Renegadoes are not ſo ſcrupu- 
us. 

We were out two Months, beforet we met with any 
Ship of Europe; but near the Coat if Alicant, we en- 
countered an Engliſb Merchant-Ship, that proved too 
hard for us, diſabling our Galley, and killing and 
wounding above Fifty of our Men; fo that at laſt, 
our Captain thought fit to give over the Attempt. He 
reſolved to go back to Tunis, to refit. But the next 
Day a volent Storm took us, which, laſting eight Days, 
we were drove out of our Courſe z and when it abated, 
we found our ſelves near the Iſland of Corfica. Several 
Renegadoes adviſed the Captain to make a Deſcent, 
and ſeize ſome of the Inhabitants, in order to better their 
Voyage, which he comply'd with; the* much to my 
Sorrrow, to be fo long abſent from Tunis. 

Turning a Point of Land, we diſcovered a Galley of 
Genoa, preparing, in a great Hurry, to attack us; we 
endeavoured to get away, but to no Purpoſe, for they 
came up with us, and, after a deſperate Engagement, 
took us, tho' with great Loſs on both Sides; neither 
do I believe we had ſubmitted, if our Captain had not 
been killed; for, I think, I never ſaw a Man behave 
himſelf with more Courage and Conduct, when he found 
there was no avoiding the Engagement. = 
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Priſoner rejoiced leſs aj his Liberty, than I do; and 


if I had not met with you, that gives me all the Joy I 
am capable, of feeling, without my dear Fatima, I 
believe my Sorrows would have made an end of my 
* miſerable Life. Nay, as it is, I can never be happy 
without her. We condoled with my Brother ſome time, 
at his melancholy Relation; and 1 

ſo much, that my Heart prompted me to think of at- 
7 tempting to bring off the Object of his Deſires. When 
I communicated my Thoughts to my Brother, he was 
Z tranſported. We were ſeveral Days, before we could 
light upon a Project that ſeemed reaſonable. Atlaſt, we 
determined to hire a Tartain, and engage about a Dozen 
7 reſolute Men, who ſhould be all diſguiſed in Mooriſh 
* Havits. We got a broad flat-bottom'd Boat built on 
© purpoſe, ſomething like our Ferry-Boats in England, 
only with higher Sides, and not ſo heavy. With theſe, 
we intended to fail. for Tunis, anchor as near as we could 
to the long Sand:Bank behind the Rocks, my Brother 
mentioned, where he was thrown out of the Long-Boat ; 
© then with our flat-bottom Boat, land as near the Houſe 
of Fatima's Brother, as we could, and bring her away 
by Force. 


William Gwin Vaughan, Z7g, 251 
Thus, my dear Brother, I have gained my Freedom 
h 


ains of Bondage. And ſure, never any 


muſt confeſs, I felt 


My Brother and Governor liked the Deſign ſo very 


well, that my Governor would make one in it, 
even with the Conſent of the fair E/iza, who was re- 
ſolved her dear Clerimont ſhould partake of whatever 


Fortune befell us; nay, it was hardly in our Power to 


; prevent her going along with us. We hired a Veſſel, 
and got our Boat ready, but we had much Difficulty 
do get Men; ſome of the Slaves were ſolicited ( I mean, 


thoſe that were ſet at Liberty with my Brother) but 
none would venture near the Barbary Coaſt again, 
willingly. At laſt, by great Rewards, I pickt out Seven 
Engliſbmeu, and Four Genoeſe, that promiſed to ſacrifice 
their Lives for us. 

We embarked with a favourable Wind, and arrived 
in the Latitude of Tunis in twelve Days; but we did not 
think it proper to come too near till it was dark. When 
Night appeared, we made for the Shore, and anchored 
within 
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within half a Mile of the Sand; then getting our flat- 
bottom'd Boat out, my Brother, my Governor, myſelf, 
and Nine of our Men, got into it, every one armed with 
two Brace of Piſtols, a Cutlaſs, and a ſhort Dagger; 
but we were not got above half a Mile from the Ship, 
ere we ſtruck on the Sands; tho' we ſuffered no Damage, 
becauſe the Sea was very calm. But the Tide flowing, 
our Boat floated again in half an Hour. When we 
came near the Shore, we left off Rowing, and ſet her 
forward with Poles got for that Purpoſe, that we might 
not be diſcovered by the Noiſe of our Oars. We ſoon 
landed at the Place my Brother purpoſed ; two of our 
Men we left to ſecure the Boat, and keep her even with! 
the Water, as the Tide ebbed away. We then ſet for- 
ward, led by my Brother. When we came near the 
Place, a great Maſtiff Dog opened ſo loud, that he 
might be heard even to the City of Tunis. But my 
Brother being foremoſt, and knowing him, called him 
by his Name; but the poor Creature's Joy to ſee him, 
was almoſt as loud as his Barking. | I 
In ſhort, the Houſe was alarm'd, for we could fee 

Torches waving too and fro in the Garden. However, 
we encouraged one another, and went boldly on to the 
Gate. Juſt as we came to it, it flew open, and a young 
Moor flew from us like Lightning. We did not care to 
loſe, time in purſuing him, but preſs'd in, ſtill following * 
my Brother, who led us into the very Court-yard. The 
firſt-he met ſeem'd to be a Perſon of Diſtinction, by the 8 
Richneſs of his Dreſs. He was follow'd by ſeven or 
eight Servants. When he came up to my Brother, he ® 
made a Stop, and ſome Words paſſing between them, 
in the Mooriſh Tongue, the Moor immediately fired a Jt © 
Piſtol at him. We thought we had no Time to loſe, 

but fell upon them like ſo many Furies, kill'd two or 
three of them, and immediately diſpers'd the reſt. But U 


as we were following my Brother into the Houſe, we * 
perceived him faint, and fall Speechleſs upon the r 
a 


- Ground. While we were examining his Wound, a | 
lovely young Creature came running to us, all in Dil- Ix © 
ö order, crying in Engliſh, If you are Chriſtians, protect gr 
| me. I did not doubt but this was the fair Fatima, by 


her extraordinary Beauty, and ſpeaking Ergliſb; 8 
| ore 
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fore order d my Brother, who was ſhot quite thro the 
Thigh, to be put in a Hand-barrow, (we found in the 
Garden) and immediately carry'd to the Boat. We 
had put our Handkerchiefs into the Wound, and * 

e 


the Bleeding, but he had not recover'd his Senſes. 

immediately follow'd, with the amiable Chriſtian Moor, 
but were forced to turn about to defend ourſelves againſt 
the Perſon that fired at my Brother, and his Slaves that 
he had once more rally'd. Hecall'd to us in a prodigi- 
* ous Fury, but we underſtood him not. He made a 
Stroke at my Head with his Scimitar, that would have 
2 infallibly ended my Days, if I had not received it on 
the Hilt of my Sabre; but I ended his Fury, by ſhoot- 


ring bim dead at my Feet. 


he Slaves, ſeeing their Maſter fall, ran yelling 
back again into the Garden. I took up his Scimitar, 
and made the beſt of my way after our e. When 
we came to our Boat, we puſh'd' away as faſt as ever 


we could, for there was no Time to be loſt; we could 


eaſily perceive the City was alarm'd, by the firing of 


| ſeveral Guns, and the Lights that gleam'd over the 
Points of the Rocks. We imagined the young Turk 


that ruſh'd out of the Garden, when we were going in, 
had given Notice to the City, which we ſuppoſed to be 


de young ' Engliſh Mahometan, my Brother mention d 
in his Relation. 


One of the Two, we left to look after the Boat, was 2 


Cenoeſe Surgeon, who immediately dreſs'd my Brother's 


Wound, as well as he could in the Dark, but he could 
not aſſure me, whether there was any Danger or no, 


till he came to have Light enough to examine it more 


circumſpectly. 

The Confuſion we were all in, did not permit us to 
take Notice of a young Moor that was in the Boat with 
us. I add the Surgeon, and the other Genoeſe, that 
were left to look after the Boat, how the Youth came 
there? He told me, not long after we landed, he walk'd 
after us, to liſten if he could hear any thing, and per- 
ceiving this young Spark coming towards him, with a 
great. deal of Precipitation, he bought it was his beſt 
way to ſecure him, for fear he might alarm the Coun-- 
try... I was Joth, continued the Surgeon, to fire _ 

m, 


254 The Vovaces, Se. of 


him, not knowing but there might be People near us, 
therefore reſolved to engage him with my Cutlaſs ; but 
as I was going to aſſault him, he fell upon his Knees, 
and ſpoke in ſuch a beſeeching Accent (tho' I did not 
underſtand a Word of his Diſcourſe) that I could not 
have the Heart to hurt him; therefore ſecured him in 
the Boat, and in the Hurly-burly quite forgot him; for, 
J think, his ſeeming Innocency, and his Tears, which ir 
have never ceaſed ſince he has been with us, would © 
bave prevailed upon me to have ſet him at Liberty. 
I ſpoke to him in Lingua Franca , and Halian, alli ( 
the Tongues I am Maſter, of, but he did not under- n 
ſtand me. | : tl 
All this time my Brother lay ſenſeleſs, and his Con- 
dition almoſt brought me to Deſpair; but the Surgeon 
comforted me, by telling us, as ſoon as we came on 
Board, he had Cordials that would reſtore him, for he 
aſſured me he was not dead. I comforted the Fair 
Fatima (as I thought her to be) as well as I could ; but 
judge my Surprize, when ſhe gave me ſuch Anſwers, 
that aſſured me ſhe was not her we had ventured our 
Lives for: The Knowledge of this, almoſt made me 
loſe my Senſes. I raved, and tore my Hair, and would 
have thrown myſelf into the Sea, in order to ſwim back 
to the Shore, and recover her, or loſe my Life: But it 
could not be; for juſt as we got on Board our Veſſel, 
we perceived a Meoriſh Galley coming out of the Port; 
we cut our Anchor, and made all the Sail we could to 
get from them; and, as if Heaven took our Parts, a 
briſk Gale aroſe, that was fair for our Purpoſe, fo that 

4 when the Morning dawn'd, we loſt Sight of her. 

A In the mean time, my Brother came to his Senſes; 
but when he learn'd that we had fail'd of our Purpoſe, 
he ſwoon'd again, and every body thought he would 
have expired ; it was a full Hour before he 9 his 

| Eyes, 


1 
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Lingua Franca, is a compound Speech, general 
underflood by the Moors on the Sea Coaſts, as well as thoſe 
#2 the Sea Crafts of Italy, France, and Spain, moft Parts 
— Mediterranean, the Helleſpont, and adjacent 
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Eves, but then utter'd ſuch Complaints, as melted us 
into Pity, that underſtood him. The Surgeon, my 
Governor, and I, were all ſtanding about him, per- 
ſuading him to be dreſs'd but he utterly refuſed it: 
No, faid he, ſince my dear Fatima is loſt for ever, tis 
in vain to think of perſuading me to live. Immediutel 
after this, we were ſurprized to ſee the young Moor rut 
into the Cabbin, and looking ſtedfaſtly on my Brother, 
give a great Shriek, and fall ſenſeleſs at my Feet. My 
Brother, turning his heavy Eyes that way, cry'd out, 
Oh Heavens! what do | ſee? Why would you uſe me 
thus cruelly? We ſoon underitood, by his Fan ere, 
that the diſguiſed Youth was his lovely Fatima. 

Our Joys were now as extravagant as our Sorrows 
were before. She ſoon came to herſelf, and running to 
the Bed where my Brother lay, fainted away again. No 
Words, I am ſure, could have the Force to diſcover fo 
ſincere a Paſſion ; and we all wept for Joy, to tee ſuch 
Tenderneſs. It was ſome time before their Tranſports 
had Leiſure to mind thoſe about them; and it would 
have continued longer, it the Surgeon had not let us 
know, it might endanger my Brother's Life. There- 
fore I prevail'd upon her to withdraw, while his Wound 
was dreſs'd. I then went to make my Compliments to 
the other Lady, who was till upon Deck in the utmoſt 
Confuſion ; for I muſt own, the Diſappointment we 
ſuppoſed the had occaſion d, made me entirely negle& 
her. I ſoon made her ealy, and let her into ſome Part 
of our Story; and began to inquire, what ſtrange For- 
tune had brought her to thoſe Citcumitances we found 
her in. She related to us her ſhort Story, as follows; 


Gentlemen, I am Daughter to an Engliſb Merchant, 
that has reſided upwards of Ten Years at Leghorn. My 
Father had contracted me to one of his Countrymen that 
lived at Naples: He came to Leghorn to ſee me, we 
liked each other, and were marry'd. My Huſband 
being obliged to go to Venice by Land, I was embark'd 
in a Felucca for Naples with my Huſband's Servants ; but 
a Storm came upon us, that drove us from our Courle : 
We were taken by a Corſair of Tunis, where I was fold 
to a young Moor, who intended me for his Serag/io. But 

12 I was 
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1 was reſolved ſooner to ſuffer Death, than yield to his 8 


Embraces. Laſt Night, he was reſolved to force me, if 
I would not comply willingly to his baſe Deſires, and 
was going to execute his horrible Purpoſe, the Moment 
you enter'd the Garden; but the Cries of his Slaves 
alarming him, he ran to his Arms, and left me. | 
hearing the Engliſb Tongue ſpoke among you, hoped 


you might be Chriſtians diſguiſed (as it proved) there- 
fore reſolved to put myſelf in your Hands, not knowing 
any thing of the Miſtake, which Heaven has, I hope, 


brought to a joyful End. I ſhall ever acknowledge the 
Blefling I have received from you; and I am aſſured, 
both my Father and Huſband will return you ſuitable 
Thanks for redeeming me from Infamy and Slavery; 
and if you think fit to put my Ranſon at Ten Thouſand 
Crowns, I'll engage it ſhall be paid, either at Leghorn, 
or Naples. 

l let her know we were Gentlemen, above ſuch merce- 
nary Ends; and I ſhould think the Obligation ſufficiently 
paid, by ſending her to her Father, or Huſband, which ſhe 
thought fit, when we arrived at Genoa. I might have 
known indeed, reply'd the Lady, by your Countenances 
and Actions, you are not of the vulgar Strain; how- 
ever, I hope you'll be ſo good to acquaint me who are 
my Preſervers, that I may ever remember you in my 
Frayers, and with you eternal Felicity in this World, 
and the next. [I let her know, I —_ take an Oppor- 
tunity tw ſatisty her, when my Brother was out of Dan- 
ger. His Hurt mended every Hour, and before we 
arrived at Genoa, he could, with the Help of a Cane, 
walk upon Deck in calm Weather. As we ſet out fe- 
cretly from thence, we took care to be as ſecret in our 
returning back. 

I rewarded our Men above their ExpeQation, tho' 
not more than I thought they deſerved; for it muſt be 
own'd, our Undertaking was very hazardous, and the 
Succeſs was far beyond, even my Hopes, neither had 
we any one that received the leaſt Hurt, but my Bro- 
ther. When I ſhew'd him the Scimitar of the Meor I 
had ſlain, he ſoon knew it to be that of his barbarous 
Maſter's, as he call'd him; and the fair Fatima could 

not 
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not hear the Death of her cruel Brother (tho born of 


different Mothers) without ſhedding Tears, which only 
ſhew'd the Excellency of her Nature; for ſure, the had 
Reaſon enough to wiſh his. Death. 

She told us, when ſhe heard he had fold my Brother 
to the Captain of the Corſair, it gave her an infinite 
Satisfaction, for ſhe knew thoſe ſort of Perſons under- 
ſtood the Value of Money ſo well, they would be eafily 


2 prevail'd upon to part with any thing, for that ſhining 
Droſs. I ſent that very Night (ſaid Fatima, relating 
ber Story) to the Jew, an Account of what had befell 
the Slave he was to redeem, with a ſtrict Charge to 


finiſh the Aﬀair the next Day. The next Morning, as 
was fitting alone, with all my Thoughts employ'd 
about my Love, and caſting about my Eicape, for I 
was aſſured of my dear Yaughan's Freedom, my old 
Slave interrupted my Meditations, with the fatal News 


| of his being carry'd away the Night before. The Ter- 


rors ] felt, took away my Senſes, and I continued 
ſeveral Hours in a Swoon. When I revived, my Tears 


# flow'd inceſſantly, and my faithful Slave, with all her 


Good-nature, could not give me any Conſolation. It 
was two Days before I could be prevail'd upon to take 


any Nouriſhment. But the Few inform'd my old Slave, 
' that the Corſair did not intend to make more than a Four 


Months Voyage; therefore having ſome faint Hopes of 
ſeeing my Cave again, I reſolved to live till. the Lime: 
was expired. 

During that tedious Time, my Life was made more: 
uneaſy, by the barbarous 'l reatment of my Brother, 
who was reſolved to wed me to one oi his Acquaintance, 
that, as he often ſaid, he might get rid of one he hated. 
He brought him to ſee me, though againſt the Cuſtom 
of the Moors, and I had the Ili-fortune to pleaſe him 
too well. I need not tell you, that Brothers, among, 
the Turks and Moors, have an abſolute Command over 
their Siſters, and the Wives of their deceaſed Father. 
Fherefore: the Day was fix'd for our Nuptials, which 
mas to have been three Days after | had made my 
Eſcape. Afﬀter that barbarous Decree, my Brother 
gave me more Liberty than uſual; therefore I had an 
Opportnnity of conveying a. Turkiſþ Habit into the little 

| of Summer-Houſe, 
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Summer-Houſe, where I had often converſed with the 
Charmer of my Soul, the Key of which I had kept 
ever ſince the Death of my Father. By degrees, I car- 
ry'd all my Gold and Jewels there; and that very 
Night you came to relieve me, was the Night I had 
fix'd _u_ for my Eſcape, (firſt giving my old faithful 
Slave her Liberty, with a Sum of Money, to make her 
meanly happy for the reſt of. her Life, even with my 
\ Brother's Conſent.) I had but juſt dreſs'd myſelf, and 
ſecured my little Fortune, when I was alarm'd with a 
confuſed Noiſe of People in the Garden, and imagining 
they were coming to ſeize me, ruſh'd out of the Gate, 
and flew, as faſt as my weak Limbs would permit me; 
yet, in the Terrors of my Apprehenſions, I knew not 
where I was going. I muſt own, I was very much 
frighted at meeting a Stranger, yet I thought it was 
better than falling into the Hands of any of the People 
of Tunis, I ſoon knew you were upon ſome clandeſtine 
Deſign ; tho' every Body ſpeaking Italian, I could not 
underitand what was ſpoke ; and the Thoughts of what 
Fortune might attend me, gave me many terrible and 
uneaſy Apprehenſions. 

The Appearance of a wounded Perſon, and the Sight 
of a Mooriſh Lady (as I took her to be, you brought 
along with you) ſoon convinced me you had ſucceeded 
in your Deſign. I did intend to diſcover myſelf to her, 
hoping ſhe would give me her Protection. I ſpoke to 
her in the Arabian Language, but was ſurprized to find 
I was not underſtood. And immediately after, per- 
ceiving the Diſcontent that ſpread itſelf over all your 
Faces, I could not help endeavouring to find it out ; 
1magining I heard Engliſh ſpoke among you, doubled 
my . I need not tell you my Surprize, when 
I heard the Voice of my dear Yaughan repeat my Name, 
whoſe loved Accents were ever in my Ears. You ſaw 
the violent Working of my Soul, and brought me from 
Death to Life, a Life of Joy and "Tranſport. - 

The unlook'd-for Happineſs of theſe Lovers, made 


me once more think of my own uncertain Fate, and of 


my dear Iſabella, who was never from my Thoughts. 
My Uncle's Intention, at firft, was, that I ſhould 
make the whole Tour of Jah; but the unfortunate _ 
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of my dear Father, was the Cauſe of his defiring my im- 
mediate Return, as he mentioned in my laſt Letter; and 
I can't but own, maugre my Curioſity, which was very 
revalent, I was pleaſed to think I ſhould ſee my dear 
Iſabella, before the tedious Time prefixed for my Re- 
turn. 
{ Finding no Veſſel ready to carry us to Marſeilles, 
where we had agreed to go by Sea, we embarked for 
| Leghorn, and the rather, that we might return the Lady 
| we had brought from Tunis, ſafe among her Friends. 
We embarked on Board a Fe/ucca, but had the Mortifica- 
tion to find the young Nobleman in the Veſſel, bound 
| for Leghorn (the Relation of my Governor's, mentioned 
before.) Our Uneaſineſs was the more on the Account 
of the Fair Eliza, who never durſt appear upon Deck, 
notwithſtanding her Diſguiſe, for fear of being known 
by him; neither would my Governor once come in his 
Sight. And, to add to my Misfortune, I was obliged 
to ſhare Cabbins with him, or lie upon Deck. | 

During our ſhort Voyage, he ſeemed good-natured, to 
a Degree; but was ſo officiouſly T alkative and Trouble- 
ſome, he was hardly to be bore, ever plaguing me with 
Stories of his ſucceſsful Amours. - 

I was (ſaid he) deſperately in Love with a Lady at 
Genoa, who ſuſpecting I had a Paſlion for another Wo- 
man, whom, I muſt own, I had an Affair with when 
firſt I arrived, would not let me alone before I bad 
wrote her a Letter, to convince her of my Coolneſs; 
But not underſtanding the Italian Language well enough 
to write my ſelf, I was obliged to employ a Countryman 
of ours to write it for me, which I tranſcribed; and 
by the Conſequence that followed (for I ſhould have been 
murdered, if I had ſtaid any longer at Genoa) I believe 
I had not fair Play from my Friend, in the Tranſlation: 
I know you are a Maſter of that Language, and I ſhould 
take it for a ſingular Favour, if you would once more 
render it into Engliſh, that I may be a better Judge of 
my Countryman's Sincerity. I muſt own, I took it from 
him to tranſlate, that I might be rid of his Company for: 
ſome time. The Contents of this fine Letter were a8 


Mapan, 
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MaDpamM, 
1 Own I have received Proofs of your Paſſion; but what 
then! Do you think a young Engliſh Traveller can be 
_—_ to = Woman ? No, no more than he can be 
atisfy'd with viewing one Country. I find myſelf like 
2 2 willing to uf the Sweets — ow 
as I intend to wijit the moft celebrated Cities of Europe, I 
defign to have a Miſtreſs at every Place I come to, if it be 
only to learn the 6 ex of the various Race of Females. 
1 en, I liked you the beſt of any Woman I ever ſaw, till l 
found one that pleaſed n Fancy better; and now I deſtiſe 
you, as much as ever I loved you. Make yourſelf happy 
with the firfl Lower that addreſſes you, and never think of 
One that has forgot you long ago, till the Writing of this 
Letter. Time hung heavy upon my Hands; and another 
Reaſon was, I have ſo much Compaſſion for you, that 1 
would not have you think I'll ever wear your Chains 
again; 3 the troubleſame Fetters may ſerve ſome 


© ther Fool; for none but Fools would always ſacrifice their 


Incenſe to one Idol, where there are ſo many amiable Divi- 
aities, to draw oun Devotions one from another. Fare- 
well ! and be happy, if you can, without me; for 1 
certainly am, and. will be happy, without ever being 

| Yours, Oe. 


The Senſe of this Letter, gave me a more deſpicable 
_— of the Fool that wrote it; and I muſt own, the 
Trouble I was forced to endure, in having his imperti- 
nent Company, gave me very much Uneaſineſs-; for, 
during our Voyage, I was obliged to appear as a 
Stranger to my Brother, my Governor, and the Ladies, 
for fear he ſhould come to know them. But our Arrival 
at Leghorn, after a Voyage of Five Days, gave me ſome 
Repoſe ; for as ſoon as he landed, he took a Poſt-Chaiſe 
for Florence, and rid us of his moſt troubleſome Com- 
pany :. Tho' he returned in- a Week, and went back in 
the ſame Veſſel for Genoa-again. I muſt own, Foreigners 


may juſtly have a Contempt for our Nation, when too- 


many that travel, have the ſame Sentiments with this 
young Impertinent. | 


A 
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As ſoon as we landed, we conducted the Lady to her 
Father's Houſe, where we found the whole Family in 
Mourning. We did not immediately diſcover her to 
him, but pretended our Buſineſs with him, was only to 
recommend us to a Houſe, where we might reſide, 
during our Stay in Legborn. He told us, if we could 
be contented with a melancholy Family, we might make 
uſe of his as if it were our own. We thank'd him for 
| the Favour, and, by degrees, got out of him the Reaſon of 
his Mourning. My Brother, being a Man of ſome Mirth, 
told him, he believed, by the Art of Divination, he 
could, in leſs than Five Minutes, inform him whether 
he ſhould ever fee his Daughter again, and the Day and 
the Hour of their Meeting : But the Merchant expreſſed 
ſome Uneaſineſs, as imagining my Brother made a Jeſt 
„of his Sorrows : Nay, Sir, (ſaid my Governor) don't 
book grave at what the Gentleman propoſes to you, for 
I can aſſure you he has an admirable Knowledge that 
: 
. 
N 


way. What my Governor ſaid, ſeemed only to add to 
his Confuſion. Pray, Sir, ſaid I, tell me one Thing, 
is your Son-in-law here, or at Naples? Gentlemen 
(returned our kind Hoſt) I muſt own, you look like ſuch, 
pray don't laugh at the Misfortunes of a mourning Fa- 
mily, whoſe Diſtreſs is never to be forgot; my unfortu- 
nate Son- in- law is now in the Houſe with me, but fuch a 
Picture of Unhappineſs, that cannot be looked on with- 
out Compaſſion ; and I fear his Death, in a very ſhort 
time, will add to our Mourning. I began to think, 
the unexpected Sight of the Lady might be as prejudicial 
as their Sorrow ; therefore told him in a few Words, 
by degrees, the Adventure of the Lady, and fetch'd her 
out ofthe Room where ſhe was concealed, and had heard 
all, to throw herſelf at his Feet. When ſhe appeared, 
he ſtood fixed in Aſtoniſhment for ſome time; but when 
he was convinced it was his Daughter that knelt before 
him, the Tears of Joy guſhed out fo faſt, that ſtopt the 
Utterance of his Tongue. When his extrava t Tran. 


ſport was a little abated, he went up to his Son- in- law, 
and after ſtaying ſome time, brought him down with 
him; he appeared the very Shadow of a Human Form; 
and notwithſtanding he had been prepared for the tender 
Interview, as ſoon as he entered the Room, he ſunk, 

ſpeechleſs, 
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ſpeechleſs, into his Father-in-law's Arms. We thought 
it proper to retire into another Apartment, during this 
dumb Scene, It was ſome time before they came to us, 
but the Redundancy of their Gratitude had almoſt over. 
whelmed us. We intended to ſtay but three or four 
Days at Leghorn; but were preſſed fo obligingly, that 
a whole Month paſſed away before they would hear of 
our moving; and then with the utmoſt Reluctance. 

We viſited Florence, and ſaw all the Rarities of 
the Great Duke's Repoſitory, which is certainly 
one of the nobleſt Entertainments in the World, at leaſt 
it appeared ſo to me, and my Company. 

When we came back to Leghorn, in order to prepare 
for our Journey, a violent Fever attack'd me, that con- 
fined me to my Apartment for near two Months, which 
I can attribute to nothing more, than the Anxiety of 
my Mind; and as moſt Fevers are attended with De- 
liriums, I was for ever crying out of the Infidelity of my 
dear [/abella; even when my Illneſs was gone, the Low- 
neſs of my Spirits gave Force to my Imagination, and 
thoſe uneaſy Thoughts retarded my Strength. 

One Day, taking the Air upon the Water, the Maſ- 
ter of the Fe/ucca that brought us from Genoa, paſſing 
by in a Boat, told me, he believed I had left a Packet 
of Letters in my Cabbin, which he would bring me, if 
I would give him a Direction. I did not remember! 
had loſt any thing; however, I deſired he would fend 
'em where I lodged the next Day. When he brought 
em, they were ſeal'd up. Sir, ſaid the Italian, I found 
they were in a Language Idid not underſtand, and, not 
knowing the Conſequence, I ſeal'd 'em up, and left em 
at my Lodgings, directed for you, or the young Gen- 
tleman that ſhared my Cabbin with you, imagining one 
of you would ſearch after em, before I return'd from 
Genea, where I have been twice fince I brought you to 

Leghorn. I thank'd him for his Civility ; and opening 
the Packet, found they were directed for my Engliſh Com- 
panion, I had in the Felucca, againſt my Will. I laid 
em among my other Papers, not having any Curioſity 
to peruſe em, with an Intention to give em the right 
Owner, if ever I ſhould have the Misfortune to ſee him 
again, But when I told my Governor and Brother, at 
| | | Dinner, 
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ght Dinner, of my Packet, they ſeem'd willing to know the 
his Contents, that they might have a farther Occaſion to 
us, deſpiſe the Gentleman, or at leaſt to make themſelves 
er- merry with his fine Epiſtles. After Dinner, we went to 
our W my Apartment, and taking out the Packet, I gave it my 
hat Brother to read. The firſt was as follows: | 


Dear Sin, | 
T is with infinite Foy I am inform'd of your Health ; 
and, to communicate ſome of that Pleaſure to you, 1 
muſt acquaint you, my Father is gone to wi the Reſidence 
of his Anceſtors ; that is, in plain Engliſh, I have bury d 
lim ſumptuouſly. His Death, you know, has made me 
of 120001. a Year, and the Liberty of purſuing my 
Pleaſutes' without Reſtraint. The old Put of à Peer, for- 
ſoot. in his Life-time, tall d to me of Virtue, Morality, 
and I know not what Stuff. Dinning ever in my Ears, 
that Nobility, without Virtue, was like an eminent barren 
Mountain, ſeen, and ſligbted 
I have, once more, made my Addreſſes to Iſabella, with 
all the glaring Equipage of Nobility and Fortune, yet ſbe's 
a cold ns a Cucumber. But I bade found out the Reaſon 
4 of that: Caldneſs, It ſeems fbe's damnably in Love with 
that young learned Blockhead, Vaughan. PII tell you 
FW how 1 came by that Knowledge. In one of my Viſits at her 
| Mother's Houſe, I was told the young Lady had been ſome 
time in the Garden; I made no Scruple of following her. 
But, you muſt think, I was ſomething ſurprized to find 
ber aſleep in a retired Arbour, with a Letter in her Hand, 
from that wretched Coxcomb you and I have ſo often laugh 
at, who ſhould have been well whipp'd by me for bis Im- 
pudence, before he went from England, but that I thought 
it was beneath me to chaſtiſe a School- Boy. 

I took away the Letter, without any manner of Cere- 
mony, and fſhew'd it to her Mother and Aunt ; but "was 
very much ſurprized, to find they had no Reſentment 
7 Vaughan, nor the Girl, for — a Diſcovery; 
th I found it was new to them. They both coolly told 


me, Ilabella's Inclinations ſbould newer be forced; yet if I 
could gain her Conſent, theirs would ſoon follow. In 
ſhort, there's nothing to be done with the young Girl ; and 


I own, I think I could like ber, even for a Year or _ 
ow 
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Now ] have learnt, by Piecemeal, that Vaughan intend; 
to travel the Way you deſign. If you meet with hin, 
which--is very likely, can't you recommend. him to ſome 


Italian Men of Bufineſs ? Or rather, find ſome Method, by i 


in bis Travels. Ay, that will de, in my Opinion, better. 


Then her _—_— may bring her to my Arms; for, 


upon ſecond T houghts, it is not quite generous to tale away 
hit Life, fince, now I remember, he once was. in ſome 
Danger in ſaving mine. Beſides, if I could accompliſh my 
Affair with Iſabella; I don't know but be mipbt be Fool 
enough o hang bimſelf, and then my Rewenge will be con- 
pleat. If you can think of ſome Way, you will wery much 
oblige me. I ſball find no Difficulty in.deceiving Iſabella. 
However, the ſooner the better, for, in ſhort, if I can't 
find ſome Method ſperdily, I muſt e en rawviſb. her, I think, 
and make an of the Buſineſs that May. Our Friend, 
Dick, is dead of the Surgeon; but it is his own Fault; 1 
told him the Danger he was in, if he converſed longer with 
the Lady you wot of in German: ſtreet, without N 
a Surgeon; but he flighted mn Advice, and: therefore: he 
bas anſwver'd that Folly with bis Liſe. My dear Friend, 1 
wiſh you; ſounder Miſtreſſes than Dick's, and bope yu will 
remember Vea cownnh entre \ 

WES | - ++ * Yours, for ever. 


The Reading of this Letter, gave me the moſt horrid 


- Apprehenſions my Soul ever knew. I calld to mind the 


Letter I tranſlated from the Italian, at the:Nefire of that 
Wretch, not doubting, in the leaſt, but that was the 
Engine, made to deſtroy all my Peace. In the firſt 
Franſports of my Fury, I ſaid and did the moſt extra- 
vagant Things imaginable, to the Surprize of all the 
Company. By | | 

The firſt Letter was directed to Paris, and the ſecond 
to-Genoa. My Brother caſting his, Eyes curſorily over 


the ſecond, I perceived his Colour change, ſeeming _ | 
an 


unwilling to read it: \ I ſnatch'd itout ot his Hands, 
to my Surprize and Terror, found I was utterly de- 
r e e e e e ee e mtg, \ 


\ My + 


! 


| Letter, to make Iſabella believe, he has got him a Miſtreſ; | 
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My dear Friend, 


| [ Received your laſt Packet with more Tranſports, than I 


ever felt from the ſweet conſenting Embraces of a Miſ- 


| treſs. I think your Policy in over-reaching that contempti- 
Je Coxcomb, Vaughan, exceeds even Machiavel, for 


Cunning ; and I don't doubt but breathing the ſame Air, 
and being in the ſame Climate where that Prince of Politi- 
cians was born, inſpired you. But I muſt tell you, how 
Fortune aſſiſted me in carrying on the Deceit. 

You know the Letter Vaughan tranſlated, by your Inſti- 

ation, was not ſeal d. I, by good Fortune, was at Iſa- 

lla's Mother's, where I met the Uncle of Vaughan: 1 
took an Occaſion to berrow his Seal, and with it ſealed 
that Letter intended for Iſabella ; their Arms being the 
ſame, you may be aſſured, it helped my Deſign. 

Two Days after this, I got trufly Roger, my cufſning 
Dog of a Footman, ts put on a Sailors Dreſs, and deliver 
the Letter to Iſabella, when I was preſent. I had ordered 
bim to tell her, he received that Letter, with many others, 
from ſome Engliſh Gentlemen at Genoa. The young Lady 
bluſhed, and trembled, when ſhe received it, viewing 
the Seal very circumſpectly; but the Hand of the DireAion 
not being the ſame that was expected from the Seal, ſhe 
ſeemed to be in the utmoſi Conflernation : However, there 
was no one to make Obſervations upon her Looks, but my- 
felf, her Mother and Aunt being gone, ſome Moments 
before Roger came with the Letter, to dreſs themſelves, 
in order to make a Viſit, and Iſabella was to go along 
with them. The young Lady went into the Garden, in 
order to read the dear Epiſtle with more Freedom, and 
fHaid fo long there, that the Mother, with the Aunt, came 
down dreſt, ordered the Coach to the Door, and inquired 
after her. I told them, a Sailor had brought the young 
Lady a Letter from Genoa, from one, I ſuppoſed, ſhe was 
very glad to hear from, for ſhe changed Countenance 
ſeveral times, then went to the Garden to enjoy the Con- 
tents alone. The Mother and Aunt ſeemed very much diſ- 
turbed at my ſbort Story, and followed Iſabella into the 
Garden, without giving me one Word in return. Some 
Moments after, I was a little ſurprized, I own, to ſee the 


Aunt return in great — calling to the Servants for 
Water. 
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Water. The Houſe was all in an Uproar, and 1 ſoon un- 
derſtood Iſabella was in a fainting Fit. This gave me 
ſome little Uneaſineſs, to think ſhe loved another ſo well; 
yet I buried it ſoon, knowing violent Paſſions never laſt 
long. 

abella was brought in by the Servants, to all Appear- 
ance, void of Life, with the Mother and Aunt weeping 
over her. They put her to Bed ; but as faſt as ſhe recovered 
out * one fainting Fit, ſhe fell into another, In ſhort, 
the Family was in ſo much Diſtraction, for ſeveral Hours, 
that I thought it proper to retire without Ceremony, feeding 
on the Hopes this Diſturbance would produce. 

I ſent, the next Morning, to inquire of Iſabella's 
Health, and was informed, ſhe was in a violent Fever, 
The Meſſenger brought me a Note from the Aunt, that told 
me, her Niece was often troubled with a bad Digeſtion, 
and thoſe fainting Fits were too common with her, yet 
that was the worſt ſhe ever had, fc. I own, my 
dear Ned, I could not help ſmiling at the Note ; but hows- 
ever, I found by it, they intended the true Reaſon ſhould 
be a Secret, and, you know, it was my Intereſl not to di- 
vulge it. 

In about ten Days after this Affair, Iventured to male 
them another Vifit, where I found Iſabella ſo much altered, 
that, in reality, I pity d her. She looked as if ſhe was 
going to her Grave; but, notwithſlanding her Paleneſs, 
her Charms were as powerful as ever ; and I own, I love 
her more and more, every time I ſee her. One thing gave 
me infinite 5 at this Viſit; ] obſerved her Luk: 
were not ſo full of Scorn, when ſhe caſt her Eyes upon me. 
did not mention my Paſſion for ſeveral Days; but the 
Reſped I treated her with, and the Tenderneſs I expreſſed 
for her melancholy Indiſpoſition, ſeemed grateful to all the 
Family. | 

When I once mentioned my Love, Iſabella only ſighed, and 

ed Tears, but did not rally me, as ſhe was qwont to do. 
In ſbort, I fullowed my Buſineſs ſo cloſe, that the whole Fa- 
mily gave me their Conſent, and Iſabella now treats me as 
her future Huſband. She has freely declared to me, the 
Paſſion ſhe once had for Vaughan; and only begs our Nup- 
tials may be delay d, till ſhe can wholly give me that 
Heart, the oiber ſo little deſerved. This Declaration is no 


Secret, 
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Secret, tho the Cauſe is not known out of the Family, 
| Vaughan's Uncle has been very much buſy'd e pr 
8 Concerns of his Brother's Family, wwho is lately dea 

* gether with his Wife, and a Son of hers. And it is whiſ- 
* per'd in the Neighbourhood, as if ſome poiſoning Work had 
been done in the Family by the Wife, tho ſhe has ſuffered 
| berſelf. I only wiſh the Knowledee of it, when it reaches 


| your raw Traveller, may prove a Mittimus to convey him 


„ o- 


into another World, for fear our Plot ſhould be diſcovered. 
However, when I have wedded Iſabella, I ſhall take care 
to put Bounds to her Liberty, I mean, if my Love ſhould 


| continue after Wedlock, which I begin to think no impoſſi- 


ble thing. 

Vaughan's Uncle, this Morning, came to pay his 
Reſpects to the Family, as uſual ; but the Mother, the Aunt, 
and Iſabella, ordered the Servants 19 ſay they were abroad, 
The old Gentleman returned home, ſomething chagrin'd. I 
ſuppoſe his Viſits there, for the future, will be thought only 
a Trouble to the Family. My dear Ned, I ſhan't write to 
you any more, till our Nuptials are over, which I hope will 
be in two Months at the fartheſt. However, let me know 
where you intend to be, that I may he ſure where my Epiſtle 
may find you. And I wiſh thee as happy with thy Italian 
Dames, as I hope to be in two Months in the Embraces of 
the charming Iſabella: And, next to her, be aſſured to 
ſhare the Heart of, 

| Your obliged Friend and Servant, 
Sc. Sc. Cc. 


At the Reading of this villainous Letter, all my For- 
titude, Reſolution, and Philoſophy left me; my diſ- 
ordered Soul whiſpered my Heart to put an end to my 
wretched Being, which I had certainly done, if the 
Thoughts of Revenge had not bid me live. I imme- 
diately gave Orders tor my Journey to England, but my 
impatient Fancy outrun all Expedition: Yet the Tu- 
mult of my Spirits, threw me into another violent Fever ; 
and tho' every one thought it would be certain Death, 
to remove from the Place where I was, yet I ordered a 
Litter; and the next Morning purſued my Journey, 
attended with my Governor, Eliza, my Brother, the 
fair Fatima, and Servants. 
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Eliza, in our firſt Day's Journey, was taken with 
a ſudden Indiſpoſition, that prevented our going any 
further that Day. We were far from any Town, and 
it was with great Difficulty we found Accommodation 
at a little Village, a Mile from the main Road. I 
was agitated with ſo much impatient Paſſion, that my 
Friends found it a hard Taſk to perfuade me from 
leaving them behind, and purſuing my Journey with 
my two Servants. The next Morning, Eliza was 
much better ; but, to my great Mortification, I was 
ſo weak, that I had not Strength enough to riſe without 
Help; yet, notwithſtanding my Condition, I ordered 
my Litter to be got ready, but was informed, the Men 
went away with it back to Leghorn, early in the Morn- 
ing. I loſt all Patience at the Diſappointment, and 
fell out with my Friends; not doubting (tho' they 
deny'd it) but it was their Contrivance, to prevent my 
Journey during my Weakneſs. In ſhort, my lIlineſs 
redoubled its Attacks, and took ſuch ſtrong Poſſeſſion 
of the Outworks, that it was the Opinion of every one 
about me, my Life could not hold out much longer. My 
Senſes left me, and a ſtrong Diſtraction ſeized my Soul. 
But even in thoſe Fits of Madneſs, Revenge was upper- 
moſt ; for they informed me, when I came out of thoſe 
Poſſeſſions, all my Ravings were upon Iſabella and my 
Rival, threatning Death to Both. 

The Place where we were, had but little Accommo- 
dation for us, even in Health, and much leſs for a Per- 
ſon in my Condition ; therefore my Brother, unknown 
to me, apply'd himſelf to a neighbouring Gentleman, 
who freely granted us the Uſe of his Honſe. I was re- 
moved there; and having the Advice of the beſt Phy- 
ficians from Florence, my Diſtemper, by degrees, left 
me; but I ftill continued in ſuch a weak Condition, it 
was impoſſible for me to remove, ſo ſoon as my Impa- 
tience would have me. I was well aſſured, the Time 
affixed for the fatal Nuptials was elapſed, therefore my 
Heart began to feel ſome Eaſe in the Reſolution I had 
taken in the Revenging the Loſs of my Love, by the 
Death of my hated Rival, or falling a Victim to my 
Misfortunes. This Hope gave me room to gather ſome 
Strength, which in a few Days increaſed fo _— = 

hl | cou 


papy =» 


— 69 we = © © 


pm an @ 289R" 2Þ2v 


f ] I ls 8 — 


William Gwin Vaughan, Z%½; 269 


T could walk in the Garden, which was one of thoſe 
noble ones in Italy, that ſurpaſs even many Princes in 
other Countries. But what was my Surprize ! when, 
in a neighbouring Arbor, I heard the Voice of that 
Wretch, ſinging an Italian Air, who, by his damnable 


| Wiles, had prevailed upon me to tranſlate that Letter, 
which was the ſole Cauſe of all my Misfortunes. My 


Fury gave me Strength enough to fly to the Place from 
whence I heard his deteſted Voice. As ſoon as I came 


near him, I could not help crying out, with the utmoſt 


Tranſport of Fury, Villain! thy laſt Moment is ap- 
proaching! I never once conſidered I had no other 
Weapon than a Cane, to aſſiſt me in walking, which I 
thruſt againſt his Breaſt with ſuch Violence, that he fell 
backwards in a mighty Fright. However, finding it 
was no offenſive Weapon I had in my Hand, he drew 
his Sword, and made ſeveral Thurſts at me, which I 
parry'd with my Cane for ſome time ; and at laſt, with 
much Difficulty, diſarmed him. But the Violence of 
the Exerciſe being too ſtrong for my weak Condition, I 
fell to the Ground almoſt Senſeleſs. The Wretch ſeeing 
that, recover'd his Sword, and, with all his Strength, 
ſtabb'd me thro' the Shoulder; the Sword enter'd ſo far 
into the Earth, that he made ſeveral fruitleſs Attempts 
to pull.it out again. I had juſt Senſe enough to know 
what he was doing, without any Power to prevent him. 
But my Brother Jonathan coming upon the Inſtant, 
put an end to his vain Efforts, by laying him breathleſs 
at my Feet, with a Blow of his Sword. He then came 
to my Aſſiſtance, leaving the Wretch weltering in his 
Blood. The Family, and my Friends, were ſoon 
alarm'd ; tho' no one could come to the true Knowledge 
of this Quarrel for the preſent ; but the Appearances 
ſeem'd ftrong againſt the other, becauſe I had no Sword. 
However, the Gentleman of the Houſe took care of him, 
as having ſome ſmall Acquaintance with him. He in- 
form'd us, that the villainous Wretch waited for a Ser- 
vant that he had ſent to Leghorn for a Packet of Letters, 
which I too well knew were thoſe the Captain deliver'd 
to me. When my Wound was dreſt, I inform'd the 
Gentleman of all that befell me. When he heard his 
barbarous Policy to undo my Peace, he exclaim'd a- 
Z 3 gain 
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gainſt his Conduct, vowing never to give him any 
Countenance for the future. 

My Wound was not dangerous, tho the Loſs of 
Blood contributed to my Weakneſs ; but the Wretch 
that gave it me, ſeem'd in a very dangerous Condition ; 
for the Blow my Brother gave him, had fractured his 
Skull, and the Violence of the Pain often took away his 
Senſes. Yet, in his Intervals, he talk'd of nothing but 
Revenge, declaring to every one that came to viſit him, 
my Brother's Blood ſhould make Atonement for the 'Tor- 
ment he ſuffer d. As for myſelf, he had ſufficiently 
puniſh'd me, in being the Inſtrument of robbing me of 
all that could make me happy in this World. I muſt 
own, I was in ſome Fear for my Brother; therefore was 
for leaving the Place as ſoon as poſſible. But the Italian 
Gentleman, in whofe Houſe we were, adviſed us not to 
purſue our Journey by Land. He laid before me the 
many Difficulties we ſhould meet with, and convinced 
me we ſhould make our Voyage ſooner, by imbarking 
for Marſeilles, and travelling through France by Land. 
The Alps, at this Time of the Year, he aſſured us, 
were cover'd with Snow, and many had periſh'd by 
miſtaking the Road. The Confideration of the two 
Ladies, prevail'd upon me more than any Danger ! 
fear d; therefore we were determimed, as ſoon as poſ- 
fible, to return to Leghorn, and procure a Veſſel to carry 
us to Marſeilles. 

My Wound was ſo well heaPd in fix Days after I re- 
ceived it, that the ſeventh, I reſolved with my Com- 
panions to venture on Horſeback, in order to return to 
Leghorn. But when the Time came, my Brother was 
not to be found. We made all the Enquiry imaginable 
to no purpoſe ; but what gave me ſome ſmall Satisfac- 
tion, was, that Fatima aſſured me he was gone to Leg- 

Horn, to provide a Veſſel for our Voyage. I own, I 
much wonder'd he had not inſorm'd us of his Defign ; 
but as the fair Fatima ſeem'd very eaſy, I thought I had 
no Reaſon to be otherwiſe. * | 

We took Leave of our friendly Halian; tho', I muſt 
own, I parted with ſome Regret from that infamous 
Wretch, who was the Cauſe of all my Sorrows, with- 
out giving him the Puniſhment due to his Crimes. 
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However, I did not doubt but the juſtice of Heaven 
would overtake him; and I found ſome Conſolation in 
overcoming my juſt Reſentment. 

We purſued our Journey for Leghorn, where we ar- 
rived the next Day, without any Accident ; but, upon 
—_ after 2 Brother, we could learn no News of 

e 


him. I began then to be very uneaſy; and obſerved a 
Gloom on Fatima's Countenance, notwithſtanding all 
her Endeavours to conceal it. Several Days paſt in this 
Uncertainty, till Fatima's Fears began to be too powef- 
ful for her Prudence; yet all my Perſuaſions could not 
t the Reaſon of my Brother's Abſence from her, tho 
confeſs'd to me, ſhe knew it, My Governor, Eliza, 
and I, had many Conjectures, but none could give us 
any Conſolation, eſpecially fince we obſerved: Fatima 
began to be inconſolable, and confeſs' d, his Stay was 
beyond the Time perfix'd. We perſs'd her on all ſides, 
to declare to us the Reaſon of his unexpected Abſence, 


with this Perſuaſion, that it was poſſible the Knowledge 


of it might be of Service to him ; but all our Intreaties 
roved ineffectual: Yet ſhe declared, if we had no 

idings of him in two Days, ſhe would confeſs to us 
the Secret. : 

We went to Bed, full of Terrors, and for my own 
Part, Sleep was a Stranger to me. But, in the middle 
of the Night, I was alarm'd with a violent Knocking at 
the Gate ; the Servants of the Houſe not riſing at the 
ſecond Alarm, I flipt on my Gown, and with my Sword 
in my Hand, went down into the Court-Yard ; but 
gueſs my Surprize, when, aſking, Who was there? I 
heard my Brother's Voice. I open'd the Gate, and my 
Surprize was doubled, when I found my Brother on 
Horſeback, at the head of a Litter, with a ſick Man in 
it, attended by four Servants: But, when I found the 


' Perfon within it, was the Wretch that had wounded 


me in the Garden of the Italian Gentleman, my Won- 
der ty'd up my Tongue, and my Company (who by 
this time were come to us) ſtood like ſo many Statues 
ſtruck with the Sight of Meduſa's Head. At laſt, ob- 
ſerving my Brother's Diligence in helping him out of the 
Litter, in a ſeeming Trance, we all, involuntarily, gave 
him our Aſſiſtance, without knowing what we were do- 


ing, 
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ing. We put him into Bed, and then follow d my Bro- * 
ther out of the Room (leaving his Servants and a Sur- 
geon with him, that came in their Company) without 
ſpeaking a Word, ſo full of Wonder, that our Tongues | 
eem'd of no Uſe to us. the 
When we came down into the Hall, my Brother ten- 
derly embraced us all; tho his dear Fatima could not lp , | 
ſpeak, yet the Tears of Joy that fell from her fair Eyes, 
convinced us all of the tender Love ſhe bore him. When 
we were ſeated ſome time, gazing ſilently at one another, by 
my Brother began his Story as follows. tel 


My dear Brother, I muſt firſt beg your Pardon for lf | ; 
concealing from you what I am going to relate; but my ¶ cu 
Reaſon for it was, that you would not have given your pr 
Conſent to what I deſign'd to do. Two Days before : 
we intended to leave our friendly Italian, I received that ¶ th 
Letter, (which he gave me to read,) 


To JonaTHan Vavucnan, Eſq; 
O U may, perhaps, imagine, I ſhall forget the Injury 
I ſuffer d from you. But be afſured, the Moment I 
bade Strength enough to draw a Sword, 1 ſball expect 
Satisfaction for your coward!y Treatment. In a Day or 
two more, I ſhall be able to puniſh you for the Wound you 
gave me, if that Perſon can have Courage enough to look a 
Man in the Face, who would flab him behind his Back. 
The Gentleman of the Houſe, my Friend, being impoſed 
upon by your falſe Legend, has withdrawn his Kindneſs 
from me; but I hope, by your Puniſhment, to let him ſee 
how you hade ſlander d baſely, one that cannot forget the 
Injury, without waſhing off your Crime with your Blood. 
All fear is, that this Notice will make you fly from my 
Juft Reſentment ; but no Place on Earth ſhall hide you 
from my Chaſtiſement. My Rage ſbould correct your Bro- 
ther for his Ill manners, in reading thoſe Letters, you 
" .avere all awell ofſured belong d to me. But I know bis 8 
Curioſity carry d his Puniſhment along with it. Yet when A 
I have, with my Sword, let out your Treachery and at 
Baſeneſs, I may think it worth my wile to ſcourge him B 
fer that Folly, that can have no «ther Excuſe than the p. 
| childiſh | 
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childiſh Curioſity of a Bey, who left his School before b* 
had been well whipp'd for his Impertinence. 


P. S. The third Morning after receiving this, between 
the Hours of Five and Eight, I ſhall expedt to ſee you alone, 
with a fingle Sword, in the Meadow by the River Arno, 
a Furlong from the Houſe. 


This Letter was given me (continued my Brother) 
by a Servant, who told me he was order'd by his Maſ- 
ter, to wait the next Morning in the ſame Place, for an 
Anſwer. The Letter, I own, gave me much Concern. 
| advited with my dear Fatima, and with much diffi- 
culty, got her ſent to ſend an Anſwer, in whchi I 
promiſed to meet him at the Time and Place appointed. 
| affured Fatima I would be with you in eight _ at 
the fartheft ; and for that time, ſhe gave me her Word 
to keep the Affair a Secret from every one. The 
Morning I parted from her, was with the utmoſt Sor- 
row. She took her Leave of me, as if ſhe was never 2 
ee me more. I retired, with my Servant, full of Grief, 
tothe little Cottage upon the Skirts of the Mead, where 
gave myſelf up to examine my Conſcience, and endea- 
your'd to make my Peace with Heaven; tho' I own to 
you, 1 thought I was going to do a Deed, not in the 
leaft acceptable to God. As ſoon as the appointed 
Morning came, I aroſe, giving my Servant Orders to 
obſerve the Combat ; and if it was my Fate to fall, he 
ſhould immediately repair to you (after laying me in the 
Earth) and give you an Account of my End. 

About Six of Clock, I perceived my Antagoniſt, 
coming flow and penſive along the Skirts of the Meadow. 
When he came nearer to me, I obſerved he had been 
weeping. Tears, faid I, can make but poor Atone- 
ment for the many Injuries thou haſt heap'd upon my 
poor Brother and Me; therefore, betake thee to thy 
Sword, that I may chaſtiſe thy Perfidy. He made me 
no Anſwer, but drawing his Sword, I made a full Paſs 
at him, which he, opening his Arms, received into his 
Breaft,. and fell towards me, upon his Face, with the 
Point of my Sword out at his Back. I was very much 
lurprized at his Manner of Proceeding ; and calling my 

| Servant, 
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Servant,- who waited at ſome Diſtance, we both raifed 
him up. Forbear, ſaid he, and think not of giving 
Aſſiſtance to a Wretch, that rather deſerves Death from 
your Hands, and who came on purpoſe to be puniſh'd 
for all thoſe Crimes, the Heat of Youth, and Want of 
Thought, have made me commit. I had no other 
Way to recompenſe all thoſe Ills I have done your 
worthy Brother, but to receive Death from your 
Hands. The Wound you formerly gave me, probed 
me to the Soul; my Illneſs gave me Leiſure to 
think, and Thought was my Monitor. I knew what! 
bad done, inſtigated by One, whoſe Nobility is a Stain 
to Virtue, was the baſeſt Act I could have committed. 
I had no other Method to meet with the Death I deſired, 
but by writing that Letter to you. I had not the Aſ- 
ſurance to look your injured Brother in the Face. But! 
beg, by Honour, Virtue, and all the amiable Train of 
Gygodnelſs, to plead for me to your noble Brother, whoſe 
Virtues rank him above Nobility. I confider'd my Crime 
no more than a little Artifice, which would be approved 
by all the laughing Part of the World. But when I 
weigh'd it fully in my IIlneſs, I found it the baſeſt, 
blackeſt, and moſt inhuman Policy, that ever was com- 
mitted by mortal Man. I often uſed to whiſper to my- 
" ſelf, What Anxiety have I felt, even for a Diſappoint- 
ment of a Day ! But what muſt theſe two poor, virtuous, 
innocent, abuſed Souls ſuffer, even to the Separation of 
their Mortality! My Wound was never ſo dangerous as 
reported. But the 5— of my troubled Conſcience, 
perſuaded even the Surgeon, that I was often delirious, 
when alas! all my Madneſs was in my Mind, and not 
in the Brain. I purpoſely, when I was calm, threaten'd 
Revenge upon you ; but it was only that you might be 
inform'd of my falſe Reſentment againſt you, I well 
knowing, your Spirit would find ſome Means to ſeek me 
out, and puniſh me for my Crime as I deſerved. Even 
the Letter I wrote to you, went to my Soul, becauſe 
what I wrote was againſt my Conſcience. All I deſire 
of you, is, to bury me obſcurely, and let my Faults be 
forgotten in the Grave. He endeavour'd to ſay more, 
but his Tongue faulterd, his Eyes cloſed, and, 
graſping me faintly by the Hand, he ſunk to the 

Earth, 
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Earth, in all Appearance never to riſe again. We 
took him in our Arms, and, with the Sword in his 
Breaſt, carry d him to the Cottage, and then ſent my 
Servant for the Surgeon, that attended you both in your 
Illneſs. While he was gone, there ſeem'd no Sign of 
Life in him. I muſt confeſs, his unhappy Condition had 
wiped away all Reſentment in me, and ] felt for him all 
the Tenderneſs of a Brother and Friend, waſhing his 
Face with my repentant Tears, often curſing myſelf for 
the raſh Act. | 

When the Surgeon came, he drew the Sword out of 
his Body, upon which he open'd his Eyes, fetching a 
deep Sigh, but cloſed em immediately again. How- 
ever, the Surgeon probed his Wound, and gave me ſome 
Hopes it might not prove mortal. We undreſs'd him, 
and put him to Bed; but the Surgeon defired we might 
leave the Room, till the Evening he came again ; for he 
confidently aſſured us, by that Time, he would either 
be paſt Cure, or out of Danger. I own I could not 
obey his Orders, but fat by his Bedſide till the Evening 
the Surgeon return'd ; and all that time, I could not 

rceive him to breathe; therefore, I was aſſured in 
myſelf, the Soul had taken her Flight for ever. The 
Surgeon, by his Countenance, ſeem'd to think as I did; 
but when he took off his Plaiſters from his Wounds, he 
cry'd, Courage! Sir; we have Hopes, and great ones 
too. I own, thoſe Words very much chear'd my droop- 
ing Spirits. When he had once more dreſs'd him, he 
forced open his Mouth, and pour'd in ſome Cordial, 
which upon the Inſtant cauſed him to groan, and ſome 
Moments after he open'd his Eyes, faintly looking upon 
us, but did not ſeem to know us. In ſhort, it was / 
Days ere he came to his Senſes; and then the Surgeon 
declared he was out of Danger, ſince in that time he had 
eſcaped a Fever. 

I was ſo much concern'd for his Welfare, that I had 
even forgot the Time I propoſed to meet you at Leghorn, 
was elapſed; therefore I tent my Servant to acquaint 
you with the Reaſon of my Delay, intending to follow 
the next Day. But we were very much ſurprized laſt 
Night, to find the poor Fellow ty'd to a Tree in the 
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Road, having been robb'd of his Horſe, his Cloaths and v 
Money, as allo ſeverely beaten into the Bargain. v 
Tho' the Gentleman's Wounds were almoſt heal 'd, A 
et he continued ſo weak, that he could not get out of WW 2 
is Bed withont Aſſiſtance ; yet, knowing the Neceſſity n 
of my being with you, he would accompany me in the 7] 
Litter that carry'd you a Day's Journey into the Country 
(that I had order'd to be conceal'd in the Village, to pre- tl 
vent, my dear Brother, your purſuing a raſh Deſign, le 
that muſt have ended with your Life, conſidering the 8 
Weakneſs of your Condition.) I'll wait on you, ſaid he, o 


to your worthy Brother, to obtain his Pardon, or die at F 
his Feet. When he was inform'd we were near the b 
Houſe where you reſided, the Thoughts of ſeeing the it 
Face of the Perſon he had ſo heinouſly injured, took fe 
away his Senſes, and he fainted away. But the Surgeon 0 
aſſured us, a little Reſt and Quietneſs would ſoon reſtore r 
him ; therefore defired he might not be diſturb'd for ſome f 
Hours. b 


When my Brother had ended his Relation, Revenge, 
Hate, Fury, with all the Train of violent Paſſions, left 
my Breaſt ; and in their room, ſoft Compaſſion, Tender- 

. neſs, with Friendſhip, took their Place. Tho' I was 
undone thro' his Means, yet a gloomy Contentment 
took Poſſeſſion of my Soul, ſo that I could freely pardon 
the Man who was the Cauſe of all my Misfortunes. I 
was overcome with an ardent Longing to embrace him, 
All the Company felt the ſame Sentiments with me; 
neither could we prevent the Tears guſhing from our 
Eyes, at my Brother's ſhort Story. l 

We all return'd to Reſt; and I mutt own, I had not y 
felt the balmy Effects of Slumber fo ſweet, for many t 
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Days. Tho' the latter Part of it was diſturb'd with a n 
Dream of my dear Iſabella; I thought ſhe appear'd be- i 
fore me with thoſe piercing Rays of Beauty, with which I 


ſhe firſt wounded my Soul. Canſi thou then forſake me, n 

(ſhe cry'd) ungrateful Wretch? What hawe I done to i 

merit ſuch barbarous Uſage ? Are theſe the Vows and Pro- 

miſes thou madeſi me at our cruel Separation? Why didft 

thou betray my eaſy Heart, to feel the Torture of Deſpair 4 

for ever? But know, thou Wretch ! tho Death will ſoon 

overtake me, yet I will die another's, to 8 t 
en 
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When ſhe had (as I thought) pronounced theſe fatal 
Words, ſhe flew from me in a violent Rage, and the 
Agony I felt in my Dream, awaked me in a cold Sweat, 
all o'er my Limbs. Tho' this was but a Dream, yet 
my Mind felt all the Tortures imaginable, at the 
Thoughts of my miſerable Fortune. 

The next Morning, my Brother inform'd us the Gen- 
tleman was better, and expreſs'd a great Deſire to 
ſee me. After Breakfaſt, we all went together. At 
Sight of me, the Tears ran down his Cheeks, which 
choak'd the Paſſage of his Words for ſome time. For 
Heaven's fake, Sir, faid I, do not add to my Sorrows, 
by making me bear yours. I know your Penitence, and 
it is with the utmoſt Candour I now declare, I heartily 
forgive what is paſt, and beg to be rank'd in the Number 
of your virtuous Friends. This Goodneſs, he faintly 
reply'd, had overwhelm'd his Soul with ſo much Con- 
fuſion, that it was more than his feeble Spirits could 
bear? and, upon ſaying that, his Speech fail'd him, and 
a deadly Paleneſs overſpread his Face. It was a full 
Hour before we could bring him to Life again, and 1 
began to taſte all the Bitterneſs of Grief for his Con- 
dition. When he could uſe his Tongue, he ſaid ſo many 
humane tender Things, as plunged all the Hearers in 
Floods of Sorrow, inſomuch, that the Surgeon turn'd us 
all out of the Chamber, declaring he would, upon the 
Inſtant, leave him, if we offer'd to fee him again, till he 
thought fit. 

Juſt as we left him, a Packet was given me from Eng- 
land, which I knew to be my Uncle's Hand. I had not 
wrote him any Letter for near four Months, having in- 
deed almoſt forgot (thro' my Brother's Affairs, my Sick- 
neſs, and my own unhappy Love) I had any ſuch Perſon 
in the World; and when I did call him to mind, the 
Intention of my Journey to England, made it of no Sig- 
nification to write. I found, by the Date of the Letter, 
it was full ten Weeks, ſince it was wrote. 


My dear Child, 
HE Torments I endure for thy Silence, are not to he 
deſcribed. It never can enter into my Mind, chat 


thou ſhould'/t forget me; therefore, what can I ſuppoſe ? Is 
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it unnatural to think thee out of this World, and that I am 
now writing to an Angel in Heaven? Good God! what 
Terrors does the wery T, 1 invade me with ! My dear 
Boy, fbould this Letter come to thy Hands, conſider me at 
one, in this ſmall Time thou haſt been abſent, full twenty 
Years older than when thou ſaweſft me laſt. Grief has 
ſhook her Malevolence upon my Head, and I am become, 
from a facetious middle-aged Man of Fifty, an old decrepid 
Wretch of Four ſcore. Thy worthy Father's Loſs, thy Ab- 
ſence, and my Fears for thee, have added to my grey Hairs, 
which, I own, are multiply'd by the Mother and Aunt t1 
Iſabella. Would'ft thou think it, my Bey? They are as 
firange to me, as if I had done them the greateſt Injury in the 
World; have broke off our Correſpondence ; and, to com- 
pleat all, (O, my Child! arm thyſelf with Patience, if 
my Conjectures prove true) are ſpeedily going to wed Iſa- 
bella 10 that upſtart Nobleman you formerly had ſome Words 
with And all this, without affigning any Reaſon to me, 
for their Proceedings. Tis true, they have a Right to do 
as they think fit ; but it is very ſtrange! And own, my 
Patience and Fortitude, thro' all theſe concurring Misfor- 
tunes, can but poorly bear up againſt them alone. Come 
then, my dear Child! and, by thy Aſſiſtance, I ſhall be 
able to hold out againſt all the Afſaults of Fortune, and, in 
thy Company, forget the ill Treatment of the World. But 
if I neither ſee , nor hear from thee, very ſpeedily, my 
gray Hairs will ſoon be brought with Sorrow to the Grave. 
Poor Betty's Fears for thy Welfare, almoſ? equal mine. 1 
have taken care of thy unhappy Father's Affairs; come, and 
take Poſſeſſion of that, and all that is mine: But be expe- 
ditious, my dear Child, or thou wilt come too late to cloſe 
the Eyes of 

Thy dear and loving Uncle, 
W. VauGHan. 


All my Sorrows were renewed, at the reading this 
melancholy Epiſtle ; and I began to curſe my Stars, for 
my unthinking Backwardneſs in Writing; and to write 
now, ſeemed to me to be of no Uſe, becauſe I intended 
to embark for England the next Morning. However, 
all my Friends adviſed me to fend my Uncle a Letter, 
tor tear ſome Accident might retard our Voyage, I 2 

the 
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their Advice, and ſent him one, giving him a ſuccin& 
Account of every thing that had befell my Brother and 
me, ſince my laſt ; and of that fatal Letter, which had 
cauſed the Coldneſs of 1/abel/a's Family, and my inevit- 
able Ruin; with a Promiſe to be in England with the 
utmoſt Expedition. 

The wounded Gentleman, hearing we were to embark 
for Marſeilles the next Morning, was reſolved to go 
with us. notwithſtanding his weak Condition, and all 
our Perſuaſions to the contrary, could not avail. The 
Surgeon informed us the -Sea would rather do him 
Good, than Harm, and he was reſolved to attend him 
to Marſeilles, Therefore, the next Day, we left Leghorn 
with a proſperous Gale, and in eight Days we arrived 
ſafely at Marſeilles, without meeting with any Accident 
by the Way. The hurt Gentleman mended every 
Day, and when we diſembark'd, he was able to walk 
without Aſſiſtance. He had reconciled himſelf to my 
Governor, and Eliza. The Preſents he made them 
were worthy of the Gift of a Prince ; and, unknown to 
me, he and my Brother, had ſettled my Father's Eſtate 
upon me, and given my Brother an Equivalent out of 
his own Fortune. When I complained to him of his 
profuſe Generoſity; for Heaven's ſake, Sir, ſaid he, 
accept this ſmall Favour, in Recompence for all the 
Misfortunes I have heaped upon you. And would to 
God, the reſt of my Eſtate and Life could but reftore 
what I have robbed you of, I would freely ſurrender 
both. Yet, who knows but Fate has till reſerved the 
amiable Iſabella to bleſs your Arms! I am ftrongly 
poſſeſſed with that Hope. I have ſome Reaſon to be- 
lieve you the Care of Providence: And ſuch Wretches, 
as that perfidious Man and I, muſt furely be puniſhed, 
in the Loſs of all our unlawful Defires. All my Days to 
come, ſhall be ſpent in begging Forgiveneſs from Heaven 
and you. Sure there —— be the Seeds of ſome Good- 
neſs, even in the moſt profligate Heart, and repentant 
Tears may make them flouriſh. I would not be the 
Wretch I was ſome few Days ago, for all the gaudy 
Titles of State and Grandeur. 

In ſhort, there was ſuch a virtuous Alteration wrought 
upon him, I could not help eſteeming him equal to my 
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Brother. His Friendſhip was, in ſome ſort, a Cordial 
for my diſappointed Love; for I had made a firm Re- 
ſolve, after the Loſs of my dear Iſabella, to forget all 
the fatal Charms of the Sex, which, at beſt, enervate 
the Soul of Man, unbend his Mind, and render him 
unfit for noble Actions. I intended to dedicate my 
future — to my King and Country: My new Friend 
ſtrengthened me in that Reſolution. Our Deſign was, 
as ſoon as we arrived in Englaud, to buy us Poſts in the 
Army, and make, for the future, War our Miſtreſs. 
Theſe Thoughts almoſt engroſſed my whole Soul; but 
the Idea of the charming Iſabella, would too often in- 
trude, and fill my Heart with a Medley of Love andArms. 

We ſet out for Marſeilles in Poſt-Chaiſes, for Paris, 
where we all ſafely arrived, healthful in Body ; tho, 
for my own Part, with a Mind full of cruel Diſturbances. 
We were obliged to ſtay ſome time here, to diſpoſe of 
a Caſket of valuable Jewels that Fatima brought from 
Tunis, and procure Bills of Exchange for our Money, 
for fear of Accidents. But as ſoon as we arrived there, 


I diſpatched one of my Servants for England, to ac- 


quaint my Uncle of my coming. Here my Fever at- 
tack d me again; but I was ſo impatient to come to my 
Journey's End, that as ſoon as our Affairs were ended, 
we hired Poſt-Chaiſes for Bulloigne, where we ſafely 
arrived, tho' late at Night, but found the Gates 
ſhut againſt us. But having Recommendations to 
Mr. Gordon, a Wine-Merchant, a Gentleman juſt 
ſettled at Bulloigne; he prevailed upon the Captain 
of the Guard to give us Entrance; and, thro' his accuſ- 
tomed Good-nature, he would accommodate us at his 
own Houſe. where we were nobly entertained. He 


preſt us ſo obligingly to ſtay ſome time, that we ap- 


e almoſt guilty of Ill- manners; but Deſpair, and 
ve, ſeldom regard Forms. . 

He, finding our Affairs preſt us to be gone, procured 
us a Veſſel to carry us to Dover, and we embarked the 
next Morning, at break of Day ; but before the Sun 
was two Hours old, a general Darkneſs overſpread the 
Hemiſphere, followed by a moſt violent Tempel, mixed 


with Thunder and Lightning, that the Captain of the 
Veſſel declared, he had never ſeen the like. The Helm 
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was of no Uſe, therefore we were obliged, under a reef d 
Foreſail, to run before the Wind, truſting to the Mercy 
of Providence for three Nights and Days. Upon the 
fourth, the Storm retired, and gave us Leave to make 
an Obſervation ; we were greatly ſurprized to find we 
had paſſed the Lizard, Upon this, we conſulted what 
Courſe we ſhould ſteer ; but finding the Wind favourable 
for Milford Haven, the Captain was prevailed upon, for 
a Sum of Money, to ſteer for that Harbour. The Night 
approaching, the Tempeſt (as if it abated only to fetch 
Breath) came on more violently than before, and all 
the Hopes we had of Life, was, to ſteer our Courſe 
for the open Sea. Our Veſſel bore up againſt the Storm 
very well, for two Days; but on the third, the Maſter 
came into the Cabbin, with Looks that told us our Miſ- 
fortune; he informed us, the Veſſel had ſprung a Leak, 
and, ſhould the Storm continue a Day longer, we muſt 
inevitably fink to the Bottom. 

The Tears of my Friends, I muſt own, ſhock'd me 
very much; yet, for my own Part, I fat in expectation 
of the laſt Moment, with the utmoſt Tranquillity. But 
in a few Hours, the Storm very much abated; yet, 
with all our Aſſiſtance, the Water gained upon us, and 
no Land appearing, we had no Hope of ſaving our 
Lives. 

The Veſſel was, once more, left to the Mercy 
of the Waves, whoſe frightful Swell, tho' the Wind 
was laid, ran Mountains high. The Maſter ordered 


the Long-boat out, that we might endeavour all we 


could to fave our Lives: But the Mariners, as ſoon as 
it was in the Water, crowded ſo faft upon one another, 
that the Rope which held it to the Ship's Side, broke, 
and in a Moment after, the Boat was fwallowed by the 
Billows : Three out of thirteen of the Sailors, that were 
in it, funk to the Bottom, never to be feen more alive. 
It was with the utmoſt Difficulty the reſt were faved, 
The Sailors finding no Hope of eſcaping that way, 
began to throw overboard their Guns, Water-Caſks, 
and Proviſion, and, by the Divine Providence, found 
out one of the Leaks, which they, with much Dufficulty, 
ſtopt; and by continual plying the Pump, cleared her 
of ſome Water: But the N Labour fatigued us all 
1 A 3 ſo 
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ſo much, that we began to deſpair again. Yet Life 
being ſweet, every Perſon in the Veſſel put forth their 
utmoſt Strength, and laboured hard all Night. In the 
Break of the Morning, we diſcovered Land, to the 
1 of the Sailors, and what Wind we had, 
d fair for the Place. But our Joy had like to have 
n more fatal than the Storm; for upon the firſt No- 
tice of diſcovering Land, every Perſon ran upon Deck, 
like Madmen, to be confirmed in the pleaſing News, 
never regarding the Pumps, till we found the Veſſel 
almoſt ſinking under us: Vet the Hope of Life, in- 
ſpired us with new Strength. We worked as hard, as 
if the Sight of Shore had been a Day's Reſt from Labour. 
We had no Boat to land with, therefore the Captain 
made a Signal of Diſtreſs, and in leſs than an Hour, we 
ſaw ſeveral Boats rowing towards us. The Captain 
wiſely conſidered, if theſe Boats ſhould come on Board, 
every one would be for getting into them, and leave the 
Veſſel to fink for want of Working; therefore he ordered 
Tow-Ropcs out, that the approaching Boats might lend 
their Aſſiſtance that way. Accordingly, he acquainted 
the Sailors with his Intention, and they with the Paſ- 
ſengers, approved of it. The Boats, when they came 
near us, obeyed the Captain's Order, and in two Hours 
we arrived ſafe in St. Aubin's Bay, a Harbour in the 
Iſland of Jerſey. The noble Lord Fermin, the then 
| Governor, came to the Harbour, and invited me and my 
Company on Shore, where we were entertained and 
accommodated as well, as if we had been in England. I 
ſhall decline mentioning thoſe fine — ſo well 
known in his Native Country, and only ſay, he is adored 
in his Government; the Inhabitants expreſſing the utmoſt 
Sorrow, when it occurs to their Memory, the Time muſt 
come for him to leave them, 
We were obliged to ſtay in this Place many Days, 
againſt our Inclinations, tho' the aboyemention'd Noble- 
man did all in his Power to make the Time paſs away as 
_ pleaſantly as he could. 
When our Captain had taken out his Lading and Bal- 
laſt, to ſearch for the Leaks, he inform'd us, twould 
be full Twenty Days before his Veſſel would be in a 


Condiuon to put to Sea again, This Notice _— 
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all very uneaſy ; but, for my own Part, I appear'diſo 
very mach dejected, that the noble Governor, out of 
his good Nature, ſeem'd to ſympathize with me in Sor- 
row. I muſt own, tho' Life was a Burden to me, yet 
tie Thoughts that my dear Uncle would imagine me no 
longer in this World, and with Sorrow break his Heart, 
added Pain to Pain, and Grief to Grief. The Conſola- 
tions of my Friends were to no purpoſe, tho' their 
friendly Sighs were mingled with mine. 

My Lord Governor perceiving the Uneaſineſs we ex- 
preſs'd, at our Stay in the Iſland, ſent to Guernſey a 
ſmall Veſſel, to inquire whether there was any Ship 
reparing to fail for England. She returnd the next 
Day, and inform'd us a Ship from the Eaft-Indies had 
put in there, the late Storm, and intended to ſet fail for 
England in two Days. 

his News revived all my Company ; therefore we 
took Leave of the Governor, with Thanks for his kind 
Uſage, imbark'd in the fame Veſſel that brought us the 
News, tho! it was almoſt Evening, and about Midnight 
arrived ſafely in St. Peter's Harbour, in the Iſland of 
Guernſey. RO 

Inquiring for the Captain of the Ship in the Harbour, 
we found him at a Tavern; but I was agreeably ſur- 
prized to find it Mr. Brooks, and his Ship the Elizabeth, 
which he worthily ſaved for his Couſin, Mr. Bridgford, 
that marry'd the Widow by a Wile. He hardly knew 
me at firſt; but when I came to his Remembrance, he 
ſeem'd as much tranſported, as if I had been his own 
Son. He was confounded to find me with ſuch Com- 
pany, in a Place fo little expected; but I ſoon let him 
into as much of my Story, as I thought proper. I muſt 


own, ſaid he, when I received a Letter from the Gover- 


nor Yeſterday, defiring it as a Favour, to give Paſſage 
to England to ſome Gentlemen, Ladies, and their Ser- 
vants, I did not intend to comply with it, through the 
Inconvenieney it would put me to; therefore gave Or- 
ders to ſet Sail early in the Morning, knowing there was 


another Veſſel now in the Harbour, that fails for Eng- 


land in a few Days: Neither could the Governor take 
it ill, as he only directed his Letter to any Captain that 
ſhould chance to be in the Bay, But if I had known 


my 
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my Paſſengers, I would have ſtaid a Fortnight, to o- 
blige them, and myſelf too. I return'd him Thanks 
for his Civility, and begg'd him to ſet Sail with the 
ſooneſt. Why then, this Moment, if you pleaſe, an- 
ſwer'd the Captain. 

Upon the Inſtant, he took Leave of his Company at 
the Tavern, and (tho' we were all very much fatigued) 
went on Board his Ship, where he gave immediate Or- 
ders for weighing Anchor; and we were under Sail 
before Break of Day. The Captain reſign'd the great 
Cabbin to the two Ladies, and accommodated every 
Body as well as he could. 

I retired to mine, hoping I ſhould meet with a little 
Repoſe, being ſomething calmer in my Mind, knowing 
a few Days would put a Period to my Misfortunes, by 
Death; for I had made a firm Reſolution to puniſh the 
Perfidy of 1/abella's Huſband, or fall by his Hand; 
or if I ſurvived, to find a way to die beneath her Feet. 
| Theſe Thoughts lull'd me to taſte the Pleaſures of 

refreſhing Sleep. But my Senfes were hardly lock'd up, 
before I was awaked with the Groans of a Perſon, not 
far off, in one of the Cabbins. I aroſe up in my Bed, 
and liſten d; when I heard a Man cry, For Heaven's 
ſake! take off my Irons, that I may die at Liberty! 
Another anfwer'd, You know I dare not do it, without 
the Captain's Order, and he is now gone to ſleep ; as 
ſoon as he is up, I'll go and acquaint him. Dear Tom. 
reply'd the other, take Pity on the Miſeries I feel, and 
ſtep to him now; I know he does not want Humanity, 
or Good-nature ; and tho? I deſerve not the leaſt Fa- 
vour from him, yet, when I am going to give an Ac- 
count to Heaven for all my Crimes, I am aſſured he 
will releaſe me from theſe heavy Irons, that even a Man 
in Health can hardly bear. 
I own, I was touch'd with the Perſon's deep Sighs, 
therefore call'd for my Servant, put on my Gown, and 
went to enquire into the melancholy Affair. When I 
came to the Cabbin where the Wretch lay, I was ſhock'd 
to ſee a Man ſtretch'd at his Length, upon a poor 
Flock-Bed on the Ground, without any Covering, mea- 
gre and pale, with at leaſt. a hundred Pound Weight 
of Irons about his Body; to me, he ſeem'd as if his laſt 
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Moments were approaching. Compaſſion took Poſ- 
ſeſſion of my Soul, tho' I was convinced, by his own 
Diſcourſe, he deſerved but little. 

A Sailor that was walking upon Deck, came up to 
me, and judging. by = Countenance, that I ſeem'd to 
pity the unfortunate Wretch, cry'd out, What, is he 
going ? let him go, and be d—n'd! Friend (faid I) let 
this poor Creature's Crimes be what they will, I muſt 
own, I think his Condition deſerves Compaſſion ; there- 
fore, I ſhall be very much obliged to you, if you will 
free him from his Irons, that his Soul may take its 
Flight with the more Tranquility. Sir (reply'd the Sai- 
lor) if you were acquainted with that Rogue's wrcked 
Heart, you would believe no Puniſhment in this, or 
the next World, could be bad enough for him. O 
Sir! cry'd the unfortunate Wretch, I deſerve every 
thing that Man ſays; but I have heartily repented of 
all the ill Actions I have committed, and only beg to 
die without this Load upon my Body. Some of theſe 
Irons have eat my Fleſh from the Bones ; and as I wear 
the Form of a Man, don't let me be treated in my Dymg 
Moments, ' worſe than a mad Beaſt ty'd to the Stake. 

I uſed ſo many Perſuaſions, with the Rhetorick of a 
Guinea, to the Perſon that ſeem'd to have the Guard of 
him, that he was going to awake the Captain, and ac- 
quaint him with the poor Wretch's Condition, and my 
Requeſt to have him releaſed from his Fetters ; but the 
Captain that Moment came out of his Cabbin, being 
diſturb'd with our Converſation, and, at my Intreaty, 
order'd his Irons to be taken off. As ſoon as he was 
freed from them, he gave me Thanks for the Service I 
had done him, and riſing ſlowly from his Bed whereon 
he lay, ſeized upon ſome of the Irons he was releaſed 
from, and ſtruck the Sailor (that was talking to me be- 
fore the Captain came out of his Cabbin) with ſuch 
Violence, that we all believed he was kill'd; then made 
a Blow at the Captain, which he happily avoided, by 
ſtarting aſide z but perceiving the Sailors running from 
all Parts of the Ship to ſeize him, he threw himſelf over- 
board 72 all they could do to prevent him, crying, 
he had in ſome — 4 ſatisfy'd his Revenge, and was 


never ſeen more, 


All 


1 
. i 
j 8. 
| 
$ ' 
$4 
T ? 
5 
4 
J L 
wy 
4 

; 7 
* 1 

C 


286 The Vo VYACGES, Sc. of 


All this was done ſo ſuddenly, that I ſtood quite con- 
founded, — was in a Dream. But when we 
began to recollect ourſelves, we went to ſee if the Sailor 
was alive or dead. We took him up, and I muſt own, 
I was very well pleaſed to find he was only ſtunn'd with 
the Blow. In a little time he came to his Senſes ; and 
the firſt Words he ſpoke were, G—d D—n him, for a 
Sun of a B—-h! who would have thought he had fo 
much Strength left? But TIl prevent him giving another 
Blow! Upon ſaying this, he ran up and down the Deck, 
with his Cutlaſs drawn (he being one of the Centries 
at the great Cabbin Door) to ſeek for him, to make an 
end of him, but when he was inform'd of his raſh Ca- 
taſtrope, he ſeem'd to be uneaſy that he had not the 
killing of him with his own Hand. 

By this time, my Brother, Clerimont, and the Ladies, 
were alarm'd, and came about us, to know the Cauſe 
of the Diſturbance. I told them, 'twas the firſt time 1 
ever found Compaſſion a dangerous Virtue. We begg'd 
of the Captain to let us into the Affair. He told us, at 
Dinner it ſhould be our Deſert, inſtead of Fruit. While 
this Combuſtion happen'd, the Man at the Helm had 
difregarded the Steerage, ſo that the Sails clap'd to the 
and the Ship ſtaid ſome time; but even this 
ſeem'd the Providence of Heaven, for, had we conti- 
nued our Courſe, it being a very hazy Morning, we 
ſhould have run upon the Shallows of the Great Sark. 

Thank Heaven! faid the Captain, this Wretch, after 
endeavouring to fruſtrate our Voyage by the moſt wicked 
| Defigns could ever enter the Mind of Man, ſeems intend- 
ed by Providence to be the Means of faving us, and, 
like Jonah in the Ship of Joppa, now he has abandon'd 
our Veſſel, we ſhall have all Dangers ceaſe. 

After Dinner, we begg'd Captain Brooks to relate the 
Hiſtory of thig, Wretch ; which he did in the following 
manner : | 

Sir, ſaid he (directing his Diſcourſe to me, having 
ſome ſmall Knowledge of him) you know my Couſin 
Bridgford, the old Acquaintance of your good Uncle, 
made me Captain of the Elizabeth, in conſideration of 
ſome Services he was pleaſed to own I did him. This 
Wretch, who is gone to the other World, to anſwer = 
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his Crimes in this, through my Intreaty, was made 
chief Mate; and behaved honeſtly as ſuch, during our 
Trading-Voyage to the Indies. In our Return, near 
the Latitude of Sz. Helena, where we were bound for 
ſome Refreſhment, in the middle of a dark Night, we 
heard ſome Guns fired, that ſeem'd to us as if ſome 
Veſſel was in Diſtreſs ; I order'd our Ship to ſteer the 
Courſe from whence the Fire came ; but in an Hour 
afterwards, we heard ſuch a terrible Report, that we all 
concluded the unfortunate Veſſel was blown into the 
Air. However, I kept on my Courſe, to fee if I could 
aſſiſt any of the unfortunate Wretches, that (no doubt) 
had either got into their Boat, or had thrown themſelves 
into the Water, to avoid the Flames, hanging out 
Lights about ſeveral Parts of my Ship, that they might 
ſee where to come for Succour. 

In leſs than an Hour more, ſome of our Crew could 
perceive a Boat rowing towards us, full of Men. As 
ſoon as they came up with us, they begg'd for Heaven's 
ſake, to be taken on Board. I, who had no other In- 
tention, moved by Compaſſion, conſidering it might 
have been our own Caſe, invited them kindly on Board. 
When they were a little recover'd from their Fright, 
they inform'd me, they belong'd to a Ship bound for 
Cork in Ireland, from the Coaſt of Coromandel, and had, 
by a violent Storm, been drove out of their Courſe ; 
that in the beginning of the Night, a Fire broke out in 
the Gun-Room, burning with ſuch Fury, that all their 
Endeavours to extinguith it proved fruitleſs ; therefore 
they hoiſted out their Long-Boat, and with one Barrel 
of Water and two Caſks of Biſket, abandon'd their Ship ; 
and in half an Hour after they left it, they ſaw it blow 
up, ſeveral Pieces of the Veſſel falling within twenty 
Yards of them. 

There were ſeventeen Men in the Boat, their Maſter 
being one of them, whoſe Name was Cox; but obſerve- 
ing he was very much wounded in the Head, I order'd 
our Surgeon to dreſs him immediately, who inform'd 
me his Skull was fractured, and he thought it ſeem'd to 
be a Blow with a Cutlaſs: But the Sailors that came 
with him in the Boat; told us he arofe up haſtily, at 
the firſt Noiſe about the Fire, and hurrying down the 
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Ladder that goes under Deck, fell with his Head on 
the Edge of a Bucket, When he came to his Senſes 
(for the Pain of Dreſſing had flung him into a Swoon) 
he told us the ſame Story. Yet ſtill, the Surgeon in- 
ſiſted it could be no ſuch thing, and began to inſtil, I 
know not what Notions, into my Mind, that theſe 
Men might be Villains. I own, he a little ſtagger'd 
my Faith at firſt ; but when I conſider'd their Condition, 
I thought it impoſſible. ' However, I determined to leave 
them all at S. Helena, becauſe, indeed, there were too 
2 Mouths for me to maintain in our Voyage for 
England. I gave them all the Refreſhment my Ship 
could afford, and they return'd me Thanks in fo ſincere 
a manner, that quite obliterated thoſe Notions the Sur- 
r had of them. The Captain I put in my own 

abbin, uſing him, as I thought an honeſt unfortunate 
Man, in his Condition, deſerved, and ſuch as I ſhould 
have been pleaſed to meet with, upon the like unfortu- 
nate Accident. 

In two Days after this, we arrived ſafe at St. Helena, 
where I put all the Sailors on Shore, with this Reaſon, 
that my Ship was too deep laden to be incumber'd with 
ſo many ſuperfluous Men. 

TI went to wait on the Governor on Shore, and con- 
tracted with him for what freſh Proviſions I wanted, in- 
tending -to ſet Sail in eight Days; but the Governor 
adviſed me to ſtay longer, aſſuring me that ſeveral Ships 
would arrive before that Time, that would accompany 
me in our Voyage home. On that Account, I reſolved 
to take his Advice. I ſent on board for ſome Neceſſaries, 
becauſe I intended to take a Lodging in the Valley for a 
Fortnight, to enjoy the Air of the Country, But my 
Surgeon being inform'd of my Intention, came with my 
Servant in the Boat, with the Things I had ſent for, im- 
58 me ſo ſtrongly not to lie out of the Ship, that 
return'd on Board with him, purely to make him ealy ; 
leaſt Inquietude. 

Homes (the Name of the Wretch that is ſo lately gone 
to Perdition) complain'd he was very much troubled with 
the Scurvy, therefore intreated the Favour of going on 


Shore for a few Days. I could not refuſe him; * 


for, I muſt own, his Apprehenſions did not give me the 
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had I any Apprehenſion of an ill Deſign from him, having 
ever behaved in the Voyage, like a downright honeſt 
Man, 1 our Owner's Intereſt. We ſtaid twenty 
Days in the Harbour, without the Appearance of any 
Ship from the Eaſt, therefore I made a Reſolution of pur- 
ſuing our intended Voyage, if no Veſſel arrived to bear 
us Company, in four Days: Accordingly I gave Notice 
to the Governor of my Intention, as uſual, that the In- 
habitants, if they had any Demands, might be fatisfy'd 
before we ſet Sail. 

I went to reſt that Night with a Tremor upon my 
Spirits, and an unaccountable Melancholy, that ſeem'd 
a foreboding ill Omen. About Midnight, the Surgeon 
came into my Cabbin, and awaked me, with a very 
great Surprize in his Countenance. His Looks, I own, 
very much alarm'd me. What's the matter with you, 
Mr. We/twood? ſaid I (that's the Name of my Surgeon) 
— ſeem in ſome Diſorder ! Sir (reply d Mr. Meſtæucod) 

ere's a Man has ſwam from Shore, in the middle of a 
ſtormy Night, to give you Notice of approaching Dan- 
er; and, I muſt own, I have been in ſuch a continual 
. of Spirits, that I am well aſſured ſome ill De- 
ſigns are hatching againſt our Welfare; therefore pray 
riſe, and hear what the Perſon has to ſay, for he will 
not communicate it to any one but yourſelf, I aroſe upon 
the Inſtant, and defired him to bring in the Man. He 
brought him into the Cabbin, naked as he was. As 
ſoon as I ſaw him, I knew him for one of the Perſons 
that came to us in the Boat. Sir, ſaid he, I have ſome- 
thing to inform you of, that requires your private Ear. 
My Friend (I -reply'd) this Gentleman is one whom J 
can entirely truſt, therefore what you have to communi- 
cate to me, he may hear. If fo, Sir, reply'd the Man, 
I ſhall proceed. However, Sir, faid I, I beg the Favour 
(fince you came naked for my Service, as I ſuppoſe) that 
ou will put on this Nightgown. Sir, returned the 
n, I'll accept of your Favour; tho' I feel nothing of 
the Inclemency of the Weather, becauſe my Concern for 
you. has filled up all my Thoughts : I therefore will pro- 
ceed to tell you what I know, that you may be prepared 
for the Event. Mr. Homes, your chief Mate, has 


formed the blackeſt Deſign, that could ever enter into 
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the Soul of the moſt Profligate. In leſs than two Hours, 
he will ſeize your Ship, and put to Death Vou, and Mr. 
Weſtwood, with every Sailor that will not come into his 
black Deſign. I own myſelf one of the Confederates, 
but with no other Motive, than to uſe my utmoſt Endea- 
vours to prevent it, if Heaven will permit: Therefore 
acquaint your Men with the Danger approaching, arm 
them immediately, and prevent them, if poſſible; at 
leaſt, ſell your Lives like Men that have deſerved a bet- 
ter Fate. I was eager to enquire about this Affair; but 
the Man told me, I had no time to loſe ; firſt arm your 
Men, faid he, and when you are in Readineſs to receive 
them, I'll acquaint you with the Conſpiracy againſt 
ou. 

y I then ordered the Watch to awake thoſe that were 
gone to Reſt; and when they were all upon Deck, with 
their Arms in their Hands, I called the Man, and defired 
he would communicate the Story to the whole Crew, 
which egnſiſted of Fifty-four Men. We made a Circle 
round him upon the Quarter-Deck, and he began as 
follows : 

Gentlemen, you all know me (I believe) to be one of 
thoſe Men, whom the Humanity of your Captain ſaved 
from imminent Death, therefore I think he has a Right to 
my Life and Fortune. Every Perſon, beſide myſelf, that 
his Compaſſion gave means of Life to, have deſerved the 
Halter more than once. Their Number was much 
greater, their Crew conſiſting of 120 Men, when they 
ſet out from the Coaſt of Guiney ; but the Day before 
the Night you ſaved us from the devouring Waves, we 
had a terrible Engagement with. a Dutch Man of War, 
in which we loſt above half our Men, the Captain, miſ- 
taking her for an Indian Trader, that we had Advice of 
from the Guiney Coaſt. Our Ship taking Fire, by what 
Accident, I know not, the Dutch Man of War's Men 
that had boarded us, and would have certainly taken 
us, left us ; fearing, as we ſuppoſed, they might ſuffer 
by us, if we blew up; and failed away: The Fire was 
ſo ſudden, that we had but a ſmall time to hoiſt out our 
Long-boat. The Captain, and ſixteen of us, got into 
it; but many other of the Wretches endeavouring to 


get 
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get in, were barbarouſly murdered by the other Sailors. 
We rowed as faſt as we could from the burning Ship ; 
but the Cries of the Wretches we left behind, methinks, 
are ſtill in my Ears. It was no ſmall Joy to us, when 
we perceived your Lights hung out. But the Wretch, 
the Captain, tho' ſo dangerouſly wounded, declared, 
if he thought he ſhould have met with a Ship fo ſoon, 
he would have taken all the Men he could, that he might 
have been able to have taken the Ship that was coming 
to his Reſcue. But ſince it is as it is, ſaid he, we mult 
make the beſt of a bad Market, and wait for ſome Op- 
portunity to get another wy 'Then we conſulted how 
to impoſe on you with a falſe Story, and trumped up 
That they told you; for the Wound the Captain has 
upon his Head, was given by a Dutchman in the Fight. 
Pray, faid the Surgeon, how came you among ſuch 
a Crew of Villains? Why, Sir, III tell you, reply'd 
the Man ; I belonged to a Coaſt Sloop in the River of 
Gambo, where all my Crew were murdered, but one, 
by the Negroes, who had inveigled them up into the 
Country. The poor Man that made his Eſcape, had 
but juſt time to tell me the fatal News, ere Death over- 
took him, from the Wounds he had received. I had 
ſcarce time to cut my Cable, and drive out to Sea, 
favoured by the Wind and Tide of Ebb, when I per- 
ceived about twenty Boats coming down the River, in 
order to ſeize my Sloop, and, no doubt, to make me 
partake of the fame Fate with my unfortunate Men ; 
which I certainly ſhould have done, for they would 
have overtaken me in a couple of Hours, if both they 
and I had not perceived a Ship in the Offin, which 
proved to be this Wretch and his Crew. I made them a 
Signal of my Diſtreſs, which they perceiving, made u 

to me, and took me on Board ; but the Negroes left 
their Purſuit, as ſoon as ever they diſcovered the Ship. 

I ſoon found, to my Sorrow, what Company I was 
got into ; but it was to no Purpoſe to complain, for the 
Captain ſeized my Veſſel, took out every thing that 
ſeemed uſeful, and ſunk her, with this Pretence, He 
feared his Men might take it into their Heads to leave 
him, and ſet up for themſelves ; tho I muſt own, he 
promiſed to pay me for my Cargo, and give me my 

2 Liberty 
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Liberty the firſt Opportunity ; but thoſe were but Words, 
and what I verily believe he never intended to perform. 

I often obſerved your Mate, during the time we 
were failing to this Iſland (after you kindly took us in) 
caballing privately with our Captain, and ſeveral of 
our Men; but had no Notion of their wicked Intention 
to ſeize your Ship, till Yeſterday Morning, being at a 
Planter's in the South Valley, where I was treated with 
ſome Palm Wine, and not being uſed to drink in a 
Morning, it got into my Head ; Ending myſelf inclined 
to ſleep, I laid myſelf down under a Hedge, but before 
I had cloſed my Eyes, I was interrupted by the Voices 
of our Captain, and your Mate. By their Diſcourſe, 
J found out their black Deſign ; and their Buſineſs to 
that Plantation was, to communicate the Affair to me; 
but I underſtood, if I did not come into it, it was their 
Intention to murder me. I immediately aroſe from the 
Place, full of unquiet Thoughts, which brought me 
out of my drunken Fit. I took care to get as far from 
the Hedge as I could, that they might not ſuſpect I had 
overheard them. It was a full Quarter of an Hour be- 
fore they found me out, and in that time I had com- 
poſed myſelf, as well as I could. When they came up 
with me, they aſked me, if I would take a Walk to the 
next Plantation, where two of them lodged. I anſwered, 
very willingly,. Yes. 

When we came to the Bridge that was built over the 
Brook, they ſtop'd, and opened the whole Affair to me. 
made no Hefitation, but entered into their Defign 
with a ſeeming Joy ; for if I had not, I don't doubt but 
it was their Intention to throw me into the Brook and 
prevent my getting out by knocking me in the Head. 

At three of Clock this Morning, your Mate, with the 
reſt, are to board you, armed every Man with a Cutlaſs, 
and two Brace of Piſtols, ſecure the Watch, and kill 
every one that will not take part in their villainous Un- 
dertaking ; then weigh Anchor, and fail for the Ber- 
mudas, where they will diſpoſe of the Cargo, and then 
ſet out upon the Pirating Account. 

When he had finiſhed his ſhort, but terrible Relation, 
the Sailors cry'd out, they would have the Long: boat, 


and meet them with ſuch a Reception, that ſhould 8 
em 
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them repent their Undertaking : But the Surgeon and 1 
perſuaded them, it would be better, and fafer, to coun- 
terwork them. We therefore agreed to charge all our 
Guns with Muſket-Ball, and if they offered to come on, 
when we ordered them to return, the Sailors ſhould fire 
upon them. However, eight of my Men prevailed upon 
me to have the Long-boat ready, to purſue them, and 
bring them Priſoners, in order to be puniſhed for their 
treacherous Intention. 

In ſhort, we provided againſt every thingy and in 
half an Hour after we prepared to receive them, we 
heard their Oars in the Water. We let them come 
within three Ships Length of us, and then called to them 
to proceed no farther. As they (I believe) did not 
expect to be hinder'd in their Boarding us, they lay upon 
their Oars, and aſked me what I was afraid of. Homes 
was the chief Speaker, who I ſoon gave to underſtand, I 
knew his vile Intention. If it be fo (he cry'd out) we 
have no. Time to dally. Come, my Lads, we'll ſoon 
ſee who are to be Maſters, they, or we. Upon that, 
they rowed towards us with all their Strength, with their 
Cutlaſſes drawn, and Piſtols in their Hands. But be- 
fore they reached vs, we fired upon them with our Dou- 
ble and Round, which killed four of their Number, and 
wounded ſeveral. Their Confuſion was fo great, at 
this unexpected Reception, that they rowed a-head of us, 
where our Guns could not bear upon them. While I 
was ordering my Men upon the Forecaſtle to fire upon 
them, I perceived the Ship driving, for that Wretch, 
Homes, had cut my Cable. 

The Tide, by good Fortune, was ebbing ; for had 
it been Tide of Flood, we muſt have drove upon the 
Rocks, before we could have caſt another Anchor. 
In the Confuſion, the Boat row'd to board us; but my 
Men fired upon them once more, in the ſame manner as 
at firſt, which put them in much Diſorder. Our Ship 
ſtill driving, I order'd them to caſt Anchor. However, 
they took ſo much 'I ime in doing it, that we were a 
Quarter of a League from the Pirates, before the Anchor 
fell. In the mean time, our Long-boat, with the eight 
Men, got up to the Pirates, and a deſperate Engage- 
ment follow'd, What troubled me was, that I could 
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not aſſiſt them, for if I had fired my Guns with Ball, 
which could eaſily reach them, I might have deſtroy'd 
my Friends with my Enemies. My Men were ſwear- 
ing, curſing, and banning at this unforeſeen Accident; 


nay, ſome of them were for ſtripping, with an Intention 
to ſwim naked to help them, never once conſidering the 
Tide of Ebb would prevent them. But what was the 
more extraordinary in this Confuſion, not one of us, 
tor ſome time, thought of our Vawl upon the Booms. 
But as ſoon as I mention'd it, they got it into the Wa- 
ter in a Moment, threw themſelves into it with ſo much 
Precipitation, that their Hafte had almoſt overſet it, 
and row'd away with ſo much Strength, that they ſoon 
got up to the Aſſiſtance of their Comrades in good time, 
tor two of them were kill'd, and the other fix very much 
wounded. Their Firing (we obſerved) had ceaſed ſome 
time, having diſcharged all their Fire-Arms; and if 
the Yawl had not arrived as it did, the other fix of my 
Men had certainly been cut to pieces ; but this Rein- 
forcement ſoon put an end to the Fight, by the Death 
of all the Pirates but two, and Homes, who were very 
much wounded. 

When they were brought on Board, my Men were 
for tearing them to pieces, eſpecially Homes; but J 
pacify'd them a little, by telling them they ſhould be re- 
ſerved for the Puniſhment due to their Crimes, when 
we arrived in England. 

My Surgeon dreſs'd their Wounds, and, by good 
Fortune, all my own Men recover'd ; but the two Pi- 
rates dy'd in our Voyage home. The vile Wretch, 
Homes, while his Hyrts were healing, uſed to utter ſuch 
blaſphemous Imprecations, that ſhock'd all the Crew. 
When he was fully recover d, I order'd him to be manacled, 
leaving his Legs at Liberty, with two Men to guard 
him. He often attempted to throw himſelf overboard, 
and was as often prevented. 

About a Month ago, as he was walking upon Deck, 
with his two Guards, he obſerved Mr. Mullart, (the 
Perſon that ſwam on Board to give us Notice of their 
Defign) ſtanding upon the Gunnel of the Ship, to look 
at a dead Whale that was floating near us. He goes 
up to him, unobſeryed, and puſh'd him into the Sea. 
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As it fell out, the Sea was very calm, tho' we had Wind 
enough to fill our Sails; otherwiſe, tho a good Swim- 
mer, he might have periſh' We brought to, with 
all the Celerity imaginable, and, not without ſome 


Difficulty, ſaved him. 


One of the Sailors upbraiding him for the Cruelty of 
the Action, he ſtruck him in the Face, broke his | Bon 
and beat out three of his Teeth, with his Hand-Cufts. 
I ſeeing this vile Proceeding, order'd him to be ſeized 
and fetter d; but it was with much Difficulty, for he 
laid about him with ſuch Agility and Vigour, that a 
Carpenter was obliged to knock him down with a Hand- 
Spike. When he came to himſelf (for the Blow had 
ſtunn'd him for ſome time) he ſwore he was ſorry for 
nothing, but that Mallart was not gone to Hell by 
Water. 

As I was giving Orders how he ſhould be uſed for 
the future, he grinn'd at me, gave me ſeveral hearty 
Curies, and ſpit in my Face, which, I own, provoked 
me to ſtrike him. He was then laid in the Manner you 
ſaw him this Morning. 

About a Week ago, he began to think of his Crimes, 
and ſeem'd ſo penitent, that I order'd his Irons to be 
taken off, had him bathed, ſhifted, and clean'd. When 
his Cloaths were on again, Mr. Mullart being upon 
Deck, he very ſubmiſſively approach'd him, telling him, 
he was very forry for what he had done to him ; but as 
ſoon as ever he got within his Reach, he flew upon him, 
got him down, and in his Fury would have — 
him, if he had not been taken away by main Force. 

We all thought it high time to make him as ſecure as 
poſſible, for ſuch an internal Wretch never more could 
deſerve Compaſſion. For theſe laſt three Days, his 
Centries have thought him near his Death ; but. it was 
only his Artifice, to get clear once more, that he might 
do more Miſchief in his laſt Moments. 


When Mr. Brooks had ended his Story, we all thought 
it impoſſible Nature ſhould furniſh out ſuch a Villain. 
And yet, ſaid the Captain, this Wretch has made more 
than one Voyage with me, and ever ſeem'd a Man of 


Integrity ; an open and free Countenance, that —_ 
ve 
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ver'd no Rancour or Baſeneſs in it. But, as Shakeſpenr 
ſays, There's no Art to find the Mind's Conſtruction in the 
Face. 

We fail'd on with a favourable Gale, bending our 
Courſe for the Briſtol Channel, where Captain Brooks 
was bound. On the fourth Day after our leaving 
Guernſey, we diſcover'd the chalky Cliffs of our Native 
Country, which gave a ſudden Alteration to the Fea- 

tures of every one of the Company ; all but myſelf, wore 

a pleaſing Contentment on their Countenances ; but, 
for my own part, my Mind felt ſo many Viciſſitudes, 
that the wiſeſt Phyſiognomiſt, I believe, would have 
been puzzled to have known my Thoughts; but no 
Wonder, for I knew them not myſelf. Allthe Paſſions 
of Love, Duty, Hatred, Jealouſy, Revenge, and Death, 
mix'd in ſuch a general Tumult, that all within was 
wild Anarchy and Uproar. The Thoughts of ſeeing 
my Native Country, which fill'd every one elſe with 
the utmoſt Tranſports, gave me no other Satisfaction, 
than the Hopes of Death, to put an end to 'Thought, 
and all my devouring Sorrows. | 

In two Days more, we came to an Anchor near the 
Landing-Place of the Iſland of Lundy, where we found 
a ſmall Veſſel bound for Monmouth. As that Place was 
but a Day's Journey from moſt of our Dwellings, we 
took Leave of Captain Brooks, and embark'd in that 
Veſſel for Monmouth. The Captain parted from us 
with very great Regret, but with a Promiſe to ſee us 
in a few Days after his Arrival at Briſtol. We weigh'd 
Anchor together, and kept Company, till we arrived at 
the Mouth of the Avon, that leads to Briſtol, and then 
parted, after receiving ſeveral Guns from the Elizabeth, 
by way of Salute. We arrived that Night at Chep/torv, 
upon the River Mye, where all the Company deſired to 
be ſet on Shore, for they were very much fatigued, 
particularly the Ladies. x 

As ſoon as ever we landed, I ſent one of my Ser- 
vants to acquaint my Uncle with my Arrival, and of 
my Intentions to wait onfhim in three Days, at the 
fartheſt ; with Orders to/my Servant to meet me at 
Monmouth the next Day, where we arrived by Noon. 
I found my Servant waiting for me, who inform'd — 
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that my Uncle and Mrs. Betty had been gone to London 
four Days before, to wait my Arrival there. I own, I 
was both grieved, and pleaſed ; grieved, that I ſhould 
not ſee my dear Uncle fo ſoon as I expected; and pleaſed, 
to know that he had received my Letters, and had 
Strength and Health enough to travel. 

Now Deſpair, with all its black Train of Horrors, 
fully poſſeſs'd my Soul; yet gave me Light enough to 
ſee, I ſhould never poſſeſs my dear Iſabella All Hopes 
were baniſh'd, and the nearer I drew to the Reſidence 
of my adorable Fair, the farther I drew from all 
Thoughts of Happineſs. What Pains, what Miſeries, 
what Anxieties, and what inexpreſſible Tortures, was 
my broken Heart torn with! Treading upon the ſame 
Earth, and breathing the ſame Air with my dear Love, 
for ever debarr'd my Arms, only added to my various 
Torments. 

I went to Reſt, but alas! the Fatigues of the Sea, the 
Weakneſs of my Body, and the want of Sleep, were 
over-balanced by the Torture of my Mind. 

J aroſe in the Morning, without ever clofing my 
Eyes, which had made ſuch an Alteration in my Coun- 
tenance, that I was hardly known by my Friends : 
They were too well acquainted with the Cauſe, yet, 


' notwithſtanding, endeavourd to comfort me. But alas! 


they might as well have ſtopt the Fury of a Tempeſt, 
or the ſwifteſt Current in its rapid Courſe, as give Ad- 
vice to heal my wounded Soul, 

My Friend was inconſolable, well knowing my Ruin 
was the Work of his unlucky forming ; and maugre my 
ill Fate, I was compell'd to ſmother my Heart-breaking 
Sorrows, in order to comfort him, who now was dearer 
to me than any thing on Earth, ſince I loſt all Hopes 
of my Divine 1/abella. 

The Tortures of my Mind prey'd fo violently on my 
Body, that I was once more hurry'd to the dark Con- 
fines of Death. A ſpecial Meſſenger was ſent to my 
Uncle at London, to inform him of my unhappy State, 
and my new-converted dear Friend would accompany 
him, maugre all my Intreaties to the contrary. I was 
fo very weak, it was dangerous to remove me to m 
Uncle's, tho but a ſhort Day's Journey from EM 
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As I thought my laſt Moments approaching, I took a 
Reſolution of writing the following Letter to 1/abella. 


HAT envious Stars, divine Iſabella, have 
wrought” this Murder on my Lowe] But why 
do I tax the Stars, when it was the Work of falſe Ma- 
lice and Treachery. You, I know, thro the Excellency 
of your Soul, will love the Man you have given your 
and to, and bury all your Vows to me in Oblivion ; 
pray Heaven, for your Peace of Mind, you may! This 
ig, I firmly believe, the laſt Pen I ſhall ever take in Hand. 
The Hours I have to live, I hope, will not be many, ſince 
I have of all in this World I wiſh'd to live for. Milt 
thou, when I am dead, water my Grave with one pitying 
Tear, and lament my unhappy Deſtiny? I have no Wiſh 
now remaining, hut tbat, if it was poſſible, thou wert 

preſent to cloſe the Eyes of the Heart-broken, unhappy 
| VAUGHAN, 


P. S. I have ſent you a few Trifles, that I hope you 
will accept, ſince they were purchaſed in my unfortunate 
Travels for you It can be no Breach of Duty to your hap- 
fy Huſband, ſure, to look upon them ſometimes. Oh, how 

*bpy ſpould I have been, if I had never imbar d from 
my Native Country ! But tis Heaven's high Will it 
fhould be ſo ; and I wiſh I could not complain ; it would 
have been too great a Happineſs, to have been bleſs d with 
thee. I could dawell for ever on this melancholy Theme, 
but my W, F obliges me to leave off, and gives me juſt 
Strength enough to ſay, 

| Farewell for ever. 


My Spirits, with my Tears and Sighs, had left me, 
and it was ſome time ere I had Strength enough to fold 
the Letter, and direct it To the divine Iſabella. 

T order'd my Servant that had accompany'd me in my 
Travels, to find her out, and if it was poſſible, to give 
it into her own Hands. Obſerve (ſaid I) her Counte- 
nance ; tell her the unhappy Condition of thy Maſter. 
I will, if it be poſſible, keep Life till thy Return, that 
I may have the Pleaſure in Dying, to hear oy has 
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dropt a Tear for all my Misfortunes. He promiſed to 
execute his Commiſſion with the utmoſt Diligence. 

The next Day he return'd, with a dejected Counte- 
nance, and inform'd me that Iſabella, her Mother, and 
Aunt, had been gone ſome Days from their Houſe, but 
none of the Servants could inform him whither. He 
on inquired of the Neighbourhood, but to as little pur- 

e. 

Penis ſtruck me into the laſt Depth of Deſpair, inſomuch, 
that I reſolved to put a Period to my Life. I refuſed all 
Phyſic, Nouriſhment, and Reſt, and deſpiſed the Intreaties 
of my Brother and his Friends. I inform'd 'em, no one 
upon Earth, not my dear Uncle, ſhould deſtroy my Reſo- 


* lution of dying, if he arrived before I expired. They 


reſs'd me with their Tears and Sighs, but all in vain: 
Til at laſt, they prevail'd upon me to hear the Prayers of 
a worthy Clergyman, who fo effectually cured me of 
Deſpair, by laying before me the never-forgiven Sin of 
Self-Murder, that I ſubmitted to all their Defires. The 
Phyſicians preſcribed, I took their Medicines, received 
what they intended for Nouriſhment, and addreſs'd my- 
ſelf to Sleep; yet all to no Purpoſe. Death glared me 
full in the Face, tho' al: his Terrors could not fright 
me. I look'd upon him as the only Cure for a broken 
Heart. The Converſation, with my good Prieſt, had, 
I thank Heaven, ſettled my Conſcience. I expected 
Death's Approach, as that of my beſt Friend, and hoped 
to ſee him before my Uncle, that I might not be a living 
Witneſs to all his Heart-rending Griefs. They gave 
me Medicines to make me ſleep; but, alas! the 2 
I felt, in what the Apothecaries call Compoſing Draughts, 
and that ſeem to lock up the Senſes to ſoft Slumber, are 
hardly to be expreſs'd. The Mind was ftill awake, tho' 
my Body ſeemingly was at reſt; and Fancy repreſented 
to me my hard Fortune, with redoubled Terrors. 

I was ten Days in this languiſhing deplorable Con- 
dition, fluQtuating between Death and Life, when News 
was brought me of my Uncle's Arrival. Tho? I wiſh'd 
to fink to the filent Grave, for the Reaſon I juſt now 
mention'd, yet my Heart felt ſome Gleam of Pleaſure, 


that he was come to cloſe my Eyes, and bleſs me _ I 
led. 
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died. When my Uncle enter'd the Room where I lay, 
he ran to me, tenderly embraced me, and wept over 
me. O Heaven, faid he, is this the Joy I propoſed to 
myſelf in thy precious Converſation ? No, my dear Boy, 
thou ſhalt not leave me. Forget Iſabella, and turn thy 
Eyes to another Beauty I have brought with me, that 
loves thee for thy Virtue and thy Merit; and, if that 
can have any Effect upon thee, ſhe is the very Picture of 
thy loſt Iſabella Since ſhe is now another's, turn th 
Eyes upon this Lady, and let her Charms cure tho 
ounds the other gave. Alas! Sir, 4aid I, Fate 1s not 
to be controll'd, and my Paſſion is as irrevocable. Wilt 
thou not live (reply'd my Uncle) to comfort my feeble 
Age, who have no other Joy in Life, but thee? I have 
been induftrious to provide this Match for thee ; and, 
contrary to the Rules of the Sex, have prevail'd upon 
her to accompany me. Do not let thy hopeleſs Paſſion 
make thee forget good Manners. Thy Slights will 
break her Heart. Never pour Wretch had ſuch a Con- 
flict in his Soul. I thought it would be the higheſt In- 


gratitude, not to ſee a poor young Lady, that had given 


me her Heart, without ſeeing me. After much Argu- 
ment, I told my Uncle, if he pleaſed, he might bring 
the Lady to ſee what a Wretch ſhe had placed her un- 
happy Love upon, and all the Satisfaction I could give 
her was, to expire before her; for I told my Uncle, I 
found Death approaching. 

He immediately went out, and return'd with my 
Friend, who led a Lady by the Hand. I then call'd to 
mind (weak as I was) he had often told me of a beauti- 
ful Siſter of his, that he wiſh'd I could love, that he 
might make me ſome Recompence for the Loſs he cauſed 
of my Iſabella. And I, out of good Manners, ſeldom ſaid 
. Wt” 

adam, faid I, your good Brother has brought you 

to ſee a Wretch, tho' young, old in Misfortunes ; one 
who is flying to the Grave, to ſeek a Refuge from them; 
one, who What! interrupted the Lady, and has 
my dear Vaughan, in reality, forgot his eden The 
Chamber having but little Light in it, I could not diſ- 


tinguiſh the Features of my Iſabella; but I knew, full 


well, that ſoft Voice, whoſe Tone was ever in my _ 
| t 
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It had ſuch an Effect upon me, that I could only 

ronounce her dear Name, then ſunk down ſpeech- 

eſs in my Bed. It was a full half Hour, ere they 
could reſtore me to Senſe. But when I faw the 
dear Image tenderly weeping over me, that I ever 
carry'd in my Heart, I could not help crying out, 
Am I awake, or do I dream of ſuch imaginary Bliſs ? 
Art thou indeed my Jſabella? Mine! really mine! and 
not wedded to that Wretch, who would rob me of all 
my Soul can love in this World! I am thine (reply'd 
the charming Iſabella) ever will be thine, nor ever was, 
or ever will be any other's. TI have my Mother's, my 
Aunt's and thy good Uncle's Conſent, to join our Hands, 
as well as Hearts together ; and they are here to ratify 
hat I ſay. Upon this, the Mother and Aunt entered, 
who tenderly embraced me, calling me their dear Son, 
and Nephew. 

Theſe tender Tranſports were too ſtrong for my weak 
Frame, and Joy was near doing what my Griefs would 
ſoon have done. My Speech forſook me, and every 
one about me thought Þ was gone for ever. It was 
many Hours before I was brought to Life ; and when 
I recovered, I found my dear Iſabella almoſt in the 


ſame Condition. But kind Heaven, that is watchful 


over thoſe that tread in the Paths of Goodneſs, in a 
few Days, recovered us to taſte the Bliſs of happy, 
virtuous Love in our chaſte Converſation. It was ſome 
time before I had Leiſure to inquire concerning my un- 
bounded Joy ; when my Friend informed me of it in 
this manner. \ 

When I ſaw you, my dear Vaughan, plunged in 
Sorrow by my means, I had often Thoughts of putting 
an end to my wretched Life. But reflecting it would 
be a nobler Piece of Juſtice to puniſh the Villain that 
was the Cauſe of all our Misfortunes, I was reſolved to 
ſeek him out, to take away his Life ; or give up mine, 


to pay for the Injuſtice I had done you thro his Wiles. 


I found a fitting Pretence to leave you, when you ſup- 

poſed I was going with your Servant to London, in order 

to acquaint your good Uncle with your miſerable State. 

But I parted with the Meſſenger the Morning we ſet out, 

giving him Directions = call upon me in his _—_ 
| C wit 
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with your Uncle, to receive Advice from me, if Fate 
had ordained 1 ſhould not fall in the Attempt ; or, if 
they heard no News of me, to conclude I was no longer 
in this World. When I came within a few Miles of the 
Refidence of Iſabella, a violent Storm atoſe, which 
made me take Shelter in a neighbouring Village. But 
gueſs my Surprize, when I ſaw a Coach and Six ſtop at 
the Church Door, which, by the Liveries, I knew be- 
longed to that vile Man, Sir Euftace, I formerly called 
Friend. The Sight, at firſt, almoſt took away my 
Senſes ; but recollecting my ſcattered Reaſon, I ſet my 
ſelf to obſerve all Paſſages. The Wretch came out, 
dreſſed like a foppiſh Bridegroom, leading the lovely 
Iſabella, trembling, pale, and wan, followed by the 
other and Aunt. I enquired of a Stander-by, if he 
knew that Gentleman and the Ladies; He anſwered, No; 
but that they came to be marry'd at their Town for 
more Privacy. Hope then began to revive in my Soul ; 
for 1 was reſolved to put a Stop to the Wedding, or loſe 
my Life. | 

i followed them into the Church, where, as ſoon as 
Sir Euftace ſaw me, he cry'd out, in a Tranſport of Joy, 
Fortune, I thank thee ! thou haſt ſent the only Friend I 
have in the World, to be Witneſs of my Joy. Upon 
that, he came forward with open Arms to embrace me. 
Hold, faid I, puſhing him from me, I abhor all Friend- 
ſhip with a Villain; and kind Heaven has ſent me at 
this happy Moment, to prevent thy impoſing; upon this 
betray'd young 'Lady, and her Retains: . thro' thy 
Villainy and my miſtaken Folly : But know, the Hand 
of Heaven, by me, ſhall puniſh thee for all thy Villainies. 
He ſtood like one aghaſt ; while J had time to go up to 
the young Lady: Madam, faid I, if yon ever love'd the 
unhappy Vaughan, love him ſtill, for he is innocent, and 
ever was ſo, but betray'd by that Wretch, who is more 

eminent in Vice than Title. | my 
The lovely //abella, T thought, ſeemed to liſten with 
an eager Tranſport in her Eyes, at what I declared. 
I gave her my 'Hand, and led her out of the Church, 
followed by the Parſon, who ſeemed in the utmoſt Amaze- 
ment at this wonderful Proceeding ! But I told him his 
Diſappointment ſhould be no Loſs to him, for Iwould 
Pay. 
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pay him as well, as if he had ſiniſhed the Marriage. For 
Heaven's ſake! Sir, reply'd the Parſon, don't imagine I 
am ſuch a mercenary Wretch, to think of the Loſs of 
what I might expect, for doing the holy Office I am 
ordained to by Heaven, and my Superiors ? No, I am, 
I own, very much ſurprized at ſuch an Adventure, that 
never happened to me before, or any one of my holy 
Function, that I ever heard of. Yet I am convinced 
there is ſomething very extraordinary in your Pro- 


ceeding ; and I own, I think by your Appearance, and 


the Confuſion of the other Gentleman, you are in the 
Right. I took a Diſtaſte againſt him the lt time I ſaw 
him, when he came to me about the Licence. What a 
brave Trade you would have, Doctor (ſaid he) if you 
could grant a Licence to undo, what you have done 
this way, in your Time! Ah, how happy ſhould we 
young Fellows think ourſelves, if ſuch a Thing could be 
brought about! But when I reprimanded him for his 
ludicrous manner of ſpeaking, he cry'd, Pr'ythee, old 
Tackum, don't be ſo muſty; I warrant you have had 
many a Wench in your Time. I own I was fo very 
much offended with his ridiculous Jeſts, that I told him, 
the Lady he was going to marry, I feared, would have 
but an indifferent Time with him, and if I had the Hap- 
pineſs of her Acquaintance, I ſhould think it my Duty 
to inform her of the Poorneſs of his Imaginations. 
When he found I was a little ſcandilized with his mean 
Notions of Marriage, he began to excuſe himſelf, and 
beg my Pardon. 

| forgot to tell you, as I led Iſabella out of the Church, 
my falſe Friend ſtood like one thunderſtruck in his 
Amazement. Villain! ſaid I, as — him, if thou 
think'ſt I have injured thee, in the Diſcovery I ſhall make 
to this Lady and her Relations, thou knoweſt where I 
may be found in a few Days, where I will be ready to 
chaſtiſe thy Perfidy to this Lady, and the Infamy thou 


haſt thrown on me. He gave me no manner of Anſwer, 


but let me paſs on without Interruption. | 
When we came to the Parſon's Houſe, I related (not 
without bluſhing) the baſe and infamous Contrivance 
between Sir Euſlace and me, my Repentance, and the 
terrible Effects it had on you; alſo the Hiſtory of your 
Cc 2 Brother 
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Brother and the fair Fatima, with Clerimopt and his 
Lady, as I had learnt them from your own Relations. 
The charming Iſabella ſhed a Torrent of Tears at the 
Repetition of all your Sufferings: It was eafily feen, ſhe 
loved you with an unbounded Paſſion. The Mother 
and Aunt ſeemed as much tranſported with Joy, as the 
fair Iſabella. How ſhall I puniſh myſelf, (cry'd the Fair 
One) for ſo eaſily believing my dear Vaughan falſe ! His 

Uncle too, what ſhalt we fay to him to excuſe 
our ill Treatment. I comforted them, by telling them, 
the Proofs were too artful and plain to be doubted for 
Truths, In ſhort, never were any Perſons elevated from 
the deepeſt Gtief, to the extremeſt Pitch of Pleaſure, as 
theſe Ladies and myſelf were raiſed to. But that Joy was 
tempered with Fears, when I informed them 4 your 
cruel Indiſpoſition and Sorrows. We reſolved to ſet out 
as ſoon as poſſible to the Place appointed, to meet your 
Uncle ; and if we found him not there, immediately to 
repair to Monmouth ; but upon Enquiry, we could get 
no Coach to carry the Ladies ; therefore a Servant was 
ordered to 1/abella's Mother's for hers. 

While we were mingling our Tears, Hopes, Sorrows, 
and Joys, together, the Clark came to inform me, the 
Gentleman begg'd the Favour of ſpeaking one Word 
with me in the Chyrch-yard. I did not doubt, but he 
had mufter'd up Courage enough to call for Satisfaction 
for his ſuppoſed Injary. I therefore took my Sword, 
and maugre the Intreaties of Iſabella, her Mother, and 
Aunt, went to meet him. hen I came near enough 
to him to be heard, I told him I was ready to repair the 
Injuries J had done him, with my Sword, if he had 
Spirit enough to. require it. No, Sir, faid he, I have 
had time enough to recollect myſelf, and find I have 
been to blame in my Conduct; but notwithſtanding, I 
find Love, like Fate, 1s not to be controlled ; therefore I 
conjure you, by our former Friendſhip, to forget what 
is paſt, and aſſiſt me honeſtly to gain the fair Iſabella. 
I love her more than Life, and would even part with it 
to gain her Heart, and your Forgivenefs. Hearing him 
talk fo reaſonably, I began to loſe ſome part of my Re- 
ſentment, but yet laid before him the Impoſſibility of his 
ever gaining his Deſires, We argued ſome time, and 

| our 
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our Diſcourſe had inſenſibly led us out of the Church- 
ard, along a narrow Lane that led to a Gate in the 
Fields, which I obſerving, was for turning back. Hold 
(faid he) you are not to return ſo ſoon as you imagine. 
Upon ſaying this, he whiſtled thro his Fingers, and I 
was upon the Inſtant ſurrounded by ſix of his Footmen, 
who immediately ſeized and bound me. Now take that 
Hypocrite, and do as I ordered you. Know, thou Fool 
(cry'd he, looking me full in the Face) I have taken all 
the Time I had, before I ſent to thee, to think how I 
ſhould puniſh thee for thy Breach of Friendſhip, and the 
Loſs of 1/abe//a. With that, taking a Whip from one of 
his Servants, he gave me ſeveral ſevere Laſhes ; then 
{pitting in my Face, ordered his Footmen to tie me to the 
Gate, and leave me. Fury and Shame had tied up my 
Tongue, at this indignant Uſage ; theretore I could not 
utter a Word; and if the Tears had not guſhed from 
my Eyes, I believe my Heart would have burſt with 
Paſſion. My Struggles to get looſe were to no purpoſe, 
and my Strength tailed me with my fruitleſs Efforts. 
Which the Villain perceiving, repeated his Indignities. 
I know you will endeavour (cry'd he) to ſeek me out, 
in hopes to revenge this Affront; but be affured, Fool, 
whenever thou comeſt in my way, expect to meet with 
the ſame Chaſtiſement. Upon this, he and his Fellows 
left me, almoſt dead witlr boiling Rage. It was not 
long, however, that I continued in this Condition ; for 
Iſabella ſent the Clerk after me, to obſerve our Mo- 
tions, who on the other fide of the Hedge, heard how I 
was uſed, but durſt not appear till the Villain was gone, 
for fear of taſting the ſame bitter Cup. 
As ſoon as I was at Liberty, I ran, without ſpeaking 
a Word, got upon my Horſe, and flew after the Villain; 
but my Rage had ſo blinded me, I had not put the 
Tongue of the Buckle of the Girt, as I ſuppoſe, firm in 
its Place (for I got ready my Horſe myſelf, not having 
Patience to wait {or any one) io that I came, with the 
Saddle between my Legs, upon the Ground, over the 
* of my Horſe, ho without any Hurt. But it 
was ſo late ere IC d caich him again, that I was well 
aſſured the W retci ad reach'd bis Dwelling, tho' thirty 
Mile from the Village where I had left Jabel. How- 
Cc3 ever, 
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ever, I went on with my Purſuit, not conſidering the 
poor Beaſt, till he was ſo tired, I could hardly get him 
along; therefore I went into a little by Ale-Houſe, re- 
ſolving to ſtay till the Morning. I never went to Bed, 
for my furious Paſſion was too violent for Reſt. My 
Time was ſpent in caſting about how to be revenged on 
the injurious Villain. At laſt I fix'd on this Expedient: 
J procured a Diſguiſe, ombred my Face, and appear'd 
as a Gypſy. I got, the next Day, to the Villain's Caſ- 
tle, which is ſeated upon an Eminence that overlooks a 
Plain of two Miles round, and not one Houſe but his 
own in that Circuit. It was a good while ere I could 
ſee any of the Family; but at laſt a little black Boy came 
out, with a Bow and Arrow, to ſhoot at a Mark he put 
up againſt a Tree; but as ſoon as he perceived me, he 
ran back as if in a Fright. While I was looking after 
him, I ſaw the Villain meet him, who took him by the 
Hand, and encouraged him to come towards me (firſt 
looking circumſpectly about him.) When he came to 
me, he cry'd, Here, you Gyply, tell this black young 
Devil his Fortune. No, Villain, I reply'd, F am come 
to tell thee thy Fortune; behold this injured Face, dif- 
guiſed as it is. He knew my Voice, and was for run- 
ning back, but I got between him and the Houſe, drew 
my Sword that I had conceal'd under my Great-coat, 
and intercepted his Paſfage. He ſeeing no Hopes of 
eſcaping, drew his, and, as Deſpair makes Cowards 
valiant, he made ſeveral violent 'Thruſts at me, but to 
no purpoſe, for at laſt I ſent him breathlefs to the Ground, 
with my Sword thro' his Body. As ſoon as he fell, I 
flew over the Plain without being purſued, took off my 
Diſguiſe, wrapping ſome Stones in it, and ſunk it in a 
Pond on the Skirts of a Wood as ] paſs'd along, unper- 
ceived by any one. I got to the Alehouſe in my own 
Perſon, and that Night came back to Iſabella and her 
Relations, who ſpent the time of ray Abſence in great 
Inquietudes. I have not let them yet into the whole 
Affair. Neither have I conſider'd with myſelf, whether 
to own the Deed or not. Purſuit, F know, has been 
made after the Gypſy, but no Enquiry after me. If I 
ſurrender myſelf to the Law, I do not fear a Pardon, for 
the flagrant Ulage I received from that bad Man, wy 
plea 
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plead for me. The Clark, nay, even his own Servants, 
will be ſufficient Witneſſes of it. How would you adviſe 
me to proceed, my dear Vaughan? I told him, I thought 
it would be time enough to ward againſt it, when he 
was call'd upon to anſwer ; but it was my Opinion, he 
would not have any farther Trouble about it, fince he 
was not fuſpected. 

We had ſcarce ended our Diſcourſe, when a Servant 
came in, very much ſurprized, and told us, there were 
ſeveral Officers of Juſtice, with a great Crowd of People 
with 'em, arm'd, enquiring for my Friend, crying, they 
had a Warrant to apprehend him for Murder. I own, 
I was raſh enough to adviſe the oppoſing 'em. But he 
declared he would ſurrender without Reſiſtance, and rely 
upon his Innocence and Provocation. While I was 
arguing the Affair with my Friend, the Officers came 
into the Room where we were, accompany'd by my 
Uncle, my Brother, and Clerimont. My Friend ſurren- 
der'd, without the leaſt Shew of Reſiſtance. As TI was 
going down Stairs, to accompany him to Priſon, he 

opt me, begging it as a Favour I would not go with 
him: Conſider, ſaid he, you have not recover'd your 
Strength, and I know your Friendſhip ſo well, that it 
will but diforder you to ſee the Place where I am going. 
My Uncle join'd with him, Come, come, Billy, ſaid my 
Uncle, the Sick muſt be uſed like Old Age; you and 1 


will ſtay behind, and fear nothing. I have Intereſt 


enough in this Country to have your Friend well uſed ; 
and I have not the leaſt Fear he wili ſuffer, tor an Action 
no Man of Honour could avoid. Think of the happy 
Moment that is now approaching. Iſabella, my Boy, 
the charming Iſabella, will be your own in a few Days. 
My dear Uncle, I reply'd, tho' I think every Minute an 
Age, till my * 47 Iſabella is mine; yet, I can't think 


of that Happineſs, while my dear Friend is in Miſery. 


Thy Friend, (reply'd my Uncle) will be free from 
Trouble before the Marriage-Ceremony can be finiſh'd. 
There are Writings to be drawn, Settlements made, and 
ſeveral Things to be in Order, before we can enter upon 
that Affair. Beſides, I would not come too abruptly 
into a Buſineſs that muſt laſt for Life. You muſt ap- 


proach your Happineſs by degrees, 1 
* 


* 
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My dear Uncle, Ireply'd, the Thought of my coming 

Bliſs is ſo great, that was it not qualify'd by ſome Fear, 
I could not bear my Tranſport. I have felt the Male- 
volence of that blind Diſpoſer, Chance, fo often, I muſt 
own, I am ſtill in doubt; even when I am in full Poſſeſ- 
ſion of all my Joy, I ſhall tremble for fear of loſing her. 
Sickneſs and Death viſit the Youthful, as well as thoſe 
ſunk in the Vale of Life; and if that grim Tyrant, who 
rudely thruſts even to the Beds of Monarchs, ſhould in- 
trude with his icy Dart to that of my divine 1/abella, 
alas! with what Terrors muſt I bear the remaining 
Hours of Life, ſince my Religion will not ſuffer me to 
put an end to it! 

Theſe imaginary Ills, reply'd my Uncle, wrong thy 
Underſtanding. Would you think of Shipwreck in the 
Port ; or refuſe refreſhing Sleep for fear of melancholy 
Dreams ? No, no, the World of Happineſs is in thy View ; 
the lovely Proſpect ſtands before thee, free from the 
Storms of Fortune. 

Whatever my good Uncle could ſay to me on the 
joyful Subject, gave me but a gloomy Satisfaction. My 
dear Uncle did all in his Power to ſettle my Thoughts 
in Joy, and by degrees my Heart was fo full of it, that 
my Eyes o erflow d with Tranſports, and I appear d all 
Air and Spirits. ‚ | 

My dear Uncle, ſaid I, be ſo good to relate ſome Paſ- 
ſages of the unfortunate End of my good Father, and 
wicked Mother-in-law, that the Sorrow may alleviate 
this mighty Joy. | | 

My Letter, reply'd my Uncle, inform'd thee of 
every thing concerning that never-to-be-forgotten Cataſ- 
25 But ſearching that evil Woman's Cabinet, I 
found this Copy of a Letter ſhe ſent to Wigmore, with 
his Anſwer to it, which convinces me, that he was not 
that Penitent he pretended to be. Upon this, my Un- 
cle took a Couple of Letters out of his Pocket, and gave 
em me to read. The firſt was that of my vile Mother- 
in-law's. 


My dear, dear Wigmore, | 
[ Had counter feited Repentance 2 well, for our paſt 
could forget thee : 2 7 
1 r 


Loves, that 1 almoſt believed 
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alas! that is not in my Power. Why ſhould wwe not leve 
on? Am I the only Woman in England, falſe to her Huf- 
band? The Court, and the City ; nay, every Town, Vil- 
lage, and Hamlet, in this wealthy 1 nd, have ſufficient 
Numbers to keep me in Countenance. 

Nay, my Love is a Virtue, if Conflancy's a Virtue ; for I 
can love none but thee. You ever reign triumphant in 
my Heart, and ever ſhall. What are theſe Bonds of Ma- 
trimony, that tie two People together againſt their Incli- 
nation, but the imaginary Line that croſſes the Globe! 
Tis true, we are coupled togethet by Law, like two 
Hounds in a Slip, often tugging different Ways ; but their 
Toys are unbounded when thoſe Couples are unbuckled that 
keep em together. But what Law does Lowe obey ? 

need not tell thee, that the Romans were the Con- 
querors of the Univerſe, and the wiſeſt of all Nations 
and yet one of their greateſt Orators lent his Wife to his 
Friend, and received her again to his Boſom, without 
any Stain to Virtue. However, I hade ſome Hopes 2 
Houſbold-Plague is upon his Tourney to Heawen, for 
has been long ling'ring with a happy Illneſs. I own, J 
bawve ſome Thoughts of providing him Pofi-Horſes to _— 
him to his Journey's End. 0h. how Happy ſhould I 
then, in the Poſſe on of my beloved Wigmore, without 
the Fears and Terror: that imbitter my Life of Love and 
' Toy, in thy endearing Company. 

I have, with great Difficulty, prevail d upon the old 
Woman to continue our Emiſſary ; but if I had not inform'd 
her my Son-in-law, Willram, was gone upon his foreign 
Travels, fhe would never have conſented. | 

PH meet you this Evening in the Summer-Houſe, and 
let you in myſelf. 1 have provided you a Key of the Back- 
Garden Gate, that, after to-night, you may take all 
Opportunities of ſeeing me, without Danger of being diſ- 
cover d: Our Gardener is turn'd away, thro my means, 
wwho, I thought, began to be a little tos obſerving. My 
Huſband's Illneſs (Curſe on that Name!) will prevent his 
coming into that Pari H the Garden; and I ſhall take care 
of every body elſe, by locking the Door after me. 

I ſhall think Time has no Wings, till I am happy in thy 
leved Embrates ; yet, ibo I ſee thee not with my 1 

yes 
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Eyes, thou art ever preſent ta my Mind, and ſhalt ever | 
foſſeſs the Body and Soul of | 
Thine entirely, 

"7; 0 


When TI had read the Letter, my Uncle cry'd, 
Heavens! how were we deceived with this vile falſe 
Penitence! Whenever I think on't, I am pierced to the 
Heart. But come, let us, after theſe Letters are de- 
ſtroy d, bury all Thoughts of this pernicious Woman, 
and all her Machinations. 

But to the other, and then commit them both to the 
Flames. Wigmere's Anſwer was as follows: 


My Adorable, 
Am prevented ſeeing you this Evening, by the violent ' 
Attacks of an Ague and Fever. Your Epiſtle pleaſes me, 
and vęres me. Your Continuance of Love compels my 
Heart to adore your Goodneſs ; but the Imagination of 
ufing Violence towards your Huſband, raiſes ſuch Indig- 
nation in my Breaſt, that any future Thoughts upon that 
Subject, will, I am aſſured, mals me hate you, for I have 
loved too well to deſpiſe you: Do we not injure him 
enough in aur criminal Converſation ® My Soul and Con- 
Science, thoſe dreadful Monitors, tell me tis criminal, 
tho my Heart, fill d with Lowe, has no room to entertain 
the terrible Idea. 
I promiſed your good Brother-in-law, and that worthy 
young Gentleman, that once detected us in our Crimes, to go 
to ſome other Part of the World, but was diſappointed 
ad, my then Inclination : Yet our fatal Loves (pray 
Heaven they do not prove fatal) hang upon me worſe 
than my Ague, and I muſt ſubmit to their all-powerful 
Force. If you would have me love you long, baniſh all 
Thoughts of injuring your Huſband, farther than our 
Juiliy Commerce ¶ for Guilt it is, call it by what ſpecious 
Name ve will) : The very mentioning of it in your Let- 
ter, made my Body ſhiver, and my Blood run cold; and, 
Jam convinced, brought this Fit of the Ague upon me, 
which prevents my ſeeing you till to-morrow Evening, if 1 
have any - Intermiſſion. My Body is yours; but do not 
load my Soul with any farther Guilt ; for ſhould you men- 
| | tion 
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tion that horrid Deed again, I would fly you, as I would 
the moſt ſpreading Contagion, whatever my Heart would 
ſuffer, newer to ſee you more. Weigh well what I here 
write, for 'tis the Advice of a Friend, and one whom 
irreſiſtible Fate has made 
Your intire and affectionate Lover, 
W1IGMORE, 


P. S. Send the Key of the Garden by the Bearer of this, 
ſeal d up, that ſhe may not know all our Secrets. 


Theſe two Letters faid my Uncle, when I firſt met 
with them, gave me infinite Pain, when I conſider'd, 
our Credulity in truſting that vile wicked Woman. 

I thought it Wiſdom to conceal this Tragical Story 
from the World; therefore gave it out, thy worthy 
Father dy'd a natural Death, his long Indiſpoſition give- 

ing it Credit. But there was no concealing the End of 
that miſerable Woman ; therefore, to ſcreen her Igno- 
miny, we reported ſhe had given her Son Feed by 
miſtake, Phyſic ſo ſtrong, that had purged him into 
another World. This, with the Loſs of her Huſband, 
we gave out, had turn'd her Brain, ſo that ſhe was 
forced to be ſecured in her Cloſet ; but in endeavouring 
to get out of the Window, met her Fate. Tho' many, 
I fear, judged the true Cauſe of her Death. Yes, my 
dear Uncle, I reply'd, that Wretch, in his Letter to my 
repentant Friend, hints at the true Cauſe of our dire 
Misfortunes. 

But come, no more, my Child, (return'd my Uncle) 
turn thy Thoughts from every melancholy Subject, 
and look upon the lovely Iſabella (who was then entering 

the Chamber) who ſhortly ſhall be thine. I was ever 
his, repy'd the Charmer of my Soul; and if I had 
wedded that ridicnlous Wretch, whoſe End has brought 
us into ſome Trouble, it was only out of an obſtinate 
Revenge for your ſuppoſed Falſhood ; but that Revenge 
would have fallen upon myſelf, for Death would in a 
few Days have ended my Miſeries. | 

In the Letter the baſe Sir Euſtace ſent to your con- 
verted Friend, concerning the fatal Conſequence of your 

Perfidy, he told him of my being brought inſenſible = 
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of the Garden: But he could not deſcribe the terrible 
Agonies, Heart-breaking Sighs, and dark Deſpair, my 
Soul was I'd with. I read the fatal Letter a thouſand 
times oyer, examined well the Hand, and tho' the Di- 
rection Was not in the ſame Character, I found the Seal 
and the Letter were yours. 

Nothing gave me greater Proof of your Infidelity 
than your Silence. I would often cry, Ungrateful Man, 
haſt thou then forſaken me! I even ſtudy'd Means to 
excuſe you, but could not find the leaſt Glimpſe to hope 
the contrary. 

I diſcover'd to my Mother and Aunt the Progreſs of 


our young Amours, whoſe Goodneſs never rebuked 


me for my Weakneſs, but thought as I did, that you 
were falſe. My Mother removed me to a neighbouring 
Lady's, of her Acquaintance, that I might not have in 
mind, even the Place where you firſt utter'd your falſe 
Vows. 

With much Perſuaſion of your Rival, and my Friends, 
I fix'd the Day of our Nuptials ; and, to ſay the Truth, 
his Behaviour was much mended, he ſeem'd to wear a 
more ſolid Air, and expreſs'd his Love with fo fincere a 
Freedom, that I often wiſh'd I could give him that Heart 
you held ſo faſt. 

The * before the Morning intended for my Nup- 
tials, was ſpent in the utmoſt Grief of Heart; and when 
my Mother and Aunt came in the Morning, to dreſs me 
for the Solemnity, I had not Strength to riſe without 
Help. I was ſeized with 4 violent Fever, which con- 
fined me to my Bed for near three Months. The in- 
tended Bridegroom ſpent bis whole Time at my Cham- 
ber-Door, and ger inconſolable. I muſt own to 
you, I began (from his Behaviour) to give him ſome 
Dart of my Eſteem; but my Heart was not in my 

ower to give, tho' I often wiſhed it had. I thought 
it was a moſt unbecoming Weakneſs, to lament one who 
paid my Sufferings with Diſdain. Thexefore, once 
more the Day was fixed; and if all- judging Heaven had 
not ſent your Friend that very Moment, what but my 
Death muſt have followed, when I had underſtood that 
my dear Vaughan was innocent? 


O Heavens ! 
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O Heavens! I reply'd, the very Thought fills me 
with the utmoſt Agony. Well, well, reply'd my Uncle, 
when you are once wedded, you'll begin to talk like 
your reaſonable People ; at prefent, your Senſes are in 
a Hurry, and'every Faculty bewildered in a Maze of I 
don't know what. But Time and Marriage will reſtore 
you to your Underſtanding, 

We were interrupted by being informed Mrs. Betty 


as arrived, and begg'd to ſee me. When'ſhe came in, 


ſhe looked wiſtfully upon me, and burſt into Tears. 
She could not utter one Word, but ran up to me, took 
me about the Neck, and almoſt drowned me with 
Weeping. The poor Creature's Love filled my Heart 
with a grateful Tenderneſs. When ſhe had found the 
Uſe of her Tongue, the cry'd, O my dear Maſter, the 
Sight of you ou me more Pleaſure than ever I did feel 
or can feel. I have not known one Moment's Joy ſince 
your Abſence. She ſaid ſo many kind things, that I 


could not refrain * her tenderly. 


My dear //abella, ſaid I, you muſt allow Mrs. Betty 
ſome ſmall Share in my Heart with you, whoſe faithful 
Friendſhip, tho' a Servant, I ſhall never forget, and will 
make it my future Study to recompenſe her uncommon 
Fidelity. That, Sir, reply'd my Uncle, ſhall be my 
Care ; one Woman is enough for one Man to take care 
of. You are in the right, reply'd the divine Iſabella. 
But, now I think on't, I have left Fatima, and Eliza, 
(=> he to follow your Brother and Clerimont to the 

riſon, and I came to you, my dear Vaughan, to lay 
my Commands upon you to ſtay with your Uncle till our 
Return. Upon this my Adorable left us to follow Fatima 
andEliza; my Uncle, myſelf, andBezty, were uttering the 
Fulneſs of our Hearts, with the utmoſt Contentment ; 
when a Perſon that belonged to the Inn, came running 
up Stairs in the utmoſt Confuſion, For Heaven's ſake, 
Sir, ſaid he, run into the Garden, and lend your Aſſiſt- 
ance to a Lady that ſome Villains are hurrying away 
into a Boat, againſt her Will. 

My Uncle and I ran down upon the Inſtant, with our 
Swords in our Hands; but, O Heavens! what was my 
Terror and Surprize, when I diſcovered my dear 
[/abella in a Boat, held by Force in the Arms of a Perſon, 
D d a Stranger 
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a Stranger to me, and fix Men rowing down the Stream 
with their utmoſt Force. The unexpected Sight took 
away my Senſes, and had not I leaned my Back againſt 
- a Tree, I muſt have fallen to the Ground. 

There was a ſmall Boat, at the Landing-place in the 
Garden, which (when I could recover my Strength) J 
got into ſo ſuddenly, that my Uncle could not prevent 
me. When/I /had puſhed it off with my Foot, I found, 
too late, I had neither Oar nor Pole to manage her, fo 
that ſhe drove down the Stream, without my being able 
to ſtop her. 

My Fury and Impatience almoſt took away my Senſes. 
The Boat drove for two Hours before it ſtopt againſt a 
Bank, and then it was fo dark, when I got out of it, I could 
not ſee my way. And notwithſtanding my Impatience, 
] was forced to grope about to find ſome Path, but all 
in vain! therefore I was wandring about till Day-light, 
and then had the Misfortune to find I was got upon a 
little Ifland in the River Hye. I endeavoured to find the 
Boat again, but my Search was fruitleſs. 

] was now plunged into the utmoſt Deſpair. A thou- 
ſand times I formed Reſolutions fatal to my Life. I 
accuſed Heaven, Fortune, and unlucky Stars. I could 
not help ſaying to my felf, What Sins have I committed, 
that my Puniſhment in this World muſt be beyond Hu- 
man Nature to bear! How happy did I think myſelf 
(after all my Misfortunes) but twelve Hours ago ! 
Could mortal Man imagine, after running thro' ſo many 
various Scenes of unfortunate Incidents, and then to 
have the Cure of all my Sorrows within my reach, to 
have her ſnatched from me in my own native Soil, a 
Country famed for her wholſom Laws, by a Stranger ? 
for I own, I could not remember I had ever obſerved the 
Face of the villainous Raviſher. I ſometimes imagined 
it was all a Dream ; but, to my cruel Grief, I was too 
well aſſured I was awake. | 

J waited till the Sun had made a full three Hours 
Courſe, upon the Iſland, in hope my Uncle, and my 
Friends, would find ſome means of following me ; I 
could hear People talk upon the Shore, behind the Wil- 
lows, but when I called to them for their Aſſiſtance, 
could get no Anſwer, My Mind was fo diſturbed, that 


my 
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my Reaſon ſeemed to» fly me; and my Spirits were fo 
low and faint, that I had not Strength to walk. How- 
ever, I took the Reſolution of plunging into the Water, 
to ſwim to the oppoſite Shore ; but the Weight of my 
Cloaths, the Rapidity of the Stream, and my Weaknels, 
hurry'd me to the Bottom; and if I had not been aſſiſted 
by two Fiſhermen, who were mending their Nets on 
the Shore, and ſaw me throw myſelf into the Water, I 
muſt have inevitably periſhed. They drew me into their 
Boat (deprived of Senſe for ſome time) and carry'd me 
to their Cottage, ſtrip'd me of my wet Cloaths, and 
put me to Bed. When I came to myſelf, I bewailed 
my Misfortunes in ſuch a manner, that the Fiſhermen 
1magined I had thrown myſelf into the River, to put an 
end to them. Upom that Suppoſition, they began to 
comfort me, and inquired into the Cauſe of my Sorrows. 
But when I had informed them, one of them cry'd out 
to the other, As ſure as can be, the Woman we heard 
laſt Night calling for Help! was the very Perſon this 
Gentleman is in queſt of. 

They told me, about an Hour after Day was ſhut in, 
laſt Night, they heard a Lady cry violently, and a Man 
comforting her; but the Boatmen rowed fo faſt down 
the Stream, they were ſoon out of Hearing. This 
Knowledge rouſed up my Spirits, and the Thoughts of 
Vengeance gave me new Strength. I got my Cloaths 
dry'd with the utmoſt Expedition, and dreſſed myſelf; 
but inquiring after my Hat and Sword, they reply'd, 
they knew nothing of them. I did not doubt, but I 
had loſt them.when I was in the Water, yet was diſtreſſed 
how to get more. The Fiſhermen offered to carry me 
in their Boat to Chepflorw, where I might accommodate 
myſelf. I accepted of their Offer, and we got into their 
Boat upon the Inſtant. However, I borrowed a Hat of 
one of them, and an old Pair of Horſe-Piſtols, the only 
Arms that belonged to them. 'The Boat was a very 
old ſluggiſh one, that did not Anſwer my impatient 
Deſire of getting to the Town, and it was with much 
Perſuaſion I did not go on Shore to walk. They told 
me, about a Mile farther, there was a little Creek, 
where I might land, and walk to Chepflozu ſooner than 


the Boat could get there. When we came into the Creek, 
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. weperceived a Boat, with a Man aſleep in't, and I ſtrongly 
imagined it was the very Boat that the Raviſher had rowed 
away in, with my dear Iſabella. My Blood, at that 
Thought, thrilled thro' my Veins, and I was juſt ready 
to ſhoot the poor Wretch, as he lay aſleep in the Boat. 

I ordered my two-Fiſhermen to row up cloſe to the other 
Boat; but the Noiſe of our Oars awaked the Man, who 
ſtarted up to tosk at us. As ſoon as I came near enough 
to lay hold of the Fellow, I ſeized him by the Throat, 
and clap'd a Piſtol to his Head. The Man was fo 
ſcared at my manner of Proceeding, that he was ready 
to die with Apprehenſion. Villain! ſaid I, if thou doſt 
not this Moment declare where thy vile Maſter has 
carry'd the young Lady he took away by Force Veſ- 
terday, this Moment is thy laſt. For Heaven's ſake, 
reply'd the Fellow, don't murder an innocent Man, that 
has done nothing but by the Command of his Maſter, 
whom he is obliged to obey. As for the Lady you 
mention, I know no more where ſhe is gone, than you 
do. All that I do know, Il tell you with all my 
Heart. | 

Sir Euftace landed at this Place, late laſt Night, with 
the Lady and his Servants. My Maſter, the Owner of 
this Boat, attended him, telling me he would return by 
Break of Day this Morning, and ordering me to take 
care of the Boat in the mean time. I own, I am very 
much in fear ſome Accident has befallen him. I do ſup- 
poſe he went laſt Night to Chepftow, with Sir Euftace 
and his Lady, whom he ſeized at Monmouth. He inform'd 
my Maſter, that the Day he ay her, ſhe ran away 
with a young Gentleman, which I ſuppoſe to be you 
fel But, dear Sir, blame not me, I am, as I told 
you before, but a Servant to the Owner of the Boat. 
Sir Euftace! I 72 is that Villain ſtill living? or 
do you abuſe me? Really, reply'd the Man, I know no 
more than that my Maſter called him ſo; and if it is 
the ſame that you mean, he is lately recovered of a dan 

erous Wound he received about a Month ago, by a 
itleman in Diſguiſe. 

I could not help crying out, with the utmoſt Tranſport 
of Fury, Yes, it is the ſame, and Heaven has permitted 


the Wretch ta live, that I, with my own Hand, max 
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take ſure Vengeance on ſuch a Villain, for all the Miſery 
he has heap'd upon my Head. I then inform'd the Man 
(in ſhort) of the Villainy of that infamous Traitor, Sir 
Euftace. My two Fiſhermen, and he, ſeemed thunder- 
ſtruck at the Relation. My Fiſhermen were afraid to 
aſſiſt me any further ; they did not doubt, they faid, if 
ſuch a baſe Man thould hear of it, he would not ſtick to 
have them murdered ; for they had often heard of his 
vile Actions in the Country. But when I informed them 
my Uncle (naming his Name) had as many powerful 
Friends in that Country, as he had; one of the Men 
cry'd, What, Sir, are you the Nephew to that worthy 
Gentleman? When I anſwered in the Affirmative, he 
told me, he would run the Hazard of his Life to ſerve 
me, upon his Account; nay, and anſwer for his Com- 
nion: We owe both our Lives to him. Notwithſtand- 
ing my own unhappy Condition, I could not refrain 
aſking the Man, which way my Uncle had been fo 
ſerviceable to them ? 
Sir, reply'd the Man, my Companion and J were 
taken up for a Murder and Robbery, and tho' innocent 
as yourſelf, yet the Jury found us Guilty: Nay, we 
muſt own, the Appearances were ſtrong againſt us. Pll 
give your Honour the Story in as few Words as poſſible. 
About three Quarters of a Year ago, as my Partner 
and I were fiſhing in this River, we perceived a Hat 
floating down the Stream, which we took up. We 
waited ſome Hours, imagining ſome Body would come 
to claim it; but no one appearing, my Partner gave me 
half a Crown for my Share, being in more want of a 
Hat than myſelf. He wore it generally Sundays and 
Holidays, without any one claiming it. About the 
Time we found the Hat, a young Fellow frequented a 
by Alehouſe in the Neighbourhood, for two or three 
Days, where my Companion and I uſed often to drink. 
One Day, while we were there, he offered to pawn a 
gold Medal to the Landlord of the Houſe ; he not havin 
Money enough to ſpare, came to me, and defired 
would lend him three Guineas upon it, the Medal 
weighing, at leaſt, five Guineas: I made no Scruple, 
but let the young Man have the Money, with this 
D d 3 Agreement, 
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Agreement, that if he did not redeem it in a Fortnight, 
1 would diſpoſe of it, for I told him, I could not be out 
of my Money for a longer Time. He conſented, and 
the next Evening diſappeared af a ſudden. 

The following Day, as we were drawing our Nets, 
we perceived ſomething very heavy ; but we were very 
much ſurprized, when dragging it aſhore, to find a 
murdered Body in it, with ſeveral Wounds. upon the 
Head, in a light-coloured Suit of Cloaths, trim'd with 
a ſmall Silver Edging. We acquainted the Country 
with it, and the next Day it was owned to be an old 
Lady's Son, who had been miſling ſome time. The 
Corps was buried by the ſorrowful Mother, and no En- 
quiry could find out the Murderer. 

A few Days after this, the Eaſter Holidays came on, 
and my Partner and I went to fee ſome Friends at Mon- 
mouth ; but my chief Reaſon of going, was to diſpoſe of 
my gold Medal. My Companion went to have his Hat 
done ſomething to; while I went to a Goldſmith's to 
diſpoſe of my Medal. When I offered it to the Man of 
the Shop, he examined it very narrowly, then looking 
me wiſtfully in the Face, aſked me, how I came by it? 
When I had informed him, he reply'd, Very well, III 
carry it to a Perſon in the Neighbourhood, that perhaps 
wilt give more than the Weight of it. I ſeemed very 
well fatisfy'd. 

The Goldſmith went out, but returned in a ones 
of an Hour, with the Conſtable and ſeveral Aſſiſtants, 
and, in ſhort, charged me with the Murder and Rob- 
bery of the Widow's Son. I was inſtantly carry'd be- 
fore a Juſtice, and examined ; and before my Examina- 
tion was over, my Partner was brought in by the Hat- 
ter, who ſwore, the Hat he brought to him, he (old to 
the young unfortunate Gentleman that was murdered. 
Theſe Circumſtances meeting thus together, it was 
agreed on all Hands, that we were guilty of the Mur- 
der; and what confirmed People's Opinion was, that the 
Landlord of the Ale-houſe, where I had the Medal, de- 
Dy'd the Fact. | 

Upon this, we gave up ourſelves for loſt. I having, 
fome ſmall Share of Education, drew up our Caſe, to be 
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preſented to the judges, but it did us no good, ſor we 
were condemned to die, for the Guilt of another Perſon. 

Your good Uncle was at the Trial by Accident, and 
whether by our Countenance, or ſome Proceedings in 
our Trial, I can't tell, but he ſeemed to think us inno- 
cent. He examined us ſtrictly about the young Man 
F had the Medal from, as to his Age, Shape, Size, and 
what Dreſs he wore: When he had done that, he left 
us, deſiring us to recommend ourſelves to Heaven, tho 
he own'd, he thought we dy'd for an Act we had never 
committed. 

We prepared ourſelves for Death, not having the 
leaſt Hopes of Life. The Morning that was intended 
for our Execution, your good Uncle enter'd our Room 
in the Priſon, firſt preparing, by degrees, our Spirits, 
to receive the unlook'd-for Change in our Condition. 
He inform'd us, we were at our Liberty, and brought 
a Surgeon with him, whom he order'd to let us both 
Blood. 

I was (ſaid your Uncle) convinced of your Innocency; 
but what made me more aſſured of it, was, that I had ſeen 
a young Fellow taken up at Hereford, where JI had ſome 
Buſineſs, for offering to fell a gold Watch, that he 
could give but a ſlender Account how he came by it. 
I came into the Court at Monmouth, juſt as your Trial 
came on. After you were found Guilty, I inform'd the 
Judges of my Suſpicions, and I thought it the Duty of 
every Gentleman to uſe his Endeavour to clear the Inno- 
cent. I immediately return'd to Hereford (after enquire- 
ing of you all the Circumſtances. of your Defence) and 
dealt with the Priſoner fo effectually, that he confeſs'd. 
every thing. He inform'd me, that he had been long a 
Companion to the Widow's Son, and both living a diſ- 
orderly Life, he prevail'd upon him to rob his Mother 
of a Sum of Money, and imbark for the We/t-Indies ; 
but the Devil put it into his Mind to murder him, which 
he did, by firſt ſtabbing him with a pointed Hanger; 
and after cutting him over the Head with the ſame 
Weapon, for fear his Groans might be overheard by 
fomebody by Accident, he took from him a Purſe of 
fixty-four Guineas, the fatal Medal, a Diamond Ring, 
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and the uw Watch he was taken up for, in endeavour- 


ing to ſell it at Hereford. The poor Wretch was aſſured 
that Heaven would not let Murder be hid ; for, as he 
intended for Ireland, he might have diſpoſed of both 
Medal and Watch with Safety there. But he knew the 
Devil infatuated his Mind. 

Your good Uncle (continued the Fiſherman) made 
him ſign his Confeſſion ; and he took ſuch farther Mea- 
ſures with the Judges, that he procured our Liberty ; 
and not only that, but made a Gathering for us among 
the Gentlemen of the Country, that amounted (with his 
oven Bounty) to an hundred and thirty five Pounds. 

Now, Sir, ſince you are Nephew to that noble Gen- 
tleman to whom we owe our Lives and Fortunes, com- 
mand us what you pleaſe, as far as Honeſty and our 
Power may carry us, and we will inftantly obey you. 

While we were conſulting how to proceed, the Owner 
of the Boat came down to the Creek. My Blood roſe at 
the Man, tho' I knew he had been impoſed upon by that 
baſe Villan, Sir Euſtace. However, I relblved to be 
filent, in hope I ſhould learn ſomething from him. As 
ſoon as he came near enough, his Man aſk'd him, how 
he could leave him all Night in ſuch a Place, without 
Victuals, Drink, or Reſt? Z—ds! reply'd the Man, 
you have had more Reſt than I, I dare ſwear. Never 
was poor Wretch ſo ill uſed, as I have been. When I 
came within a Quarter of a Mile of Chep/ftow, the Vil- 
lain order'd his Servants to bind my Hands and Feet, 
and throw me into a Ditch, which, by good Fortune, 
proved, a dry one. The Reaſon why, my Friend 
(cry'd the Brute) I part with your good Company, is, 
becauſe I would not have you know where I intend to 
lie to-night ; perhaps, in a little Time, I ſhall find ſome 
Method of ſatisfying you for the Trouble you have been 
at, upon my Account. And fo, Friend, I wiſh you a 
good Night's Relt | 

Upon ſaying this, he, and his wicked Crew, walk'd 
away, although I begg'd to be releaſed, promiſing 1 
would return to my Boat, without following them. 
But he reply'd, No, no! that is one Reaſon why I 
would have you lie there all Night, 
E | Pray 
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Pray Friend, ſaid I, in what Condition was the poor 
young Lady, that he forcibly carry'd away ? Why 
truly, Sir, reply'd the Man, I can't well tell, for ſhe 
had mourn'd ſo much in the Boat, that when we landed, 
ſhe did not utter a Word, but ſuffer'd herſelf to be led 
by her Huſband, without any Reſiſtance. 

I foon undeceived him in that Particular, by acquaint- 
mg him with the Truth of the ſorrowful Affair. And is 
it ſo? reply'd the Maſter of the Boat. If I had known 
that, no Recompence, or Threats, ſhould have pre- 
vail'd upon me to have lent Lin any Aſſiſtance in fach 
a baſe Action. | | 

After a ſhort Conſultation, I reſolved with the Mafs 
ter of the Boat, to go by Land to Chep/iow, while the 
_ Fiſhermen, and the other Man, carry'd the Boats 
there. 

Accordingly, we parted : But as ſoon as we enter'd 
the Town, the firſt Perſons I faw were, my dear Uncle, 
my Brother, my Friend, and Clerimont, with four Ser- 
vants, all well arm'd, in fearch after the Raviſher and 
me. They hired a Boat at Monmouth, with all the Ex- 
pedition imaginable, thmking to overtake me at leaſt, 
and, as we all ſuppoſed, miſt me when the Boat I was in, 
fell in with the little Iſland, where I remain'd all Night. 
They were going, when we met them, down to the Creek, 
to endeavour the finding the Man that was bound, and 
thrown into the Ditch, being inform'd of it by the very 
Perſon that had releaſed him m the Morning. 

We came to a Reſolution of ſeparating : My Brother 
and I, with two Servants, to get Horſes and go into 
Wales, in purſuit of them; my Uncle, my Friend, and 
the other two Servants, to follow by Water ; my Go- 
vernor to ſtay at Chepflow, or Monmouth, juſt as he 
thought convenient. 

My Brother and I, with two Servants, ſet out well 
arm'd for our Purpoſe, without taking any formal 
Leave of my Uncle and the reſt; for F was too much 
concern'd, to mind Ceremony. As we paſs'd the Moun- 
tains that environ Chepſtotu, the Horte of one of my 
Uncle's Servants fell down- right lame, which gave me 
ſome little Uneaſineſs. But the Fellow being Running 
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Footman to the laſt Maſter he ſerved, told us, he would 
be at the next Town before us, and provide himſelf 
another Horſe. Accordingly he left the lame one at a 
Cottage in the Road, and flew away as ſwift as a Grey- 
hound. The Roads were ſo bad for our Horſes, that 
he was ſoon out of Sight. After riding about four 
Miles, we came to a ſmall Inn, where I was furprized 
to find him drinking with a Footman at the Door. As 
ſoon as we came near enough for him to be heard, he 
call'd out to me, Sir, for a ſmall matter, I can have a 
Horſe of this Man, who is a Servant to Sir Euftace ; 
and as we are to go within a Mile of his Maſter's Houſe, 
I am to leave the Horſe at a Place where he has ap- 
pointed, his Buſineſs not being urgent, he ſays he will 
walk the reſt of the Way. 

The Name of that Villain, Sir Euftace, and the man- 
ner of the Servant's ſpeaking to me, convinced me there 
was ſomething to be underſtood by it. I therefore en- 
deavour'd to compoſe myſelf from the Ruffle the Vil- 
lain's Name had cauſed in my Soul. I ſoon obſerved 
the Fellow was very much gone in Liquor, therefore 
was in ſome Hope of learning which Way my dear 1/a- 
bella was forced. He did not ſeem to have any Notion 
of us, or our Bufineſs, therefore I told him, I intended 
to make a Viſit to his Maſter at my Return. Hark ye, 
Sir, reply'd the Fellow, to tell you the Truth, if you 
do, you'll loſe your Labour, for my Maſter is not at 
home at preſent, neither can I tell you when he will be 
at home. Nor does he much care, interrupted m 
Uncle's Man, for I find his Maſter and he don't ſet their 
Horſes together. x 
I I muſt own II did tell you fo, return'd the Man, but 
you are to blame to let all the World know it. There's 
no Harm done, I reply'd ; he knows I want a Servant ; 
therefore, if you intend to leave Sir Euſtace, and he'll 
give you a Character, I'll take you into my Service. 

Character, Sir, (cry'd the Man, haſtily) Iam afraid 
his Character will be but ſmall Encouragement for me 
to get another Maſter. I muſt conceal, if poſſible, 
my ever living with him. Sir, I muſt beg your Par- 
don, when I tell you (as one of my Maſter's Accquain- 
| tance) 
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tance) he is ſo wicked a Man, that I think no one, that 
is not as wicked as himſelf, would live with him. 

In ſhort, I ſoon found the Fellow was too honeſt in 
his Principles, for ſo impious a Maſter. And yet, one 
would think (continued the Servant) he ſhould take Warn- 
ing. It is not above ſix Weeks ago, when a Gentle- 
man he had ill uſed, in Diſguiſe, run him through the 
Body. We all thought he would have breath'd his laſt ; 
but he recover'd in leſs than a Month, the Wound not 
being through any Mortal Part. He order'd his Ser- 
vants and the Surgeon to conceal his Recovery from the 
Country: But we were ſoon let into the Meaning of it; 
for he went diſguiſed, two Days ago, to Monmouth, un- 
der Pretence to take up the Gentleman for his ſuppoſed 
Murder ; but it was only to take his Opportunity of 
running away with a young Lady, whom he ſays he's 
contracted to; which he did, and is now gone to Bri- 
fol, for more Secrecy and Security, where he intends to 
force the Lady to marry him, or perhaps worſe. 

I was ſo much diforder'd with what the Man ſaid to 
me, my Paſſion overcoming my Reaſon, that I declared 
aloud, I would be the Death of him. The poor Fel- 
low began to ſuſpect ſomething ; and the Apprehenſion 
of ſome Ill Uſage threw him into ſuch a Fit of Trem- 
bling, that he ſoon became ſober. He begg'd for Hea- 
ven's ſake, he might not ſuffer for the Evil Deeds of his 
Maſter. 

No, my Friend, faid I, I have ſome Regard for thee, 
for thy Honeſty, becauſe I think, by thy Diſcourſe, 
thou doſt not approve the wicked Deſigns of that baſe 
Villain. Therefore, if thou wilt receive me for thy 
Maſter, be aſſured it is in my Nature to uſe every one 
well, that has any Dependance upon me. 

Sir, reply'd the young Fellow, you ſeem ſo far dif- 
ferent in your Behaviour from my preſent Maſter, that 
J ſhall think myſelf got out of Purgatory into Paradiſe: - 
r ay made an Agreement, to the Satisfaction of us 
both, 

He then informed.me, his Maſter had diſpatched him 
to his Caſtle in Wales, for ſeveral Neceſſaries for himſelf, 
and the Servants that were gone with him to Briftel, 
which 
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which were privately to be brought in a Waggon; 
for he apprehended it was not fafe to bring the Lady 
home immediately, not doubting, in the leaft, but the 
Gentleman that wounded him before, would purſue him, 
with the Company he had fo much exaſperated by his 
villainous Proceeding. 

Upon the Knowledge of this, we returned back to Chep- 
flow, in order to get to Briſtol with the utmoſt Expe- 
dition. When we came back to Chep/ftow, we were in- 
formed, my Uncle, with his Party, had hired a Veſſel 
to go for Briſtol, which made us imagine he had gained 
{ome Knowledge of the Place where they were gone. 
We only ſtaid to give our Horſes ſome ſmall Refreſh- 
ment, and ſet forward by Land for Brifte/; tho we 
were two Hours ferrying over. 

When we arrived at Briſtol, my new Servant told 
me, his old Maſter was at Captain in Radcliff 
Street, over againſt the Church. My Brother and I 
diſguiſed ourſelves in our Servants Cloaths and went 
to the Houſe where we were informed Sir Euſtace and 
my dear Iſabella were. The Door was ſhut ſome time; 
but after half an Hour's waiting, we faw the Villain 
coming out with the Gentleman, that we ſuppoſed to be 
the Maſter of the Houſe. My Blood flew with ſuch 
Violence thro' my Veins, that it was with much Per- 
ſuaſion of my Brother, I had not ſhot the Villain through 
the Head. But he adviſed me to uſe Stratagem. 

Let us, faid he, ſend for your new Servant, and by the 
time he comes, we'll think of ſomething to compaſs our 
Ends, without Bloodſhed. When the Servant came, we 
inſtructed him to go to the Lady, as from his Maſter, 
and with a Ring as a Token for his Paſſport, which I 
gave him, which was my dear Iſabella's, I did not doubt 
but ſhe would know it again, and come more Ry 

My new Man did his Buſineſs dexterouſly. He found 
the Chamber of Iſabella, guarded by two of his old Fel- 
low-Servants, who made no Scruple of letting him paſs, 
when he acquainted them he had Inſtructions to conduct 
the Lady -to his Maſter, in order to be marry'd that 


Night. 


When 
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When he came into the Room, where the divine 
Iſabella was lamenting her Condition in Tears and Sighs, 
the Floor, he, without Ceremony, gave her the 
Ring, telling her, the Owner of it waited for her in the 
Street; if ſhe could give Credit to that Paſſport, ſhe 
might be in the Arms of her devoted Huſband in a few 


Minutes. She looked upon the Ring ſome time, with 
the utmoſt Tranſport of Joy (as Te Man told us 
afterwards) and at laſt ſaid, Though my terrible Mif- 
fortunes make me ſufpe& every thing, and every Per- 
ſon, yet, whatever Hands I fall into, I cannot fear worſe 
— than from thoſe I have the Misfortune to be in at 
preſent 


She then gave my new Servant her Hand, who led 
her down Stairs, telling the two Centinels at the Door, 
to order a handſome Supper, for their Maſter would be 
back in leſs than an Hour. | 

When we perceived him coming with the divine 1/a- 
Bella, I trembled fo much, I had not Power to ſtand ; 
but my Brother, fearing my Tranſports might diſcover 
us, led me fome diftance from the Houſe. But when 
my 3 came up to me, neither of us could 
utter a Word. My Brother would not let us ſtay to 
open our Hearts, but took hold of my dear Iſabella, 
and hurry'd her along, while I followed, not knowing 
what I was doing. 

As we were croſling the Bridge, we met my Uncle 
and his Party, they not expecting to meet us. By the 
Light of the Shops upon the Bridge, knowing [/abella, 
they drew their Swords; and had not my Brother diſ- 
covered himſelf that Inſtant, ſome of my Friends had 
gms loſt their Lives ; for, in the Heat of my Fury, 

miſtook them, as they did us, and drew my Piſtols ; 
but the firſt flaſhing in the Pan, prevented my doing an 
Action that I ſhould have for ever repented. - 

We had not time to congratulate each other, upon 
our unexpected meeting; but my Uncle and Friends, 
finding we had regained Iſabella, led us back to the 
Boat they came in, and, notwithſtanding the Darkneſs 
of the Night, we ſet out from Briſtol, ſo eagerly, that 
we forgot my Uncle's r Servants at the Inn, who 
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were found watching about the Houſe where 1/abella 
was confined by Sir Euſtace, who, by Threats, got out 
of them, who they belonged to. A Fellow that — our 
Rencounter upon the Bridge, had followed us to the 
Boat, and hearingSir Euftace threatning my Uncle's Ser- 
vants, declared what he knew concerning us. 

pon this, he got his Men together, took a Boat, 


and followed us with ſuch Imprecations, that the two Ser- 


vants of my Uncle's were ſo frighted for my Safety, not 
knowing their Maſter was with me, that they got a 
Guide to conduct them along the Water-ſide, to give us 
Notice of our approaching Danger, as they told us 
afterwards. | 

While we were in the Boat, my dear Iſabella and I, 
mingled our Tears of Joy together. She told me when 
the hated Villiain firſt ſeized her, ſhe had Recourſe to 
Tears, Sighs, and Reproaches, which drew nothing but 
Threats from the worthleſs Wretch : But at laſt, ſhe 
thought it would be more to her purpoſe to diſſemble her 
Sorrows ; therefore ſhe ſeemed, by degrees, to vs up 
2 Tears, and liſten more favourably to his odious 

ve. 

This Method deceived him ſo effectually, that he did 
not doubt but ſhe would give her Conſent to the Mar- 
riage in a few Days. She had prevailed upon one of his 
Men to bring a Letter to me, and he was to ſet out on 
the following Morning. 


We landed at Weſton, and ordered our Boat to meet 


us at Thornhury the next Day, where we were obliged 

to go altogether, in a Waggon, not meeting with any 

better Conveniency. But having the Company of my 

lovely 1/abella, with my Uncle and Friends, I was in 

5 much Joy, as if we were riding in our Coach and 
ix. 

When we came within half a Mile of Thornbury, the 
Fields being pleaſant, we. all got out to walk. I, with 
my charming Iſabella, led the Way, full of the delightful 
Hope of poſſeſſing for ever that Beauty, who was the 
Treaſure of my Soul. 

Juſt as we croſſed a Stile that led into the Horſe Road, 


J obſerved four or five Men run into a Thicket, 1 
5 | le 
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led into the Fields, on the other Side of the Road. This 
alarmed me very much, and I made a full Stop till my 
Company came up. 

By ill Fortune (expecting no Danger) we had left our 
Piſtols in the Waggon, and the ſhorter Cut being over 
the Fields, the Waggon was a Quarter of a Mile behind 
us. While we were diſputing what to do, the five Men 
came running croſs the Road, with that infamous Villain, 
Sir Euſtace, at the Head of them. My Friend knowing 
him, ran to oppoſe him, unarmed as he was. The 
Villain fired a Piſtol at him, which brought my Friend 
to the Ground. The Sight raiſed ſuch a Rage in my 
Soul, that I ruſhed upon him, juſt as he preſented a 
Piſtol to my Breaſt, and ſo opportunely, that I clapt my 
Hand between the Flint and the Lock, juſt as he drew 
the Trigger, and with ſtruggling to wrench it from 
him, the Flint cut the Back of my Hand very much. I 
at laſt, with much Difficulty, wrung it from him, and 
ſhot him through the Head with his own Piſtol. _ 

As ſoon as he fell, his . Companions in Villainy ran 
away, without once looking behind them; and I flew 
to my Friend, who, thank Heaven, was only wounded 
ſlightly on the Temple. 

This was all done ſo ſuddenly, that it look'd like a 
Dream. When the Confuſion was over, we went to 
examine that impious Wretch, who, notwithſtanding 
his Villainy, I wiſhed in my Soul he had Life enough 
left to repent. But alas! he was gone for ever, with 
all his Sins about him. 

When we came to Thornbury, our Boatmen met us, 
with a Croud of People, armed with ſeveral Weapons, 
coming to our Aſſiſtance. The unfortunate Sir Euſſace 
overtook them in their ſhort Voyage to Thornbury, and 
by Threats made them (though unwillingly) confeſs 
where they were to take us up. As ſoon as Sir Exſtace 
parted from them, to put his wicked Intentions in Prac- 
tice, the Boatmen alarmed the Town, which we met 
coming to our Aſſiſtance, tho' too late. 

J went to a neighbouring Juſtice, and declared what 
had happened, who took Bail of my Uncle for my 
Appearance at the Seſſions: But 3 was never we 
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